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A     R     G     U     M    E     N     T. 

The  Arrival  of  Ulyffes  in  Ithaca. 

ULYSSES  takes  his  leave  of  Aicinous  and  Arete,  and 
embarks  in  the  evening.  Next  morning  the  fhip 
arrives  at  Ithaca  ;  where  the  failors,  as  Ulyffes  is  yet 
lleeping,  lay  him  on  the  ihore  with  all  his  treafures. 
On  their  return  Neptune  changes  their  fliip  into.a 
rock.  In  the  mean  time  UlyfTes,  awaking,  knows 
not  his  native  Ithaca,  by  reafon  of  a  mill  which 
Pollas  had  call  round  him.  He  breaks  into  loud 
lamentations  :  till  the  Goddefs,  appearing  to  him  in 
the  form  of  a  fhepherd,  difcovers  the  country  to 
him,  and  points  out  the  particular  places.  He  then 
tells  a  feigned  liory  of  his  adventures,  upon  which 
fhCsmani fells  herfelf,  and  they  confult  together  of 
the  rneafures  to  be  taken  to  dellroy  the  fuitors.  To 
conceal  his  return,  and  Gifguife  his  perfon  the  more 
effectually,  (]-x  changes  him  into  the  figure  of  an 
old  beggar. 
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HE  ceas'd;  but  leftfo  pleading  on  their  ear 
His  voice,  that  liitening  ftill  they  feem'd  to  hear, 
A  paufe  of  filence  hufii'd  the  fhady  rooms : 
The  grateful  conference  then  the  king  refunaes : 

Whatever  toils  the  great  UI}  ffes  paft,  5- 

Beneath  this  happy  roof  they  end  at  laft ; 
No  longer  now  from  fhore  to  ihore  to  roam. 
Smooth  feas  and  gentle  winds  invite  him  home. 
But  hear  me,  princefs  !  whom  thefe  walls  inciofe. 
For  whom  my  chanter  fmgs,  and  goblet  flows  10 

With  wines  unmix'd  (an  honour  due  to  age. 
To  chear  the  grave,  and  warm  the  poet's  rage) 
Though  labour'd  gold  and  many  a  dazzling  veil 
Lie  heap'd  already  for  our  god-like  gucft  ; 
Without  new  treafures  let  him  not  remove,  f  ^ 

Xarge,  and  expreflive  of  the  public  love: 
Each  peer  a  tripod,  each  peer  a  vafe  beftow, 
A  general  tribute,  which  the  ftate  Ihall  owe. 

This  fentence  pleas'd  :  then  all  tneir  fteps  addreft 
To  feparate  manfions,    and  retir'd  to  reft.  20 

Now  did  the  rofy-finger'd  morn  arife, 
/*nd  fhed  her  facred  light  along  the  Ikies. 
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Down  to  tKe  haven  and  the  Ihips  in  hafte 
They  bore  the  treafures,  and  in  fafety  plac'd. 
The  king  himfelf  the  vafes  rang'd  with  care  :  2  j 

Then  bade  his  followers  to  the  feaft  repair. 
A  victim  ox  beneath  the  facred  hand 
Of  great  Alcinous  falls,  and  ftains  the  fand. 
To  Jove  th'  Eternal  (Power  above  all  Powers  ! 
Wno  wings  the  winds,    and    darkens    Heaven    with 
fhov/ers)  30 

The  flames  afcend  :  till  evening  they  prolong 
The  rites,  more  facred  made  by  heavenly  fong  : 
For  in  the  midft,  with  public  honours  grac'd. 
The  lyre  divine,  Demodocus!  was  plac'd  ; 
All,  but  UlyfTes,  heard  with  fix'd  delight:  35 

He  fate,  and  ey'd  the  fun,  and  wifli'd  the  night ; 
Slow  feem'd  the  {ai^  to  move,  the  hours  to  roll. 
His  native  home  deep-imag'd  in  his  foul. 
As  the  tir'd  ploughman  fpent  with  ftubbom  toil, 
Whofe  oxen  long  have  torn  the  furrow'd  foil,  40 

Sees  with  delight  the  fun's  declining  ray. 
When  home  with  feeble  knees  he  bends  his  way 
To  late  repaft  (the  day's  hard  labour  done)  : 
So  to  Ulyfles  welcome  fet  the  fun. 
Then  inftant  to  Alcinous  and  the  reft  45- 

{The  Scherian  ftates)  he  turn'd,   and  thus  addreft  : 
O  thou,  the  firft  in  merit  and  command ! 
And  you  the  peers  and  princes  of  the  land  ! 
May  every  joy  be  yours !  nor  this  the  leaft. 
When  due  libation  Ihall  have  crown'd  the  feaft,     50 
Safe  to  my  home  to  fend  your  happy  giieft. 

Complete 
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Complete  are  now  the  bounties  you  have  given. 

Be  all  thofe  bounties  but  confirni'd  by  Heaven  ! 

So  may  I  find,  when  all  my  wanderings  ceafe. 

My  confort  blamelefs,  and  my  friends  in  peace.       55 

On  you  be  every  blifs;  and  every  day. 

In  home-felt  joys  delighted,  roll  away  : 

Yourfelves,  your  wives,  your  long-defcending  race, 

May  every  God  enrich  with  every  grace  ! 

Sure  fix'd  on  viriue  may  your  nation  fiand,  60 

And  public  evil  never  touch  the  land ! 

His  words,  well  weigh'd,  the  general  voice  approv'd 
Benien,  and  inftant  his  difmilnon  mov'd. 
The  monarch  to  Pontonous  gave  the  fign. 
To  fill  the  goblet  high  with  rofy  wine  :  6j 

Great  Jove  the  Father  firft  (he  cried  implore  ; 
Then  fend  the  ftranger  to  his  native  fhore^ 

The  lufcious  wine  th'  obedient  herald  brought ; 
Around  the  manfion  flow'd  the  purple  draught : 
Each  from  his  feat  to  each  immortal  pours,  'jo 

Whom  glory  circles  in  th'  Olympian  bowers. 
UlylTes  fole  with  air  majeiiic  ftands. 
The  bowl  prefenting  to  Arete's  hands ; 
Then  thus  :   O  Queen,  farewell !  be  ftill  poQcil 
Of  dear  remembrance,  blefling  ftill  and  blelT: !  7  ^ 

Till  age  and  death  fhall  gently  call  thee  hence,  -^ 

(Sure  fate  of  every  mortal  excellence!) 
Farewell ;  and  joys  fucceflive  ever  fpring 
To  thee,  to  thine,  the  people,  and  the  king  ! 

Thus  he ;  then  parting  prints  the  fandy  (hore         80 
To  the  fair  port :  a  herald  march'd  before, 
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bent  by  Alcinous  ;  of  Arete's  train 

Three  chofen  maids  attend  him  to  the  main ; 

This  does  a  tunick  and  white  veft  convey, 

A  various  calket  that,  of  rich  inlay,  g^ 

And  bread  and  wine  the  third.     The  chearful  mates 

Safe  in  the  hollow  poop  difpofe  the  cates  : 

Upon  the  deck  foft  painted  robes  they  fpread. 

With  linen  covered  for  the  hero's  bed. 

He  climb'd  the  lofty  ftern  ;  then  gently  preft  90 

The  fwelling  couch,  and  lay  compos'd  to  reft. 

Now  plac'd  in  order,  the  Fhaeacian  train 
Their  cables  loofe,  and  launch  into  the  main  : 
At  once  they  bend,  and  ftrike  their  equal  oars. 
And  leave  the  fmking  hills  and  leiTening  fhores,  95 

While  on  the  deck  the  chief  in  filence  lies, 
Andpleafing  flumbersfteal  upon  his  eyes. 
As  £ery  courfers  in  the  rapid  race 
Urg'dby  fierce  drivers  through  the  dufty  fpace, 
Tofs  their  high  heads,  and  fcour  along  the  plain ;     1 00 
So  mounts  the  bounding  veffelo'cr  the  main. 
Back  to  the  ftern  the  parted  billows  flow. 
And  the  black  ocean  foams  and  roars  below. 

Thus  with  fpread  fails  the  winged  galley  flies; 
Lefs  fvvift  an  eagle  cuts  the  liquid  Ikies  j  i  aj 

Divine  Ulyftes  was  her  facred  load, 
A  man,  in  wifdora  equal  to  a  God ! 
Much  danger,  long  and  mighty  toils,  he  bore. 
In  ftorms  by  fca,  and  combats  on  the  fhore : 
.-  AH  which  foft  fleep  now  banifn'd  from  his  breaft,     1 1  o 
Wrapt  in  a  pleafmg,   deep,  and  death-like  reft. 

But 
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But  when  the  morning  ftar  with  early  ray 
Flara'd  in  the  front  of  heaven,  and  promis'd  day  ; 
Like  diilant  clouds  the  mariner  defcries 
Fair  Ithaca's  emerging  hills  arife.  1 15 

Far  from  the  town  a  fpacious  port  appears. 
Sacred  to  Phorcy's  power,  whofe  name  it  bears  : 
Two  craggy  rocks  projecting  to  the  main. 
The  roaring  wind's  tempeftuous  rage  reilrain  ; 
Within,  the  waves  in  fofter  murmurs  glide,  120 

And  fhips  fccure  without  their  halfers  ride. 
High  at  the  head  a  branching  olive  grows. 
And  crowns  the  pointed  cliffs  with  fiiady  boughs. 
Beneath,  a  gloomy  grotto's  cool  recefs 
Delights  the  Nereids  of  the  neighbouring  feas,         125 
\^here  bowls  and  urns  were  form'd  of  living  Rone, 
And  mafly  beams  in  native  marble  fhone  ; 
On  which  the  labours  of  the  nvmph  wereroU'd, 
Their  webs  divine  of  purple  luix'd  with  gold. 
Within  the  cave  the  cluftering  bees  attend  1 30 

Their  waxen  works,  or  from  the  roof  depend. 
Perpetual  waters  o'er  the  pavement  glide  ; 
Two  marble  doors  unfold  on  either  fide  ; 
Sacred  the  fouih,  by  v>hich  the  Gods defcend  ; 
But  mortals  enter  at  the  northern  end.  155 

Thither  they  bent,  and  haul'd  their  fliip  to  land  ;. 
(The  crooked  keel  divides  the  yellow  fand)  ; 
Ulyifes  fieeping  on  his  couch  they  bore. 
And  gently  plac'd  him  on  the  rocky  fnoie. 
His  treafureii  next,  Alcinous'  gifts,  they  laid  140 

In  the  wild  olive'*  unfrequented  Ihade, 
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Secure  from  theft :  then  launch'd  the  bark  again, 

Refum'd  their  oars,  and  meafur'd  back  the  main. 

Nor  yet  forgot  old  Ocean's  dread  Supreme 

The  vengeance  vow'd  for  eyelefs  Polyphemc.  14.JJ 

Before  the  throne  of  mighty  Jove  he  ftood  ; 

And  fought  the  fecret  counfels  of  the  God  : 

Shall  then  no  more,  O  Sire  of  Gods,  be  mine 
The  rights  and  honours  of  a  Power  divine  ? 
Scorn'd  ev'n  by  man,  and  (oh  !  fcvere  difgrace!)    150 
By  foft  Phscians,  my  degenerate  race  ! 
Againft  yon  deftin'd  head  in  A^ain  I  fuore, 
And  menac"d  vengeance,  ere  he  reach'd  his  fnore ; 
To  reach  his  natal  (hore  was  thy  decree ; 
Mild  I  obey'd,  for  who  fhall  war  with  thee  ?  1 55 

Behold  him  landed,  carelefs  and  afleep. 
From  all  th'  eluded  dangers  of  the  deep ! 
X-o  !  where  heiies,  ^midft  a  fhining  ftore 
Of  brafs,  rich  garments,  and  refulgent  ore  : 
And  bears  triumphant  to  his  native  ifle  160 

A  prize  more  worth  than  Ilion's  noble  fpoil. 

To  whom  the  Father  of  th*  immortal  Powers, 
Who  fwells  the  clouds,  and  gladdens  earth  with  (bowers: 
Can  mighty  Neptune  thus  of  man  complain  ! 
Neptune,  tremendous  o'er  the  boundlefs  main  !        16^ 
Rever'd  and  awful  ev'n  in  heaven's  abodes. 
Ancient  and  great !  a  God  above  the  Gods ! 
If  that  low  race  offend  thy  power  divine, 
(Weak,  daring  creatures  ?  is  not  vengeance  thine  ? 
<jo  then,  the  guilty  at  thy  will  chaflife.  170 

He  faid  :  the  Shaker  of  the  earth  replies ; 

This 
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This  then  I  doom  ;  to  fix  the  gallant  fhip 
A  mark  cf  vengeance  en  the  fable  deep  : 
To  v.am  the  thoughtless  ftlf-confiding  train. 
No  more  unlicens'd  thus  to  brave  the  main,  175 

Full  in  their  port  a  fhady  hill  (hall  rife, 
Jf  fjch  thy  v.ili, — We  will  it,  Jove  replies : 
Even  when,    with  tranfport  blackening  all  the  llrand. 
The  fwarming  people  hail  their  Ihip  to  land. 
Fix  her  for  ever,  a  memorial  ftone  :  z  80 

Still  let  her  feem  to  fail,  and  feem  alone  ; 
The  trembUng  crouds  {hall  fee  the  fudden  fhade 
Of  v.helming  mountains  overhang  their  head  ! 

With  that  the  God,  whofeearthquakes  rock  the  ground 
Fierce  to  Phsacia  crofs'd  the  vaft  profound,  1 85 

Swift  z^  a  fwallow  fweeps  the  liquid  way. 
The  winged  pinnace  Ihot  along  the  fea. 
The  God  arrefcs  her  with  a  fudden  ftroke. 
And  roots  her  down  an  everlafting  rock. 
Aghaft  the  Scherians  fcand  in  deep  furprize  ;  190 

All  prefs  to  fpeak,  all  que^cion  with  their  eyes. 
What  hands  unfeen  the  rapid  bark  reftrain  ! 
And  yQt  it  fwims,  or  feems  to  fwim,  the  main  ! 
Thus  they,  unconfcious  of  the  deed  divine  : 
Till  great  Alcinous  rifing  own'd  the  fign.  ig^ 

Behold  the  long  predeftin'd  day  !  (he  cries) 
Oh  !  certain  faith  cf  ancient  prophecies  ! 
Thefe  ears  have  heard  my  royal  fire  difclofe 
A  dreadful  ftory,  big  with  future  woes ; 
How  mov'd  with  wrath,  that  carelefs  we  convey    ico 
Promifcuous  every  gueft  to  every  bay, 

I  Stern 
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Stern  Neptune  rag'd  ;  and  how  by  his  command 
Firm  rooted  in  the  furge  a  (hip  fhould  ftand 
(A  monument  of  wrath)  :   and  mound  on  mound 
Should  hide  our  wails,  or  whelm  beneath  the  ground. 

The  Fates  have  followed  as  declar'd  the  feer. 
Be  humbled,  nations  !  and  your  monarch  hear. 
No  more  unlicensed  brave  the  deeps,  no  more 
With  every  ftranger  pafs  from  ihore  to  (hore  ; 
^On  angry  Neptune  now  for  mercy  call :  210 

To  his  high  name  let  twelve  black  oxen  fall. 
So  may  the  God  reverfe  liis  purpos'd  will. 
Nor  o'er  our  city  hang  the  dreadful  hill. 

The  monarch  fpoke :  they  trembled  and  obey'd  : 
Forth  on  the  fands  the  victim  oxen  led  :  215 

The  gather'd  tribes  before  the  alrars  ftand. 
And  chiefs  and  rulers,  a  majeftic  band. 
The  King  of  Ocean  all  the  tribes  implore  ; 
The  blazing  altars  redden  all  the  Ihore. 

•  Meanwhile  UlyiTes  in  his  countr)^  lay, 
Releas'd  from  fleep,  and  round  him  might  fur^ 
The  folitar}^  fhore  and  rolling  fea. 
Yet  had  his  mind  through  tedious  abfence  loll 
The  dear  remembrance  of  his  native  coaft  ; 
Befides,  Minerva,  to  fecure  her  care,  225 

DiiFus'd  around  a  veil  of  thicken'd  air  : 
For  fo  the  Gods  ordain'd,  to  keep  unfeen 
His  royal  perfon  from  his  friends  and  queen  ; 
Till  the  proud  fuitors  for  their  crimes  afford 
An  ample  vengeance  to  their  injur'd  lord.  230 

Now  all  the  land  another  profpeft  bore. 
Another  port  appear 'd,  another  Ihore, 

And 
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And  long-continued  ways,  and  winding  floods. 
And  unknown  mountains, crown'd  with  unknown  woods, 
Penfive  and  flow  with  fudden  grief  oppreil:  23c 

The  king  arofe,  and  beat  his  careful  breaft. 
Call  a  long  look  o'er  all  the  coall  and  main. 
And  fought  around,  his  native  realm,  in  vain  : 
Then  wdth  erefted  eyes  flood  fix'd  in  woe. 
And,  as  he  fpoke,   the  tears  began  to  fxow  :  240 

Ye  Gods  !  he  cry 'd,  upon  what  barren  coafl:. 
In  what  new  region,  is  Ulyfles  toil  ? 
Poflefb'd  by  wild  barbarians,  fierce  in  arms  ? 
Or  men  whofe  bofom  tender  picy  warms  ? 
Where  fliall  this  treafure  now  in  {siftty  lie  ?  24 j 

And  whither,  whither,  its  fad  owner  fiy  ? 
Ah  !  why  did  I  Alcinous'  grace  implore  ? 
Ah  !  why  forfake  Phasacia's  happy  fhore  ? 
Some  juiler  prince  perhaps  had  entertain"d. 
And  fafe  reflor'd  me  to  my  native  land.  250 

Is  this  the  promis'd  long-expeded  coall. 
And  this  the  faith  Phseacia's  rulers  boaft  ? 
O  righteous  Gods !  of  all  the  great  how  few 
Are  juil  to  Heaven,  and  to  their  promife  true! 
Eut  he,  the  Power  to  whofe  all-feeing  eyes  255 

The  deeds  of  men  appear  without  difguife. 
'Tis  his  alone  t*  avenge  the  wrongs  I  bear  : 
For  flill  th'  opprefl  are  his  peculiar  care. 
To  count  thefe  prefents,  and  from  thence  to  prove 
Their  faith,  is  mine  :  the  reft  belongs  to  Jove.         260 

Then  on  the  fands  he  rang'd  his  wealthy  ftore. 
The  gold,  the  vefts,  the  tripods,  number'd  o'er  : 

2  All 
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All  thefe  he  found,  but  ftill  in  error  lofl 

Difconfolate  he  wanders  on  the  coaft. 

Sighs  for  his  country,  and  laments  again  26^ 

To  the  deaf  rocks,  and  hoarfe  refounding  main. 

When,  lo  !  the  guardian  Goddefs  of  the  wife, 

Celeftial  Pallas,  ftood  before  his  eyes  ; 

In  {how  a  youthful  fwain,  of  form  divine, 

AVho  feem'd  defcended  from  fome princely  line,      270 

A  graceful  robe  her  fiender  body  dreft. 

Around  her  (boulders  flew  the  waving  veft. 

Her  dtcent  hand  a  {Lining  javelin  bore. 

And  painted  fandals  on  her  feet  {he  wore. 

To  whom  the  king  :  Whoe'er  of  human  race  275 

Thou  art,  that  wander'Il  in  this  defert  place  ! 

With  joy  to  thee,  as  to  fome  God,  I  bend. 

To  thee  my  treafures  and  myfelf  commend. 

Oh !  tell  a  wretch  in  exile  doora'd  to  Itray, 

V^Tiat  air  I  breathe,  what  country  I  farvey  ?  2 So 

The  fruitful  continents  extremei^  bound. 

Or  fome  fair  iile  which  Neptune's  arms  furround ! 

From  what  fair  clime  (laid  fr.e)  remote  from  fame, 
Arriv'ft  thou  here  a  ftranger  to  our  name  ? 
Thou  feeft  anifiand,  not  to  thofe  unknown  285 

Whofe  hilis  are  brighten'd  by  the  rifmg  fun. 
Nor  thofe  that  plac'd  beneath  his  utmoft  reign 
Behold  him  finking  In  the  we{lern  main. 
The  ru?;ged  foil  allows  no  level  fpace 
For  flying  chariots,  or  the  rapid  race  ;  290 

Yet,  not  ungrateful  to  the  peafant's  pain. 
Suffices  fulnefs  to  the  fwdling  grain  : 
'  Tl«? 
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The  loaded  trees  their  various  fruits  produce. 
And  cluilering  grapes  afford  a  generous  juice  : 
Woods  crown  our  mountains,  and  in  every  grove  29^ 
The  bounding  goats  and  frilking  heifers  rove  : 
Soft  rains  and  kindly  dews  refrefh  the  field. 
And  rifmg  Airings  eternal  verdure  yield. 
Ev'n  to  thofe  l"hores  is  Ithaca  renown'd. 
Where  Troy's  majeftic  ruins  ftrow  the  ground.         300 

At  this  the  chief  with  tranTport  was  pofielt. 
His  panting  heart  exulting  in  his  bread  : 
Yet,  well  diffembling  his  untimely  joys. 
And  veiling  truth  in  plaufible  difguife. 
Thus,  with  an  air  fmcere,  in  fidlion  bold,  30JJ 

His  ready  tale  th'  inventive  hero  told  : 

Oft  have  I  heard  in  Crete  this  ifland's  name  ; 
For  'twas  from  Crete  my  native  foil  I  came, 
Self-banifh'd  thence.     I  fail'd  before  the  wind. 
And  left  my  children  and  my  friends  behind.  310 

From  fierce  Idomeneus'  revenge  I  flew, 
Whofe  fon,  the  fwift  Orfilochus,  I  flew, 
(With  brutal  force  he  feiz'd  my  Trojan  prey. 
Due  to  the  toils  of  many  a  bloody  day). 
Unfeen  I  'fcap'd  ;  and,  favour'd  by  the  night,         31^ 
In  a  Phoenician  veffel  took  my  flight. 
For  Pyle  or  Elis  bound  :  but  tempefts  toft 
And  raging  billows  drove  us  on  your  coaft. 
In  dead  of  night  an  unknown  port  we  gain'd. 
Spent  with  fatigue,  and  flept  fecure  on  land,  320 

But  here  the  rofy  morn  renew 'd  the  day. 
While  in  th'  embrace  of  plealing  fleep  I  lay. 

Sudden 
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Sudden,  invited  by  aufpicioiis  gales. 
They  land  my  goods,  and  hoifl:  their  flying  fails. 
Abandon'd  here,  my  fortime  I  deplore,  32^ 

A  haplefs  exile  on  a  foreign  fhore. 

Thus  while  he  fpoke,  the  blae-ey'd  Maid  began 
With  pleafing  fmiles  to  vie'.v  the  god-like  man: 
Then  cbang'd  her  form  :  and  now,  divinely  bright, 
Jove's  heavenly  daiiglner  ftood  confefs'd  to  fight ;  330 
Like  a  fair  virgin  in  her  beauty's  bloom, 
Skiird  in  th'  iliuflrious  labours  of  the  loom. 

Oh,  Hill  the  fame  Ulyfies !  Ihe  rejoin'd. 
In  ufeful  craft  fnccefsfully  refin'd  ! 
Artful  in  fpeech,  in  aclion,  and  in  mind  !  3J 

Sufec'd  it  not,  that,  thy  long  labours  pall. 
Secure  thou  feeft  thy  native  fhore  at  laft  ? 
But  this  to  me?  who,  like  thyfelf,  excel 
In  arts  of  counfel,  and  diiTembling  well ; 
To  me,  whcfe  v.it  exceeds  the  powers  divine,         340 
No  lefs  than  mortals  are  furpafs'd  by  thine. 
Kncw'fl  thou  not  me  ?  v.ho  made  thy  life  my  care. 
Through teuyears wandering,  and  through  ten  years  war: 
\Vho  taught  thee  arts,  Alcincus  to  perfuade. 
To  raife  his  wonder,  and  engage  his  aid  :  34^ 

And  now  appear  thy  treafures  to  proted,  1 

Conceal  thy  perfon,  thy  defigns  direcl,  ?■ 

And  tell  what  more  thou  muit  from  Fate  expe«f\.        ^ 
Domeftic  woes  far  heavier  to  be  borne  ! 
The  pride  of  fools,  and  Haves'  infulting  fcorn.       330 
But  thou  be  filent,  nor  reveal  thy  flate; 
Yield  to  the  force  of  uiirefifled  fate. 

And 
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And  bear  unmov'd  the  vvrongs  of  bafe  mankind. 
The  laft,  and  hardeft,  conqueft  of  the  mind. 

.  Goddefs  of  Wifdom!    Ithacus  replies,  5; 

He  who  difcerns  thee  muft  be  truly  wife. 
So  feldom  view'd,  and  ever  in  difguife  ! 
V.'hen  tlie  bold  Argives  led  their  warring  powers, 
Againil  proud  Ilion's  well-defended  towers ; 
Ulyffos  was  thy  care,  celeltial  xVlaid  !  ^6(3 

Grac'd  with  thy  nght,  and  favoured  vith  thy  aid. 
But  '»\  hen  the  Trojan  piles  in  altes  lay. 
And  bound  for  Greece  we  plough'd  the  watery  way; 
Our  fleet  difpers'd  and  driven  from  coaft  to  coaft. 
Thy  facred  prefence  from  that  hour  I  loil  :  j6^ 

Till  I  beheld  thy  radiant  form  once  more. 
And  heard  thy  counfels  on  Ph;£acia's  (bore. 
But,  by  the  almighty  author  of  thy  race. 
Tell  me,  oh  tell !  lis  this  my  native  place  ? 
For  much  I  fear,  long  tracTis  of  land  and  fea  37© 

Divide  this  coail  from  difcant  Ithaca  ; 
The  fweet  delufion  kindly  you  impofe. 
To  foothe  my  hopes,  and  mitigate  my  woes. 

Thus  he.     Tiie  blue-ey"d  Goddefs  thus  replies  : 
flou-  prone  to  doubt,  how  cautious,  are  the  wife  !  37  j 
V.'ho,  vers'd  in  fortune,  fear  the  flattering  Ihow, 
And  taile  not  half  the  blifs  the  Gods  bellow. 
The  more  Ihall  Pallas  aid  thyjuft  defires, 
And  guard  the  w  ifdom  which  herfelf  infpires. 
Others,  long  abfent  from  their  native  place,         3S0 
Straight  feek  their  home,  and  fly  with  eager  pace 
To  their  wives'  arms,  and  children's  dear  embrace. 

Not 
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Not  thus  Ulyffes :  he  decrees  to  prove 

His  fubjedls*  faith,  and  queen's  fufpeded  love  ; 

Who  mourn'd  her  lord  twice  ten  revolving  years,  3SJ 

And  waftes  the  days  in  grief,  the  nights  in  tears. 

Eut  Pallas  knew  (thy  friends  and  navy  loft) 

Once  more  'twas  given  thee  to  behold  thy  coaft  I 

Yet  how  could  I  with  adverfe  Fate  engage, 

And  mighty  Neptune's  unrelenting  rage  ?  ^go 

Now  lift  thy  longing  eyes,  while  I  rellore 

The  pleafmg  profpeft  of  thy  native  Ihore  : 

Eehold  the  port  of  Phorcys !  fenc'd  around 

With  rocky  mountains,  and  with  olives  crown'd. 

Behold  the  gloomy  grot !  whofe  cool  recefs  395 

Delights  the  Nereids  of  the  neighbouring  feas : 

W'hofe  now  neglefted  altar?  in  thy  reign 

Blulh'd  with  the  blood  of  fheep  and  oxen  fiain, 

Behold !  where  Neritus  the  clouds  divides. 

And  fhakes  the  waving  forefls  on  his  fides.  400 

So  fpake  the  Goddefs ;  and  the  profpe^  clear'd. 
The  mifts  difpers'd,  and  all  the  coaft  appear'd. 
The  king  with  joy  confefs'd  his  place  of  birth. 
And  on  his  knees  falutes  his  mother  earth  : 
Then,  with  his  fuppliant  hands  upheld  in  air,         40.5 
Thus  to  the  fea-green  Sifters  fends  his  prayer  : 

AH  hail!  ye  virgin-daughters  of  the  main! 
Ye  ftreams,  beyond  ray  hopes  beheld  again  1 
To  you  once  more  your  own  UlyjTes  bows; 
Attend  his  tramports,  and  receive  his  vows !  410 

If  Jove  prolong  ray  days,  and  Pallas  crown 
The  growing  virtues  of  mv  youthful  fon, 
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To  you  fnall  rites  divine  be  ever  paid. 
And  grateful  ofFerings  on  your  altars  laid. 

Then  thus  Minerva :  From  that  anxious  breaft     4  i  y 
Difmifs  thofe  cares,  and  leave  to  Heaven  the  reil. 
Our  tair:  be  now  thy  treafar'd  ftores  to  fave. 
Deep  in  the  clofe  receffes  of  the  cave : 
Then  future  means  confult — P.is  fpoke,  and  trod 
The  Ihady  grot  that  brighten'd  with  the  God.  420 

The  clofefl  caverns  of  the  grot  (he  fough.t ; 
The  goldj  thebrafs,  the  robes^  UlyiTes  brought; 
Thefe  in  the  fecret  gloom  the  chief  difpos'd. 
The  entrance  Tvith  a  rock  the  Goddefs  clos'd. 

Ko'.v,  feated  in  the  olive's  facred  fliade,  42  ^ 

Confer  the  hero  and  the  Martial  Maid, 
The  Goddefs  of  the  azure  eyes  began : 
Son  of  Laertes !  much-experienc'd  man! 
The  fuitor-train  thy  earlieU  care  demand^ 
Of  that  luxurious  race  to  rid  the  land  :  433 

Tliree  years  thy  houfe  their  lawlefs  rule  has  feen. 
And  proud  addrefles  to  the  matchlefs  queen. 
But  Ihe  thy  abfence  mourns  from  day  to  day. 
And  inly  bleeds,  andTiIent  walles  away: 
Elufive  of  the  bridal  hour,  (he  gives  45^ 

Fond  hopes  to  all,  and  all  with  hopes  deceives. 

To  this  Ulyffes ;  O,  celeilial  maid  ! 
Prals'd  be  thy  counfel,  and  thy  timely  aid : 
Elfe  had  I  feen  my  native  walls  in  vain. 
Like  great  Atrides  juli  reflor'd  and  flain.  ^-^^ 

Vouchfafe  the  means  of  vengeance  to  debate. 
And  plan  with  all  thy-  arts  the  fcene  of  fate. 

Vol.  LI.  C  Then 
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Then,  then  be  prefent,  and  my  foul  mfplre. 

As  v.hen  we  wrapp'd  Troy's  heaven-built  walls  in  fire. 

Though  leagued  againft  me  hundred  heroes  ftand,    44^; 

Hundreds  fhall  fall,  if  Pallas  aid  my  hand. 

She  anfwer'd  :  In  the  dreadful  day  of  fight 
Know,  I  am  with  thee,  ftrong  in  all  my  might. 
If  thou  but  equal  to  thyfelf  be  found. 
What  gafping  numbers  then  fhall  prefs  the  ground ! 
What  human  vidims  (lain  the  feaflful  floor ! 
How  wide  the  pavements  float  with  guilty  gore! 
It  fits  thee  now  to  wear  a  dark  difguife. 
And  fecret  walk  unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 
For  this,  my  hand  fliall  wither  every  grace,  455" 

And  every  elegance  of  form  and  face. 
O'er  thy  fmooth  flcin  a  bark  of  wrinkles  fpread. 
Turn  hoar  the  auburn  honours  of  thy  head. 
Disfigure  every  limb  with  coarfe  attire. 
And  in  thy  eyes  extinguiih ..all  the  fire;  460 

Add  all  the  wants  and  the  decays  of  life ; 
Eftrange  thee  from  thy  own ;  thy  fan,  thy  wife; 
From  the  loath'd  objed  every  fight  ihall  turn. 
And  the  blind  fuitors  their  deflirudion  fcorn. 

Go  fi-rfl  the  mafter  of  thy  herds  to  find,  465 

True  to  his  charge,  a  loyal  fvvain  and  kind : 
For  thee  he  fighs ;  and  to  the  royal  heir 
And  chaAe  Penelope  extends  his  care. 
At  the  Coracian  rock  he  no\^  refides, 
W^here  Arethufa's  fable  water  glides ;  470 

The  fable  water  and  the  copious  mall 
Swell  the  fat  herd ;  luxuriant,  large  repaft ! 

With 


'} 


ODYSSEY,  Book  XIII.  19 

With  him,  reit  peaceful  in  the  rural  cell. 
And  all  you  alk  his  faithful  tongue  fhall  tell. 
Me  into  other  realms  my  cares  convey,  475 

To  Sparta,  ftill  with  female  beauty  gay : 
For  kno'vv,  to  Sparta  thy  lov'd  offspring  came, 
1  o  learn  thy  fortunes  from  the  voice  of  Fame. 

At  this  the  father,  v/ith  a  father's  care. 
Mud  he  too  fuffer  ?  he,  O  Goddcfs !  bear  4SC 

Of  wanderings  and  of  woes  a  wretched  {hare? 
Through  the  wild  ocean  plough  the  dangerous  way. 
And  leave  his  fortunes  and  his  houfe  a  prey  ? 
Why  would'il  not  thou,  O  all-enlighten'd  Mind ! 
Inform  him  certain,  and  protect  him,'  kind  ?  485 

To  whom  Minena ;  Be  thy  foul  at  reft ; 
And  know,  whatever  Keaven  ordains,  is  bed. 
To  fame  I  fent  him,  to  acquire  renov»'n  ; 
To  other  regions  is  his  virtue  known : 
Secure  he  fits,  near  great  Atrides  plac'd !  490 

With  friendfhips  flrengthened,  and  witH  honours  gracd. 
But,  lo!  an  ambufh  waits  his  paflage  o'er; 
Fierce  foes  infidious  intercept  the  fhore  : 
In  vain !  for  fooner  all  the  murtherous  brood 
This  injur'd  land  fnall  fatten  with  their  blocd.        49^ 

She  fpake,  then  tor.ch'd  him  with  her  powerful  wand ; 
The  Ikin  fnrunk  up,  and  wither'd  at  her  hand  : 
A  fwift  old  age  o'er  all  his  members  fpread  ; 
A  fudden  frou  v/as  fprlnkled  o;i  his  head  ; 
Nor  longer  in  the  heavy  eye-ball  ihin'd  ^co 

The  glance  divine,  forth-beaming  from  the  mind. 
His  robe,  v/hich  fpots  indelible  befai-ar. 
In  ra2[s  dilhoneft  flutters  with  the  air  : 

C  2  A  flag's 


o 


20  POPE'S     HOMER. 

A  ftag*s  torn  hide  is  lapp'd  around  his  reins ; 

A  rugged  flafF  his  trembling  hand  fuftains ;  50^ 

And  at  his  fide  a  wretched  fcrip  was  hung, 

Wide-patch'd,  and  knotted  to  a  twifted  thong. 

So  look'd  the  chief,  fo  mov'd,  to  mortal  eyes 

Objeft  uncouth  !  a  man  of  miferies ! 

While  Pallas,  cleaving  the  wide  field  of  air,  jio 

To  Sparta  flies^  Telemachus  her  care. 
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ARGUMENT. 

The  Converfation  with  Eumseus. 

ULYSSES  arrives  in  difguife  at  the  houfe  of  Eumaeus, 
where  he  is  recei^•ed,  entertained,  and  lodged,  with 
the  utmofi:  hofpitality^  The  feveral  difcourfes  of  that 
faithful  old  fervant,  with  the  feigned  ftory  told  by 
UlyfTes  to  conceal  himfelf,  and  other  converfations 
on  various  fubjects,  take  up  this  entire  Book. 
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BUT  he,  deep-raufing,  o'er  the  mountains  ftray'J 
Through  maz;.'  thic'cers  of  the  woorlland  ihade. 
And  cavern'd  ways,  the  Hiaggy  coaft  along. 
With  cliffs  and  nodding  foreib  over-hung. 
Eumacus  at  his  fylvan  lodge  he  fought,  ^ 

A  faithful  fervant,  and  without  a  fault. 
UlyfTes  found  him  bufied,  as  he  fate 
Before  the  threfhold  of  his  ruftic  gate; 
ground  the  manfion  in  a  circle  fhone 
4^  rural  portico  of  rugged  ftone  lo 

(In  abfence  of  his  Lord,  with  honeft  toil 
His  own  induftrious  hands  had  rais'd  "the  pile). 
The  wall  was  flone  from  neighbouring  quarries  borne. 
Encircled  with  a  fence  of  native  thorn. 
And  ftrong  with  pales  by  many  a  wear}'  flroke  i^ 

Of  ftubborn  labour  hev.n  from  heart  of  oak ; 
Frequent  and  thick.     Within  the  fpace  were  rear'd 
Twelve  ample  cells,  the  lodgement  of  his  herd. 
Full  fifty  pregnant  females  each  ccntain'd ; 
The  males  without  (a  fmaller  race}  remain  ;  20 

Doom'd  to  fupply  the  fuitors'  wafrefui  feaft, 
A  flock  by  daily  luxurj^-  decreas'd ! 

C  4  Now 
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Now  fcarce  four  hundred  Icfr.     Thefe  ro  defend. 

Four  favage  dot^s,  a  watchful  guard,  attend. 

Here  fate  Eumseus,  and  his  cares  apply'd  2^ 

To  form  Urcng  bafkins  of  well-feafon'd  hide. 

Of  four  aiTiftants  who  his  labour  fhare. 

Three  now  were  abfent  on  the  rural  care  ; 

*]  he  fourth  drove  viftims  to  the  fuitor  train  : 

But  he,  of  ancient  faith,  a  fimple  fwain,  ^o 

Sigh'd,  while  he  furnifli'd  the  luxurious  board, 

And  wear}''d  fleaven  with  wifhesfor  his  lord. 

Scon  as  Ulyffesnear  th'  enclofure  drew. 
With  open  mouths  the  furious  maHiffs  flew  : 
Dov.n  fate  the  fage,  and  cautious  to  withftand,  35! 

Let  fall  th*  offcnfive  truncheon  from  his  hand. 
Sudden,  the  mailer  runs ;  aloud  he  calls ; 
And  ft-om  his  hafty  hand  the  leather  falls ; 
V/ith  fhowers  of  ftones  he  drires  them  far  away; 
The  fcattering  dogs  around  at  diftance  bay.  40 

Unhappy  ftranger  !  {thus  the  faithful  fwain 
Began  with-acccnt  gracious  and  humane). 
What  forrow  had  been  mine,  if  at  my  gate 
Thy  reverend  age  had  met  a  fhameful  fate ! 
Enough  of  woes  already  have  1  known  ;  4 jp 

Enough  my  mailer's  forrov/s  and  my  own. 
While  here  (ungrateful  tafl: !)  his  herd$  I  feed, 
Ordain'd  for  lawlefs  rioters  to  bleed ; 
"Perhaps,  fupported  at  another's  board, 
Far  from  his  country  roams  my  haplefs  lord  !  ^o 

Or  figh'd  in  exile  forth  his  lateft  breath. 
Now  covered  with  th'  eteraal  llwde  of  death  i 
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But  enter  this  my  homely  roof,  and  fee 
Our  woods  not  void  of  hofpitality. 
Then  tell  me  whence  thou  art  ?  and  what  the  fhare     55 
Of  woes  and  wanderings  thou  wert  born  to  bear  ? 

He  faid,  and,  feconding  the  kind  requeft, 
With  friendly  ftep  precedes  his  unknown  gueft, 
A  fnaggy  goat's  foft  hide  beneath  him  fpread. 
And  with  frefh  rufhes  he-ip'd  an  ample  bed ;  60 

Joy  touch 'd  the  hero's  tender  foul,  to  find 
So  jufl  reception  from  a  heart  fo  kind: 
And  oh,  yt  Gods !  with  all  yonr  bleffings  grace 
(He  thus  broke  forth)  this  friend  of  human  race  I 

The  fvvain  reply'd  :  It  never  was  our  guife  6^ 

To  flight  the  poor,  or  aught  humane  defpife; 
For  Jove  unfalds  our  hofpitable  door, 
'Tis  Jove  that  fends  the  ftranger  and  the  poor* 
Little,  alas !  is  all  the  good  I  can ;. 
A  man  opprcfs'd,  dependant,  yet  a  man :  7a 

Accept  fuch  treatment  as  a  fwain  affords. 
Slave  to  the  infolence  of  youthful  lords  t 
Far  hence  is  by  unequal  Gods  removed 
That  man  of  bounties,  loving  and  belov'd! 
To  whom  whate'er  his  flave  enjoys  is  ow'd,  7^ 

And  more,  had  Fate  allow'd,  had  been  bellow 'd  : 
But  Fate  condemns  him  to  a  foreign  fhore; 
Much  have  I  forrow'd,  but  my  mailer  m.ore. 
Now  cold  he  lies,  to  death's  embrace  refign'd  : 
Ah,  periih  Helen  f  perilh  all  her  kind  !  80 

For  whofe  curs'd  caufe,  in  Agamemnon's  name. 
He  trod  fo  fatally  the  paths  of  Fame* 
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His  veft  fuccinft  then  girding  round  his  waift. 
Forth  rufli'd  the  fwain  with  hofpitable  hafte. 
Straight  to  the  lodgements  of  his  herd  he  run,  85 

Where  the  fat  porkers  flept  beneath  the  fun  ; 
Of  two,  his  cutlafs  lanch'd  the  fpouting  blood  ; 
Thefe  quartered,  fing'd,  and  fix'd  on  forks  of  wood. 
All  halty'on  the  hiHing  coals  he  threw  ; 
And  fmoking  back  the  tafteful  viands  drev/,  90 

Broachers  and  all;  then  on  the  board  difplay'd 
The  ready  meal,  before  Ulyffes  laid 
With  flour  imbrown'd ;  next  mingled  wine  yet  new. 
And  lufcious  as  the  bees  nedareous  dew  : 
Then  fate  companion  of  the  friendly  feall,  9^ 

With  open  look ;  and  thus  b-fpoke  his  gueft: 

Take  with  free  welcome  what  our  hands  prepare. 
Such  food  as  falls  to  fimple  fervants  fhare; 
The  befl  our  Lords  confume ;  thofe  thoughtlefs  peers. 
Rich  without  bounty,  guilty  without  fears !  100 

Yet  fure  the  Gods  tlieir  impious  adls  detefl. 
And  honour  juflice  and  the  righteous  breaft. 
Pirates  and  conquerors,  of  hardened  mind. 
The  foes  of  peace,  and  fcourges  of  mankind. 
To  whom  offending  men  are  made  a  prey  105 

When  Jove  in  vengeance  gives  a  land  away ; 
Even  thefe,  when  of  their  ill-got  fpoils  poffefs'd. 
Find  fure  tormentors  in  the  guilty  breafl : 
Some  voice  of  God  clofe  whifpering  from  within, 
*'  Wretch  !  this  is  villainy,  and  this  is  fm."  1 10 

But  thefc,  no  doubt,  fome  oracle  explore. 
That  tells,  the  great  Ulyffes  is  no  more. 

Hence 
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Hence  fprings  their  confidence,  and  from  out  fighs  - 
Their  rapine  ftrengthens,  and  their  riots  rife: 
Conftant  as  Jove  the  night  and  day  beilous,  i  i_j 

Bleeds  a  whole  hecatomb,  a  vintage  flows. 
None  match'd  this  hero's  wealth,  of  all  who  reign 
O'er  the  fair  iflands  of  the  neighbouring  main. 
Nor  all  the  monarchs  whofe  far-dreaded  fway 
The  wide-extended  continents  obey :  1 20 

Firil,  on  the  main  land,  of  Ulyffes'  breed 
Twelve  herds,  t^velve  flocks,  on  ocean's  margin  feed; 
As  many  fl:alls  for  Hiiggy  goats  are  rear'd  j 
As  many  lodgements  for  the  tuiky  herd ; 
Thofe  foreign  keepers  guard  :  and  here  are  feen        i :  5; 
Twelve  herds  of  goats  that  graze  our  utmoR  green; 
To  native  pallors  is  their  charge  afTign'd  ; 
And  mine  the  care  to  feed  the  briftly  kind  : 
Each  day  the  fattefl:  bleeds  of  either  herd. 
All  to  thefuitors  walleful  board  preferr'd,  130 

Thus  he,  benevolent :  his  unknown  guell 
With  hunger  keen  devours  the  favour}-  feaft; 
While  fchemes  of  vengeance  ripen  in  his  breaft. 
Silent  and  thoughtful  while  the  board  he  ey'd, 
Eumasus  poui-s  on  high  the  purple  tide;  135 

The  king  with  fmiling  looks  his  joy  exprefs'd. 
And  thus  the  kind  inviting  hofl:  addrefs'd  : 

Say  now,  what  man  is  he,  the  man  deplor'd 
So  rich,  fo  potent,  whom  you  ftyle  your  lord; 
Late  with  fuch  affluence  and  poffeffions  bleil:,       ^     140 
And  now  in  honour's  glorious  bed  at  reft  r 
Whoever  was  the  warriour,  he  muft  be 
To  Fame  no  ftranger,  nor  perhaps  to  me ; 

Who 
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Who  (fo  the  Gods,  and  fo  the  Fates  ordain'dj 

Have  wander'd  many  a  fea,  and  many  a  land.  14  j 

Small  is  the  faith,  the  prince  and  queen  afcribe 
("Reply 'd  Eumseus)  to  the  wandering  tribe. 
For  needy  flrangers  dill  to  flattery  fly. 
And  want  too  oft  betrays  the  tongue  to  lye. 
Each  vagrant  traveller  that  touches  here,  15a 

Deludes  with  fallacies  the  royal  ear. 
To  dear  remembrance  makes  his  image  rife. 
And  calls  the  fpringing  forrov»^s  from  her  eyes. 
Such  thou  may'fl:  be.     But  he  whofe  name  you  crave 
Moulders  in  earth,  or  welters  on  the  wave,  15^ 

Or  food  for  fifh  or  dogs  his  reliques  lie. 
Or  torn  by  birds  are  fcatter'd  through  the  flcy. 
So  perifh'd  he:  and  left  (for  everlofl:) 
Much  woe  to  all,  but  fure  to  me  the  moff. 
So  mild  a  mafter  never  fhall  I  find ;  1 60 

Lefs  dear  the  parents  whom  I  left  behind, 
Lefs  foft  my  mother,  lefs  my  father  kind. 
Not  with  fuch  tranfport  would  my  eyes  run  o*er. 
Again  to  hail  them  in  their  native  fhore; 
As  lov'd  UlyflTes  once  more  to  embrace,  16^ 

Reftor'd  and  breathing  in  his  natal  place. 
That  name  for  ever  dread,  yet  ever  dear. 
Even  in  his  abfence  I  pronounce  with  fear; 
In  my  refped,  he  bears  a  prince's  part ; 
But  lives  a  very  brother  in  my  heart.  ijo 

Thus  fpoke  the  faithful  fwain ;  and  thus  rejoln'd 
The  mafter  of  his  grief,  the  man  of  patient  mind ; 
Ulyfles,  friend  !  fhall  view  his  old  abodes 
(Diilruftful  as  thou  art)  j  nor  doubt  the  Godsr 

Nor 
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Nor  fpeak  I  rafhly,  but  with  faith  averr'd,  175 

And  what  I  fpeak,  attefting  Heaven  has  heard. 

If  fo,  a  cloke  and  vefture  be  my  raeed ; 

Till  his  return^  no  title  fhall  I  plead. 

Though  certain  be  my  news,  and  great  my  need. 

Whom  want  itfelf  can  force  untruths  to  tell,  i8o 

My  foul  deteils  him  as  the  gates  of  hell. 

Thou  firft  be  witnefs,  hofpitable  Jove! 
And  every  God  infpiring  focial  love; 
And  witnefs  every  houfhold  power  that  waits 
Guards  of  thefe  fires,  and  angel  of  thefe  gates !        1 8^ 
Ere  the  next  moon  increafe,  or  this  decay, 
Hisuincient  realms  Ulyffes  fhall  farvey. 
In  blood  and  duft  each  proud  oppreffor  mourn. 
And  the  loft  glories  of  his  houfe  return. 

Nor  fhall  that  meed  be  thine,  nor  ever  more        190 
Shall  lov'd  Ulyfies  hail  this  happy  fhore 
(Replied  Eumasus) .  to  the  prefent  hour 
Now  turn  thy  thoughts,  and  joys  within  our  power.  ^ 
From  fad  refleclion  let  my  foul  repofe; 
The  name  of  him  awakes  a  thoufand  woes.  19^ 

But  guard  him,  Gods!  and  to  thefe  arms  reftorel 
Not  his  true  confort  can  defire  him  more ; 
Not  old  Laertes,  broken  v/ith  defpair ; 
Nol  young  Telemachus,  his  blooming  heir. 
Alas,  Telemachus  I  my  forrows  flow  200 

Afrefh  for  thee,  my  fecond  caufe  of  woe ! 
Like  fome  fair  plant  fet  by  a  heavenly  hand. 
He  grew,  he  flour il"h'd,  and  he  bleft  the  land ; 
In  all  the  youth  his  father's  image  fhin'd. 
Blight  in  his  perfon,  brighter  in  his  niind,  205 

What 
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What  man,  or  God,  decciv'd  his  better  fenfe^ 

Far  on  the  Avelling  feas  to  wander  hence  ? 

To  dilUnt  Pylos  haplefs  is  he  gone. 

To  feek  his  father's  fate,  and  find  his  own  ! 

For  traitors  wait  his  way,  with  dire  defign  2ro 

To  end  at  once  the  great  Arcefian  line. 

But  let  us  leave  him  to  their  wills  above  ; 

The  fates  of  men  are  in  the  hand  of  Jove. 

And  now,  my  venerable  gueft !  declare 

Your  name,  your  parents,  and  your  native  air.       21^ 

Sincere  from  whence  begun  your  courfe  relate. 

And  to  what  (hip  I  owe  the  friendly  freight  ? 

Thus  he:  and  thus  (with  prompt  invention  bold) 
The  cautious  chief  his  ready  ftory  told  ; 

On  dark  refer\'e  what  better  can  prevail,  22a 

Or  from  the  fluent  tongue  produce  the  tale. 
Than  when  two  friends,  alone,  in  peaceful  place 
Confer,  and  wines  and  cates  the  table  grace  ; 
But  moft,  the  kind  inviter's  chearful  face  ? 
Thus  might  we  lit,  with  focial  goblets  crown'd,       225 
Till 'the  whole  circle  of  tlie  year  goes  round; 
Not  the  whole  circle  of  the  year  would  clofe 
My  long  narration  of  a  life  of  woes. 
But  fuch  was  Heaven's  high  willl  Know  then,  I  came 
From  facred  Crete,  and  from  a  fire  of  fame ;  230 

Caitor  Hylacides  (that  name  he  bore) 
Belov'd  and  honour'iin  his  native  fhore; 
Bleft  in  his  riches,  in  his  children  more. 
Sprung  from  a  handmaid,  from  a  bought  embrace, 
1  (har'd  his  kinduefs  vrith  his  lawful  race ;  355 

But 
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But  when  that  fate,  which  all  mufl  undergo. 
From  earth  remov'd  him  to  the  fhades  below; 
The  large  domain  his  greedy  Tons  divide, 
/ind  each  was  portioned  as  the  lots  decide. 
Little,  alas !  was  left  my  wretched  fhare,  240 

Except  a  houfe,  a  covert  from  the  air  : 
Bnt  what  by  niggard  fortune  was  denied, 
A  willing  widow's  copious  wealth  fupplied. 
My  valour  was  my  plea,  a  gallant  mind 
That,  true  to  honour,  never  lagg'd  behind  245 

(The  fex  is  ever  to  a  foldier  kind). 
Now  wafting  years  my  former  ftrength  confound. 
And  added  woes  have  bow'd  me  to  the  ground ; 
Yet  by  the  ftubble  you  may  guefs  the  grain. 
And  mark  the  ruins  of  no  vulgar  man.  z^o 

Me,  Pallas  gave  to  lead  the  martial  ftorm. 
And  the  fair  ranks  of  battle  to  deform  : 
Me,  Mars  infpir'd  to  turn  the  foe  to  flight. 
And  tempt  the  fecret  ambufh  of  the  night. 
Let  ghaftiy  death  in  all  his  forms  appear,  2  j^5 

I  faw  him  not,  it  was  not  mine  to  fear. 
Before  the  reft  I  rais'd  my  ready  fteel ; 
The  firft  I  met,  he  yielded,  or  he  fell. 
But  works  of  peace  my  foul  difdain'd  to  bear. 
The  rural  labour,  or  domeftic  care.  260 

To  raife  the  maft,  the  miffile  dart  to  wing. 
And  fend  fwift  arrows  from  the  bounding  ftring. 
Were  arts  the  Gods  made  grateful  to  my  mind ; 
Thofe  Gods,  who  turn  (to  various  ends  defign'd) 
The  various  thoughts  and  talents  of  mankind.    261; 

I  Before 
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Berore  the  Grecians  touch 'd  the  Trojan  plain. 
Nine  times  commander  or  by  land  or  main. 
In  foreign  fields  I  fpread  my  glory  far. 
Great  in  the  praife,  rich  in  the  fpoils  of  war  : 
Thence  charg'd  with  riches,  as  increas'd  in  fame,    270 
To  Crete  return'd,  an  honourable  name. 
But  when  great  Jove  that  direful  war  decreed. 
Which  rous'd  all  Greece,  and  made  the  mighty  bleed; 
Our  dates  myfelf  and  Idomen  employ 
To  lead  their  fleets,  and  carry  death  to  Troy.         275 
Nine  years  we  warr'd  ;  the  tenth  faw  Ilion  fall ; 
Homeward  we  fail'd,  but  Heaven  difpers'd  us  all. 
One  only  month  my  wife  enjoy 'd  my  ft  ay  ; 
So  wiird  the  God  v/ho  gives  and  takes  away. 
Nine  fhips  I  mann'd,  equipp'd  with  ready  (lores,     280 
Intent  to  voyage  to  th'  yEg}'ptian  fhores ; 
In  feaft  and  facrifice  ray  chofen  train 
SLx  days  confum'd ;  the  feventh  we  plough'd  the  main. 
Crete's  ample  fields  diminifn  to  our  eye  ; 
Before  the  Boreal  blafts  the  velTels  fly ;  28; 

Safe  through  the  level  feas  we  fweep  our  way  ; 
The  fteer-man  governsj  and  the  fnips  obey. 
The  fifth  fair  morn  we  ftem  th'  JIgyptian  tide: 
And  tilting  o'er  the  bay  the  vefTels  ride  : 
To  anchor  there  my  fellows  I  command,  290 

And  fpies  commiffion  to  explore  the  land. 
But,  fway'd  by  luft  of  gain,  and  headlong  will. 
The  coafls  they  ravage,  and  the  natives  kill. 
The  fpreading  clamour  to  their  city  flies. 
And  horfe  and  foot  in  mingled  tumult  rife.  295 

The 
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The  reddening  dawn  reveals  the  circling  fields, 

Horrid  with  briftly  fpears,  and  glancing  (hields. 

Jove  thunder'd  on  their  fide.     Our  guilty  head  J 

We  turn'd  to  flight;  the  gathering  vengeance fpread  ^ 

On  all  parts  round,  and  heaps  on  heaps  lie  dead.    300  J 

I  then  explor'd  my  thought,  what  courfe  to  prove  i 

(And  fure  the  thought  was  didated  by  Jo\e, 

Oh  !  had  he  left  me  to  that  happier  doom. 

And  fav'd  a  life  of  miferies  to  come  ! 

The  radiant  helmet  from  my  brows  unlac'd,  30^ 

And  low  on  earth  my  fhield  and  javelin  caft, 

I  met  the  monarch  with  a  fuppliant's  face. 

Approach  his  chariot,  and  his  knees  embrace. 

He  heard,  he  fav'd,  he  plac'd  me  at  his  fide  ; 

My  ftate  he  pity'd,  and  my  tears  he  dried,  310 

Reftrain'd  the  rage  the  vengeful  foe  exprefs'd. 

And  turn'd  the  deadly  weapons  from  my  breaft. 

Pious !  to  guard  the  hofpitable  rite. 

And  fearing  Jove,  whom  mercy's  works  delight. 

In  ^gypt  thus  with  peace  and  plenty  bleft,         315 
I  liv'd  (and  happy  ftill  had  liv'd)  a  gueft. 
On  feven  bright  years  fucceffive  bleffings  wait ; 
The  next  chang'd  all  the  colour  of  my  fate. 
A  falfe  Phoenician,  of  infiduous  mind, 
Vers'd  in  vile  arts,  and  foe  to  human  kind,  320 

With  femblance  fair  invites  me  to  his  home ; 
I  feiz'd  the  proffer  (ever  fond  to  roam) 
Domeftic  in  his  faithlefs  roof  I  ftay'd. 
Till  the  fwift  fun  his  annual  circle  made. 

Vol.  LI.  D  To 
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To  Libya  then  he  meditates  the  way  ;  32^ 

"With  gijileful  art  a  ftranger  to  betray. 

And  fell  to  bondage  in  a  foreign  land  : 

Much  doubting,  yet  compell'd,  I  quit  the  ftrand. 

Through  the  mid  feas  the  nimble  pinnace  fails. 

Aloof  from  Crete,  before  the  northern  gales  :         33O 

But  when  remote  her  chalky  cliffs  we  loft. 

And  far  from  ken  of  any  other  coaft. 

When  all  was  wild  expanfe  of  fea  and  air  ; 

Then  doom'd  high  Jove  due  vengeance  to  prepare. 

He  hung  a  night  of  horrors  o'er  their  head  ^^^ 

(The  {haded  ocean  blacken'd  as  it  fpread) ; 

He  launch'd  the  fiery  bolt ;  from  pole  to  pole 

Broad  burft  the  lightnings,  deep  the  thunders  roll ; 

In  giddy  rounds  the  whirling  fhip  is  toft. 

And  all  in  clouds  of  fmothering  fulphur  loft.  34^ 

As  from  a  hanging  rock's  tremendous  height. 

The  fable  crows  with  intercepted  flight 

Drop  headlong :  fcarr'd  and  black  with  fulphurous  hue  : 

So  from  the  deck  are  hurl'd  theghaftly  crew. 

Such  end  the  wicked  found  !  but  Jove's  intent         345 

Was  yet  to  fave  th'  opprefs'd  and  innocent. 

Plac'd  on  the  maft  (the  laft  recourfe  of  life) 

With  winds  and  waves  I  held  unequal  ftrife ; 

For  nine  long  days  the  billows  tilting  o'er. 

The  tenth  foft  wafts  me  to  Thefprotia's  iliore.         3  j^o 

The  monarch's  fon  a  ihipwreck'd  wretch  reliev'd. 

The  fire  v.ith  hofpitable  rites  receiv'd. 

And  in  his  palace  like  a  brother  plac'd. 

With  gifts  of  price  and  gorgeous  garments  grac'd. 

While 
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While  here  I  fojouru'd,  oft  I  heard  the  fame  ^^^ 

How  late  Ulyffes  to  the  country  came. 
How  Icv'd,  how  honour'd,  in  this  court  he  ftay'd. 
And  here  his  whole  collected  treafure  lay'd  ; 
I  faw  myfelf  the  vaft  unnumber'd  ftore 
Of  fteel  elaborate,  and  refulgent  ore,  360 

And  brafs  high  heap'd  amidft  the  regal  dome  ; 
Immenfe  fupplies  for  ages  yet  to  come  ! 
Meantime  he  voyag'd  to  explore  the  will 
Of  Jove,  on  high  Dodona's  holy  hill. 
What  means  might  bed  his  fafe  return  avail,  365 

To  come  in  pomp,  or  bear  afecret  fail  ? 
Full  oft  has  Phidon,  whilft  he  pour'd  the  wine, 
Attefting  folemn  all  the  Powers  divine. 
That  foon  Ulyffes  would  return,  declar'd. 
The  failors  waiting,  and  the  Ihips  prepar'd,  370 

But  firft  the  king  difmifs'd  me  trom  his  (hores. 
For  fair  Dulichium  crown'd  with  fruitful  ftores  ; 
To  good  Acaftus'  friendly  care  confign'd  : 
But  other  counfels  pleas'd  the  failors  mind  : 
New  frauds  were  plotted  by  the  faiihlefs  train,       375 
And  mifery  demands  me  once  again. 
Soon  as  remote  from  (hore  they  plough  the  wave. 
With  ready  hands  they  ru(h  to  feize  tiieir  flave ; 
Then  with  thefe  tatter'd  rags  they  wrapp'd  me  round, 
(Stripp'd  of  my  own)  and  to  the  vefTel  bound,         3 So 
At  eve,  at  Ithaca's  delightful  land 
The  fliip  arriv'd  :  forth  ifluing  on  the  fand 
They  fought  repail  ;  while  to  th'  unhappy  kind. 
The  pitying  GoJsthemfelves  my  chainb  unbind. 

D  2  Soft 
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Soft  I  defcended.  to  the  fea  applied  385 

My  naked  bread,  and  fhot  along  the  tide. 

Soon  paft  beyond  their  fight,  I  left  the  flood. 

And  took  the  fpreading  fhelter  of  the  wood. 

Their  prize  efcap'd  the  faitlilefs  pirates  mourn'd ; 

Bat  deem'd  enquiry  vain,  and  to  their  Ihip  retum'd, 

Screen'd  by  protecting  Gods  from  hoftile  eyes. 

They  led  me  to  a  good  man  and  a  wife. 

To  live  beneath  thy  hofpitable  care. 

And  wait  the  woes  Heaven  dooms  me  yet  to  bear. 

Unhappy  gueft  !  whofe  forrows  touch  my  mind  !  395 
(Thus  good  Eumaeus  whh  a  figh  rejoin'd) 
For  real  fufferings  fince  I  grieve  fincere. 
Check  not  with  fallacies  the  fpringing  tear; 
Nor  turn  the  palTion  into  groundlefsjoy 
For  him,  whom  Heaven  has  deftin'd  to  deftroy.      400 
Oh  !  had  he  periih'd  on  fome  well- fought  day. 
Or  in  his  friend's  embraces  died  away  ! 
That  grateful  Greece  with  ftreaming  eyes  might  raife 
Hiiloric  marbles,  to  record  his  praife  : 
His  praife,  eternal  on  the  faithful  ftone,  40J; 

Had  with  tranfmiffive  honours  grac'd  his  fon. 
Now  fnatch'd  by  harpies  to  the  drear}-  coaft. 
Sunk  is  the  hero,  and  his  glory  loft  ! 
While  periiive  in  this  folitary  den. 
Far  from  gay  cities  and  the  ways  of  men,  410 

I  linger  life  ;  nor  to  the  court  repair. 
But  when  the  coniiant  queen  commands  my  care ; 
Or  when,   to  tafte  her  hofpitable  board. 
Some  gueft  arrives,  with  rumouis  of  her  lord  ; 

And 
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And  thefe  indulge  their  want,  and  thofe  their  woe. 
And  here  the  tears,  and  there  the  goblets  flow. 
By  manyfuch  I  have  been  warn'd  ;  but  chief 
By  one  yEtoIian  robb'd  of  all  belief, 
Whofe  hap  it  was  to  this  our  roof  to  roam. 
For  murder  banifh'd  from  his  native  home.  420 

He  fwore,  Ulyffes  on  the  coall  of  Crete 
Staid  but  a  feafon  to  refit  his  fleet ; 
A  few  revolving  months  (hould  waft  him  o'er. 
Fraught  with  bold  warriours,  and  a  boundlefs  ftore. 
Othou!  whom  age  has  taught  to  underlland,  425 

And  Heaven  has  guided  with  a  favouring  hand  ! 
On  God  or  mortal  to  obtrude  a  lie 
Forbear,  and  dread  to  flatter  as  to  die. 
Kot  for  fuch  ends  my  houfe  and  heart  are  free. 
But  dear  refpect  to  Jove,  and  charity,  43 O 

And  why,  O  fwain  of  unbelieving  mind  ? 
(Thus  quick  reply'd  the  wifeft  of  mankind) 
Doubt  you  my  oath  ?  yet  more  my  faith  to  try, 
A  folemn  compad  let  us  ratify. 
And  witnefs  every  Power  that  rules  the  fl^y  !       435 
If  here  Ulyflfes  from  his  labours  refl:. 
Be  then  my  prize  a  tunic  and  a  veil ; 
And,  where  my  hopes  invite  me,  ftraight  tranfport 
In  fafety  to  Dullchium's  friendly  court. 
But,  if  he  greets  not  thy  defiring  eye,  440  -\ 

Hurl  me  from  yon'  dread  precipice  on  high ;  L 

The  due  reward  of  fraud  and  perjury.  3 

Doubtlefs,  O  gueft !  great  laud  and  praifewere  mine 
(Reply'd  the  fwain  for  fpctlefs  faith  divine) 

D3  If, 
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If,  after  fecial  rites  and  gifts  beflow'd,  44^ 

I  ftain'd  my  hofpitable  hearth  witn  blood. 

How  would  the  Gods  my  righteous  toils  fucceed. 

And  blefs  the  hand  that  made  a  flraniycr  bleed  ? 

o 

No  more — th' approaching  hours  of  filent  night 
Firil  claim  refedion,  then  to  reft  invite  ;  4J0 

Eeneath  our  humble  cottage  let  us  hafte. 
And  here,  unenvy'd,  rural  dainties  tafte. 

Thus  coramun'd  thefe ;  while  to  their  lowly  dome 
The  full-fea  fwine  return'd  with  evening  home  ; 
Compell'd,  reludant,  to  the  feveral  fties,  455" 

With  din  obftreperous,  and  ungrateful  cries. 
Then  to  the  flaves— Now  from  the  herd  the  bell 
Seled,  in  honour  of  our  foreign  gueft: 
With  him  let  us  the  genial  banquet  fhare. 
For  great  and  many  are  the  griefs  we  bear  :  460 

While  thofe  who  from  our  labours  heap  their  board, 
Blafpheme  their  feeder,  and  forget  their  lord. 

Thus  fpeaking,  with  difpatchful  hand  he  took 
A  weighty  ax,  and  cleft  the  folid  oak  ; 
This  on  the  earth  he  pil'd;  a  boar  full  fed,  465 

Of  five  years  age,  before  the  pile  was  led  : 
Thefwain,  whom  afts  of  piety  delight, 
Cbfervant  of  the  Gods,  begins  the  rite  ; 
Firft  fhears  the  forehead  of  the  briftly  boar, 
And  fuppliant  ftands,  invoking  every  Power        470 
To  fpeed  UlyfTes  to  his  nati'-e  fhore. 
A  knotty  ftake  then  aiming  at  his  head, 
Down  dropp'd  he  groaning,  and  thefpirit  fled. 
The  fcorching  flames  climb  round  on  every  fide  : 
Then  the  ling'd  members  they  with  Ikiil  divide j    475 

On 
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On  thefe,  in  rolls  of  fat  involv'd  with  art. 
The  choiceft  morfels  lay  from  every  part. 
Some  in  the  flames,   beilrow'd  with  flour,  they  threw  : 
Some  cut  in  fragments,  from  the  forks  they  drew ; 
Thefe  while  on  feveral  tables  they  difpofe,  480 

As  prieil  himfelf  the  blamelefs  ruflic  rofe ; 
Expert  the  deiUn'd  victim  to  dif-part 
In  feven  juft  portions,  pure  of  hand  and  heart. 
One  facred  to  the  nymphs  apart  they  lay ; 
Another  to  the  winged  fon  of  May  :  485 

The  rural  tribe  in  common  fhare  the  reft. 
The  king  the  chine,  the  honour  of  the  fc^ail. 
Who  fate  delighted  at  his  fervant's  board  ; 
The  faithful  fervant  joy'd  his  unknown  lord. 
Oh!  be  thou  dear  (UlylTes  cry'd)  to  Jove,  490 

As  well  thou  claim'ft  a  grateful  flranger's  love  ! 

Be  then  thy  thanks  (the  bounteous  fwain  reply 'd) 
Enjoyment  of  the  good  the  Gods  provide. 
From  God's  own  hand  defcend  our  joys  and  v/oes 
Thefe  he  decrees,  and  he  butfufFers  thofe:  49  j; 

All  power  is  his,  and  whatfoe'er  he  wills. 
The  will  itfelf,  omnipotent,  fulfils. 
This  faid,  the  firft-fruits  to  the  Gods  he  gave ; 
Then  pour'd  of  ofFer'd  wine  the  fable  wave: 
In  great  UlyflTes'  hand  he  plac'd  the  bowl,  ^-o© 

He  fate,  and  fweet  refedion  chear'd  his  foul. 
The  bread  from  canifl:ers  Mefaulius  gave, 
(Eumasus'  proper  treafure  bought  this  Have, 
And  led  from  Taphos,  to  attend  his  board, 
A  fervant  added  to  his  abfent  lord)  505 

D4  His 
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His  tafk  it  was  the  wheaten  loarves  to  lay. 

And  from  the  banquet  take  the  bowls  away. 

And  now  the  rage  of  hunger  was  reprefs'd. 

And  each  betakes  him  to  his  couch  to  reft. 

Now  came  the  night,  and  darknefs  cover'd  o'er       510 

The  face  of  things ;  the  winds  began  to  roar  : 

The  driving  ftorm  the  watery  weft-wind  pours. 

And  Jove  defcends  in  deluges  of  Ihowers. 

Studious  of  reft  and  warmth,  Ulyffes  lies, 

Forefeeing  from  the  firft  the  ftorm  would  rife ;         51  ^ 

In  mere  neceiTityof  coat  and  cloak. 

With  artful  preface  to  his  hoft  he  fpoke  : 

Hear  me,  my  friends !  who  this  good  banquet  grace; 
•  Tis  fweet  to  play  the  fool  in  time  and  place. 
And  wine  can  of  their  wits  the  wife  beguile,  520 

Make  the  fage  frolick,  and  the  ferious  fmile. 
The  grave  in  merry  meafures  frilk  about. 
And  many  a  long-repented  word  bring  out. 
Since  to  be  talkative  I  now  commence. 
Let  wit  caft  oft"  the  fulhn  yoke  of  fenfe.  5-2  j 

Once  I  was  ftrong  (would  Heaven  reftore  thofe  days !) 
And  widi  my  betters  claimed  my  fnare  of  praife. 
Uiyfles,  Menelaus,  led  forth  a  band. 
And  join'd  me  with  them  ('twas  their  own  command  ;) 
A  deathful  ambufti  for  the  foe  to  lay,  5 30 

Beneath  Troy's  walls  by  night  we  took  our  way  : 
There  clad  in  arms,  along  the  marfhes  fpread. 
We  made  the  ozier-fringed  bank  our  bed. 
Full  foon  th' inclemency  of  Heaven  I  feel. 
Nor  had  thefe  ftioulders  covering  but  of  ft  eel,         537 

Sharp 
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Sharp  blew  the  north  ;  fnow  whitening  all  the  fields 
Froze  with  the  blaft,  and  gathering  glaz'd  our  Ihields, 
There  all  but  I,  well  fenc'd  with  cloak  and  veil. 
Lay  cover'd  by  their  ample  fhields  at  reft. 
Fool  that  I  was !  I  left  behind  my  own  ;  540 

The  Ikill  of  weather  and  of  winds  unknown. 
And  trufted  to  my  coat  and  ihield  alone  ! 
When  now  was  wafted  more  than  half  the  night. 
And  the  ftars  faded  at  approaching  light ; 
Sudden  I  jogg'd  Ulyffes,  who  was  laid  54.5 

Faft  by  my  fide,  and  fliivering  thus  I  faid  : 

Here  longer  in  this  field  I  cannot  lie ; 
The  winter  pinches,  and  with  cold  I  die. 
And  die  afham'd  (O  wifeft  of  mankind) 
The  only  fool  who  left  his  cloak  behind*  550 

He  thought,  and  anfwer'd  :  hardly  waking  yet. 
Sprung  in  his  mind  the  momentary  wit 
(That  wit,  which  or  in  council,  or  in  fight. 
Still  met  th'  emergence,  and  determin'd  right.) 
Hufli  thee,  he  cry 'd,  (foft-whifpering  in  my  ear)     ^^^ 
Speak  not  a  word,  left  any  Greek  may  hear — 
And  then  (fupporting  on  his.  arm  his  head) 
Hear  me,  companions  ?  (thus  aloud  he  faid) 
Methinks  too  diftant  from  the  fleet  we  lie  : 
Ev'n  now  a  vifionftood  before  my  eye,  560 

And  fure  the  warning  vifion  was  from  high  : 
Let  from  among  us  fome  fwift  courier  rife, 
Hafte  to  the  general,  and  demand  fupplies. 

Upftarted  Thoas  ftraight,  Andraemcn's  fon. 
Nimbly  he  rofe,  and  caft  his  garment  down  ;  ^6;; 

Inftant_, 
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Inftant,  the  racer  vanifh'd  off  the  ground  ; 

Thar  indaut,  in  his  cloak  I  vvrapp'd  me  round; 

Andfafe  I  flept,  till  brightly  dawning  fnone 

The  morn  confpicuous  on  her  golden  throne.  570 

Oh,  were  my  ftrength  as  then,  as  then  my  age  ! 
Some  friend  would  fence  me  from  the  winter's  rage. 
Yet,  tatter'd  as  Hook,  I  challeng'd  then 
The  honours  and  the  offices  of  men  : 
Some  mafter,  or  fome  fervant,  would  allow  575 

A  cloak  and  veil     but  I  am  nothing  now  ! 

Well  haft  thou  fpoke  (rejoin'd  th'  attentive  Twain) 
Thy  lips  let  fall  no  idle  word  or  vain  ! 
Nor  garment  fhalt  thou  want,  nor  aught  beiide. 
Meet  for  the  wandering  fuppliant  to  provide.  580 

But  in  the  morning  take  thy  cloaths  again. 
For  here  one  veft  fuffices  every  fwain  ; 
No  change  of  garments  to  our  hinds  is  known : 
But,  when  return*d,  the  good  Ulyiles'  fon 
With  better  hand  (hall  grace  with  fit  attires  585' 

His  gueft,  and  fend  thee  where  thy  foul  deiires. 

The  honeft  herdfman  rofe,  as  this  he  faid. 
And  drew  before  the  learth  the  ftranger's  bed  : 
The  fleecy  fpoils  of  flieep,  a  goat's  rough  hide 
He  fpreads ;  and  adds  a  mantle  thick  and  wide  ;     590 
With  ftcre  to  heap  above  him,  and  below. 
And  guard  each  quarter  as  the  tempefts  blow. 
There  lay  the  king  and  all  the  reft  fupine  j 
All,  but  the  careful  mafter  of  the  fwine  : 
Forth  hafted  he  to  tend  his  briftly  care  ;  595 

Well  arm'd,  and  fenc'd  againft  no<^urnaI  air ; 

His 
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His  weighty  faulchion  o'er  his  llioulder  tied  : 
His  fhaggy  cloak  a  mountain  goat  fupplied  : 
With  his  broad  fpear,  the  dread  of  dogs  and  men. 
He  feeks  his  lodging  in  the  rocky  den.  6co 

There  to  the  tufky  herd  he  bends  his  way, 
\^'here,  fcreen'd  from  Boreas,  high  o'er-arch'd  they  lay. 
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The  Return  of  Telemachus. 

The  Goddefs  Minerva  commands  Telemachus  in  a 
viiion  to  return  to  Ithaca.  Pififtratus  and  he  take 
leave  of  Menelalis,  and  arrive  at  Pylos,  where  they 
part ;  and  1  elemachus  fets  fail,  after  having  received 
on  beard  •  heoclymenus  the  fccrhfayer.  The  fcene 
then  changes  to  the  cottage  of  EumTus,  who  enter- 
tains Ulvfles  with  a  recital  of  his  ad/entures.  In  the 
mean  time  Telemachus  arrives  on  the  coaft,  and, 
fending  the  veffel  ro  the  town,  proceeds  by  himfelf 
to  the  lodge  of  Eumsus. 
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NOW  had  Minerva  reach'd  thofe  ample  plains, 
Fam'd  for  the  dance,  where  Menelalis  reigns ; 
Anxious  (he  flies  to  great  UlyfTes'  heir. 
His  inftant  voyage  challeng'd  all  her  care. 
Beneath  the  royal  portico  difplay'd,  j 

With  Nelror's  fon,  Telemachus  was  lay'd  ; 
In  fleep  profound  the  fon  of  Neftor  lies ; 
Net  thine,  Ulyfles  !     Care  unfcal'd  his  eye  : 
Reftlefs  he  griev'd,  with  various  fears  oppre.s  'd. 
And  all  thy  fortunes  roll'd  within  his  breaft.  lO 

When,  O  Telemachus !  (the  Goddefs  faid) 
Too  long  in  vain,  too  widely  haft  thou  ftray'd. 
Thus  leaving  careiefs  thy  paternal  right 
The  robber's  prize,  the  prey  to  lawlefs  might. 
On  fondpurfuits  negleftful  while  you  roam,  i^ 

Ev'nnow  the  hand  of  rapine  facks  the  dome. 
Hence  to  Atrides ,  and  his  leave  impl  re 
To  launch  thy  veflel  for  thy  natal  fhore; 
Fly,  whililthy  mother  virtuous  yet  withftands 
Her  kindred's  wiflies,  and  her  fire's  commands  j       20 
Through  both  Eurymachus  purfues  the  dame. 
And  V,  ith  the  noblei^  gifts  aflcrts  liis  claim. 

Hence 


4S  POPE'S     HOMER. 

Hence,  therefore,  while  thy  ftores  thy  own  remain  ; 

Thou  know'ft  the  praftice  of  the  female  train  : 

Loft  in  the  children  of  the  prefent  fpoufe  25 

They  flight  the  pledges  of  their  former  vows ; 

Their  love  is  always  with  the  lover  paft  ; 

Still  the  fucceeding  flame  expels  the  laft. 

Let  o'er  thy  houfe  feme  chofen  maid  prefide. 

Till  Heaven  decrees  to  blefs  thee  in  a  bride.  30 

But  now  thy  more  attentive  ears  incline, 

Obferve  the  warnings  of  a  power  divine  : 

"For  thee  their  fnares  the  fuitor  lords  fliall  lay 

In  Samos'  fands,  or  ftraits  of  Ithaca  ; 

To  feize  thy  life  fliall  lurk  the  murderous  band,         3^; 

Ere  yet  thy  footfteps  prefs  thy  native  land. 

No — fooner  far  their  riot  and  their  luft 

All-covering  earth  fliall  bury  deep  in  duft  ! 

Then  diftant  from  the  fcatter'd  iflands  fleer, 

For  let  the  night  retard  thy  full  career ;  40 

Thy  heavenly  guardian  fliall  inftrud  the  gales. 

To  fmooth  thy  pafiage,  and  fupply  thy  fails : 

And  when  at  Ithaca  thy  labour  ends. 

Send  to  the  town  thy  veflel  with  thy  friends  ; 

But  feek  thou  firft  the  mafter  of  thy  fwine  45 

(For  ftill  to  thee  his  loyal  thoughts  incline) ; 

There  pafs  the  night :  while  he  his  courfe  purfues 

To  bring  Penelope  the  wifli-for  news. 

That  thou,  fafe  failing  from  the  Pylianftrand, 

Art  come  to  blefs  her  in  thy  native  land.  50 

Thus  fpoke  the  Goddefs,  and  refura'd  her  flight. 
To  the  pure  regions  of  eternal  light. 

Mean- 
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Meanwhile  Pifiilratus  he  gently  ftiakes. 

And  with  thefe  words  the  flumbering  youth  awakes : 

Rife,  fon  of  Neftor!  for  the  road  prepare,  55 

And  join  the  harnefs'd  courfers  to  the  car. 

What  caufe,  he  cried,  can  juftify  our  flight. 
To  tempt  the  dangers  of  forbidden  night  ? 
Here  wait  we  rather,  till  approaching  day 
Shall  prompt  our  fpeed,  and  point  the  ready  way.     60 
Nor  think  of  flight,  before  the  Spartan  king 
Shall  bid  farewell,  and  bounteous  prefents  bring ; 
Gifts,  which,  to  diflant  ages  fafely  ftor'd. 
The  facred  acl:  of  friendfhip  iliall  record. 

Thus  he.    But  when  the  dawn  beilreak'd  the  eai},6^ 
The  king  from  Helen  rofe,  and  fought  his  guefl. 
As  foon  as  his  approach  the  hero  knew. 
The  fplendid  mantle  round  him  firil  he  threw. 
Then  o'er  his  ample  (houlders  whirl'd  the  cloak, 
Refpeclful  met  the  monarch,  and  befpoke :  70 

Hail  great  Atrides,  favour'd  of  high  Jove ! 
Let  not  thy  friends  in  vain  for  licence  move. 
Swift  let  us  raeafure  back  the  v/atery  way. 
Nor  check  our  fpeed,  impatient  of  delay. 

If  witli  deflre  fo  ftrong  thy  bofom  glows,  -^ 

111,  faid  the  king,  fliould  I  thy  wifli  oppofe ; 
For  oft  in  others  freely  I  reprove 
The  ill-tim'd  efforts  of  officious  love ; 
Who  love  too  much,  hate  in  the  like  extreme. 
And  both  the  golden  mean  alike  condemn.  So 

Alike  he  thwarts  the  hofpitable  end. 
Who  drives  the  free,  or  ftays  the  hally  friend  ; 

Vol,  LI,  E  True' 
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True  friendfhip's  laws  are  by  this  rule  exprefs'd. 

Welcome  the  coming,  fpeed  the  parting  gueft. 

Yet  ftay,  my  friends,  and  in  your  chariot  talce  S^ 

The  nobleil:  prefents  that  our  love  can  make  : 

Meantime  commit  we  to  our  women's  care. 

Some  choice  domeftic  viands  to  prepare ; 

The  traveller,  rifing  from  the  banquet  gay. 

Eludes  the  labours  of  the  tedious  way.  90 

Then  if  a  wider  courfe  Ihall  rather  pleafe 

Through  fpacious  Argos,  and  the  realms  of  Greece, 

Atrides  in  his  chariot  fhall  attend  ; 

Himfelf  thy  convoy  to  each  royal  friend. 

No  prince  will  let  Ulyffes'  heir  remove  95 

Without  fome  pledge,  fome  monument  of  love: 

Thefewill  the  caldron,  thefe  the  tripod  give. 

From  thofe  the  well-pair'd  mules  we  (hall  receive. 

Or  bowl  embofs'd  whofe  golden  figures  live. 

To  whom  the  youth,  for  prudence  fam'd,  replied  ; 
O  monarch,  care  of  Heaven!  thy  people's  pride! 
Ko  friend  in  Ithaca  my  place  fupplies. 
No  powerful  hands  are  there,  no  watchful  eyes  : 
My  ftores  expos'd  and  fencelefs  houfe  demand 
The  fpeedieft  fuccour  from  my  guardian  hand  ;        105 
Left,  in  a  fearch  too  anxious  and  too  vain 
Of  one  loft  joy,  I  lofe  what  yet  remain. 

His  purpofe  when  the  generous  warrior  heard. 
He  charg'd  the  houftiold  cates  to  be  prepar'd. 
Now  with  the  dawn,  from  his  adjoining  home,       xi^ 
Was  Boethoedes  Eteonus  come ; 
Swift  as  the  word  he  forms  the  rifing  blaze. 
And  o'er  the  coah  the  fmoking  fragments  lays. 

I  Mean- 
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Meantime  the  king,  his  Ton,  and  Helen,  went 
Where  the  rich  wardrobe  breath'd  a  collly  fcent.     11^ 
The  king  felecled  from  the  glittering  rows 
A  bowl ;  the  prince  a  filver  beaker  chofe. 
The  beauteous  queen  revolv'd  with  careful  eyes 
Her  various  textures  of  unnumber'd  dyes, 
And  chofe  the  largeft  ;  with  no  vulgar  art  1 20 

Her  own  fair  hands  embroider'd  every  part : 
Beneath  the  reft  it  lay  divinely  bright. 
Like  radiant  Hefper  o'er  the  gems  of  night. 
Then  with  each  gift  they  haften'd  to  their  gueft. 
And  thus  the  king  Ulyfies'  heir  addrefs'd :  1 2  j 

Since  fix'd  are  thy  refolves,  may  thundering  Jove 
With  happieft  omens  thy  deiires  approve! 
This  filver  b-owl,  whofe  coftly  margins  Ihine 
Enchas'd  with  gold,  this  valued  gift  be  thine ; 
To  me  this  prefent  of  Vulcanian  frame,  130 

From  Sidon's  hofpitable  monarch  came ; 
To  thee  we  now  confign  the  precious  load. 
The  pride  of  kings  and  labour  of  a  God, 

Then  gave  the  cup  ;  while  Meg.'.penthe  brought 
The  filver  vafe  with  living  fculpture  wrought. 
The  beauteous  queen,  advancing  next,  diiplay'd 
The  fhining  veil,  and  thus  endearing  faid  : 

Accept,  dear  youth,  this  monument  of  love, 
Longiince,  in  better  days,  by  Helen  wove: 
Safe  in  thy  mother's  care  the  vefture  lay,  i^O 

To  deck  thy  bride,  and  grace  thy  nuptial  day. 
Meantime  may  "ft  thou  with  happieft  fpeed  regain 
Thy  ftately  palace,  and  thy  wide  domain, 

E  2  She 


a' 

'55 
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She  faid,  and  gave  the  veil ;  with  grateful  lock 
The  prince  the  variegated  prefent  took.  145 

And  now,  when  through  the  royal  dome  they  pafs'd. 
High  on  a  throne  the  king  each  ftranger  plac'd. 
A  golden  ewer  th'  attendant  damfel  brings. 
Replete  with  water  from  the  cri^ftal  fprings ; 
With  copious  ftreams  the  fhining  vafe  fupplies         150 
A  filver  laver  of  capacious  fize. 
They  wafh.     The  tables  in  fair  order  fpread. 
The  glittering  canifters  are  crown'd  with  bread ; 
Viands  of  various  kinds  allure  the  tafte, 
.Of  choiceft  fort  and  favour  ;  rich  repaft!  155 

\Miilil  Eteonus  portions  out  the  ftiares, 
Atrides'  fon  the  purple  draught  prepares. 
And  now  (each  fated  with  the  genial  feafl. 
And  the  fhort  rage  of  thirl!:  and  hunger  ceas'd) 
Ui)ires'  fon,  with  his  illuftrious  friend,  160 

The  horfesjoin'd,  thepolifhd  car  afcend. 
Along  the  court  the  fiery  ileeds  rebound. 
And  the  wide  portal  echoes  to  the  found. 
The  king  precedes  ;  a  bowl  with  fragant  wine 
{Libation  deftin'd  to  the  powers  divine)  1 6^ 

His  right-hand  held :  before  the  fteeds  he  ftands. 
Then,  mix'd  with  prayers,  he  utters  thefe  commands : 

Farewell,  and  profper,  youths !  let  Neftor  know 
What  grateful  thoughts  lUll  in  this  bofom  glow. 
For  all  the  proofs  of  his  paternal  care,  j  70 

Through  the  long  dangers  of  trie  ten  years  war. 
Ah !  doubt  not  our  report  (the  prince  rejoin'd) 
Of  all  the  vinue*  of  thy  generous  mind. 

And 
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And  oh !  return'd  might  we  UlyfTes  meet ! 
To  him  thy  prefents  fhow,  thy  words  repeat :  17  j 

How  will  each  fpeech  his  grateful  wonder  raife  ! 
How  will  each  gift  indulge  us  in  thy  praife  ! 

Scarce  ended  thus  the  prince,  when  on  the  right 
Advanc'd  the  bird  of  Jove  :  aufpicious  fight  I 
A  milk-white  fowl  his  clinching  talons  bore,  1 8j 

With  care  domeftic  pamper'd  at  the  floor. 
Peafants  in  vain  with  threatening  cries  purfue. 
In  folemn  fpeed  the  bird  majeftic  flew 
Full  dexter  to  the  car  :  the  profperous  fight 
Fill'd  every  breaft  with  wonder  and  delight.  1 85 

But  Neftor's  fon  the  chearful  filence  broke. 
And  in  thefe  words  the  Spartan  chief  befpoke. 
Say,  if  to  us  .the  Gods  thefe  omens  fend. 
Or  fates  peculiar  to  thyfelf  portend  ? 

Whilil  yet  the  monarch  paus'd  with  doubts  opprefs'd^ 
The  beauteous  queen  reliev'd  his  labouring  breaft. 

Hear  me,  file  cried,  to  whom  the  Gods  have  given* 
To  read  this  fign,  and  myfticfenfe  of  Heaven, 
As  thus  the  plumy  fovereign  of  the  air 
Left  on  the  mountain's  brow  his  callow  care,  i^r 

And  wandered  through  the  wide  sthereal  way 
To  pour  his  wrath  on  yon  luxurious  prey  ; 
So  Ihall  thy  god-like  father,  tofs'd  in  vain 
Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  boundlefs  main. 
Arrive  (or  is  perchance  already  come)  2CO 

From  flaughter'd  gluttons  to  releafe  the  dome. 

Oh !  if  this  promis'd  blifs  by  thundering  Jove 
(The  prince  replied)  Hand  fix'd  in  fate  above  3 

E3  To 
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To  thee,  as  to  fome  God,  I'll  temples  raife. 

And  crown  thy  altars  with  the  coftly  blaze.  20^ 

Hefaid;  and,  bending  o'er  his  chariot,  flung 
Athwart  the  fiery  fteeds  the  fmarting  thong; 
The  bounding  ihafts  upon  the  harnefs  play. 
Till  night  defcending  intercepts  the  way. 
To  Diocles,  at  Pherae,  they  repair,  210 

Whofe  boafted  fire  was  facred  Alpheus'  heir ; 
With  hira  all  night  the  youthful  ftrangers  ftay'd. 
Nor  found  the  hofpitable  rites  unpay'd. 
But  foon  as  morning  from  her  orient  bed 
Had  ting'd  the  mountains  with  her  earlieft  red,      215' 
They  join'd  the  fteeds,  and  on  the  chariot  fprung  ; 
The  brazen  portals  in  their  paflage  rung. 

To  Pylos  foon  they  came ;  when  thus  begun 
To  Neftor's  heir  Ulyfles*  god-like  fon  ; 
Let  not  Pififtratus  in  vain  be  preft,  220 

Nor  anconfenting  hear  his  friend's  requeft  ; 
His  friend  by  long  hereditary  claim, 
In  toils  his  equal,  and  in  years  the  fame. 
No  farther  from  our  vefiel,  I  implore. 
The  courfers  drive;  but  lafh  them  to  the  fhore.       225 
Too  long  thy  father  would  his  friends  detain ; 
1  dread  his  proffer'd  kindnefs  urg'd  in  vain. 

The  hero  paus'd,  and  ponder'd  this  requeft. 
While  love  and  duty  warr'd  within  his  breaft. 
At  length  refolv'd,  he  turn'd  his  ready  hand,  230 

And  lafh'd  his  panting  courfers  to  the  ftrand. 
There,  while  within  the  poop  with  care  he  ftor'd 
The  regal  prefents  of  the  Spartan  lord  ; 

With 
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With  fpeed  begone  (faid  he)  ;  call  e\-erv'  mate. 

Ere  yet  to  Neftcr  I  the  tale  relate  ;  23  j 

'Tis  true,  the  fervour  of  his  generous  heart 

Brooks  no  repuhe,  nor  could'il:  thou  foon  dcparc; 

Himfelf  willfeek  thee  here,  nor  wilt  thou  find. 

In  word  alone,  the  Pylian  monarch  kind. 

But  when,  arriv'd,  he  thy  return  fhail  know,  240 

How  will  his  breaft  with  honeft  fury  glow  ! 

This  faid,  the  founding  ftrokes  his  horfes  lire. 

And  foon  he  reach'd  the  palace  of  his  lire. 

Now  (cried  Telemachus)  with  fpeedy  care 
Hoiil  every  fail,  and  every  oar  prepare,  24^ 

Swift  as  the  word  his  willing  mates  obey. 
And  feize  their  feat?,  impatient  t'br  the  fea. 

Meantime  the  prince  v.dth  facrihce  adores 
Minerva,  and  her  guardian  aid  implores  ; 
When,  lo !  a  wretch  ran  breathlefs  to  the  fhore,      250 
New  from  his  crime,  and  reeking  yet  v,'ith  gore. 
A  feer  he  was,  from  great  Melampus  fprung, 
Melarapus,  who  in  Pyios  flourifh'd  long. 
Till,  urg'd  by  wrongs,  a  foreign  realm  he  chofe. 
Far  from  the  hateful  caufe  of  all  his  wo2s,  2  cr 

Neleus  his  treafures  one  long  year  detains ; 
As  long,  he  groan'd  in  Philacus's  chains : 
Meantime,  what  anguifh,  and  what  rage,  combin'd. 
For  lovely  Pero  rack'd  his  labouring  mind  ! 
Yet  'fcap'd  he  death;  and  vengeful  of  his  wrong     260 
To  Pylos  drove  the  lowing  herds  ajong  : 
Then  (Neleus  vanquiQi'd,  and  confign'd  the  Fair 
To  Bias'  arms)  he  fought  a  foreign  air; 

^  4  Argos 


} 

(kies,     270  ?• 
he  dies,       3 
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Argos  the  rich  for  his  retreat  he  chofe. 

There  forra'd  his  empire  i  there  his  palace  rofe,       26^ 

From  him  Antiphates  and  Mantius  came; 

The  firft  begot  Oiclus  great  in  fame. 

And  he  Amphlaraus,  immortal  name! 

The  people's  faviour,  and  divinely  wife, 

Belov'd  by  Jove,  and  him  who  gilds  the  {kl( 

Yet  fhort  his  date  of  life!  by  female  pride 

From  Mantius  Clitus,  whom  Aurora's  love 

Snatch'd  for  his  beauty  to  the  thrones  above : 

And  Polyphides  on  whom  Phoebus  fhone 

With  fulleft  rays,  Amphiaraus  now  gone;  275 

In  Hyperelia's  groves  he  made  abode. 

And  taught  mankind  the  counfels  of  the  God. 

From  him  fprung  Theoclymenus,  who  found 

(The  facred  wine  yet  foaming  on  the  ground) 

Telemachus:  whom,  as  to  Heaven  he  prefs'd  28© 

His  ardent  vows,  the  ftranger  thus  addrefs'd  : 

O  thou !  that  doft  thy  happy  courfe  prepare 
With  pure  libations,  and  with  folemn  prayer ; 
By  that  dread  Pov/er  to  whom  thy  vows  are  paid ; 
By  all  the  lives  of  thefe ;  thy  own  dear  head,  285 

Declare  fmcerely  to  no  foe's  demand 
Thy  name,  thy  lineage,  and  paternal  land. 

Prepare  then,  faid  Telemachus,  to  know 
A  tale  from  falfehood  free,  not  free  from  woe. 
From  Ithaca,  of  royal  birth,  I  came,  290 

And  great  Ulyffes  (ever  honour 'd  name  !) 
Was  once  my  fire :  though  now  for  ever  loil 
In  Stygian  gloom  he  glides  a  penfive  ghoft ! 

Wnofc 
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Whofe  fate  enq^uiring  through  the  world  we  rove ; 
The  laft,  the  wretched,  proof  of  filial  love.  295 

The  ftranger  then  :  Nor  (hall  I  aught  conceal. 
But  the  dire  fecret  of  my  fate  reveal. 
Of  my  own  tribe  an  Argive  wretch  I  flew ; 
Whofe  powerful  friends  the  lucklefs  deed  purfue 
With  unrelenting  rage,  and  force  from  home  300 

The  blood-ftain'd  exile,  ever  doom'd  to  roam. 
But  bear,  O  bear  me  o'er  yon  azure  flood  ; 
Receive  the  fuppliant !  fpare  my  defl:in'd  blood ! 

Stranger  (replied  the  prince)  fecurely  refl: 
Affianc'd  in  our  faith  ;.  henceforth  our  guefl:.  30^ 

Thus  affable,  Ulyfles'  god-like  heir 
Takes  from  the  fl:ranger's  hand  the  glittering  fpear : 
He  climbs  the  fliip,  afcends  the  fl:ern  vvith  hafle. 
And  by  his  fide  the  gueil  accepted  plac'd. 
The  chief  his  orders  gives:  th'  obedient  band  31© 

\^'ithdue  obfervance  wait  the  chief's  command  ; 
With  fpeed  the  maft  they  rear,  with  fpeed  unbind 
The  fpacious  flieet,  and  fliretch  it  to  the  wind. 
Minerva  calls ;  the  ready  gales  obey 
With  rapid  fpeed  to  whirl  them  o'er  the  Tea.  3 1  - 

Crunus  they  pafs'd,  next  Chalchis  roll'd  away. 
When  thickening  darknefs  clos'd  the  doubtful  day  ; 
The  filver  Phsa's  glittering  rills  they  lofl:. 
And  Ikimm'd  along  by  Elis'  facred  coafl:. 
Then  cautious  through  the  rocky  reaches  wind,       320 
And,  turning  fudden,  fliun  the  death  defign'd. 

Meantime  the  king,  Eumasus,  and  the  reft. 
Sate  in  the  cottage,  at  their  rural  feaft ; 

The 
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The  banquet  paft,  and  fatiate  every  man, 
Totryhishoft,  UlyiTes  thus  began  :  32^ 

Yet  one  night  more,  my  friends,  indulge  year  gueft ; 
The  laft  I  purpofe  in  your  walls  to  reft : 
To-morrow  for  myfelf  I  muft  provide. 
And  only  aflc  your  counfel,  and  a  guide : 
Patient  to  roam  the  ftreet,  by  hunger  led,  330 

And  blefs  the  friendly  hand  that  gives  me  bread. 
There  in  UlyfTes'  roof  I  may  relate 
UlyiTes'  wanderings  to  his  royal  mate  ; 
Or,  mingling  with  the  fuitors'  haughty  train. 
Not  undefen-ing  fome  fupport  obtain.  33 - 

Hermes  to  me  his  various  gifts  imparts. 
Patron  of  induftry  and  manual  arts  : 
Few  can  with  me  in  dextrous  works  contend. 
The  pyre  to  build,  the  ftubborn  oak  to  rend ; 
To  turn  the  taileful  viand  o'er  the  flame  ;  340 

Or  foam  the  goblet  with  a  purple  ftream. 
Such  are  the  talks  of  men  of  mean  eftate, 
Whom  fortune  dooms  to  ferve  the  rich  and  great. 

Alas !   (Eumaeus  with  a  figh  rejoin'd) 
How  fprung  a  thought  fo  monftrous  in  thy  mind !    34^ 
If  on  that  god-lefs  race  thou  would'ft  attend. 
Fate  owes  thee  fure  a  miferable  end ! 
Their  wrongs  and  blafphemies  afcend  the  fky. 
And  pull  defcending  vengeance  from  on  high. 
Not  fuch,  my  friend,  the  fervants  of  their  feaft ;      350 
A  blooming  train  In  rich  embroidery  dreft, 
With  earth's  whole  tribute  the  bright  table  bends. 
And  fmiling  round  celeilial  youth  attends. 

Stay 
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Stay  then  :  no  eye  aikance  beholds  thee  here : 
Sweet  is  thy  converfe  to  each  focial  ear;  35^ 

Well  pleas'd,  and  pleafing,  in  our  cottage  refr. 
Till  good  Telemachus  accepts  his  gueft 
With  genial  gifts,  and  change  of  fair  attires. 
And  fafe  conveys  thee  where  thy  foul  defires. 

To  him  the  man  of  woes :  O  gracious  Jove  !        ^6o 
Reward  this flranger's  hofpitable  love! 
Who  knows  the  fon  of  forrow  to  relieve, 
Chears  the  fad  heart,  nor  lets  affliction  grieve. 
Of  all  the  ills  unhappy  mortals  know, 
A  life  of  wanderings  is  the  greateft  woe  :  ^^^ 

On  all  their  wear}'  paths  wait  care  and  pain. 
And  pine  and  penury,  a  meagre  train. 
To  fuch  a  man  fince  harbovr  you  afford. 
Relate  the  farther  fortunes  of  your  lord; 
What  cares  his  mother's  tender  bread  engage,  3-0 

And  fire  forfaken  on.  the  verge  of  age ; 
Beneath  the  fun  prolong  they  yet  their  breath. 
Or  range  the  houfe  of  darknefs  and  of  death? 
To  whom  the  fwain:  Attend  what  you  enquire; 
Laertes  lives,  the  miferable  fire  57  j 

Lives,  but  implores  of  every  Pov>er  to  lay 
The  burden  down,  and  wifhes  for  the  day. 
Tern  from  his  offspring  in  the  eve  of  life. 
Torn  from  th'  embraces  of  his  tender  wife. 
Sole,  and  all  comfortlefs,  he  waftes  away  383 

Old  age,  untimely  polling  ere  his  day. 
She  too,  fad  mother !  for  Ulyffes  loft 
Pia'd  out  her  bloom,  and  vaniih'd  to  a  ghoft. 

(So 
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(So  dire  a  fate,  ye  righteous  Gods!  avert. 

From  every  friendly,  every  feeling  heart!)  385 

\thile  yet  fhe  was,  though  clouded  o'er  with  grief. 

Her  pleafing  converfe  minifler'd  relief: 

With  Ctimene,  her  yoangeft  daughter,  bred. 

One  roof  contain'd  us,  and  one  table  fed. 

But  when  the  foftly-ftealing  pace  of  time  390 

Crept  0:1  from  childhood  into  youthful  prime. 

To  Samos'  iile  fhe  fent  the  wedded  fair] 

Me  to  the  fields,  to  tend  the  rural  care ; 

Array'd  in  garments  her  own  hands  had  wove. 

Nor  lefs  the  darling  objed  of  her  love.  39^. 

Her  haplefs  death  my  brighter  days  o'ercaft. 

Yet  Providence  deferts  me  not  at  laft  ; 

My  prefent  labours  food  and  drink  procure. 

And  more,  the  pleafure  to  relieve  the  poor. 

Small  is  the  comfort  froir.  ihe  queen  to  hear  4CO 

Unwelcome  news,  or  vcx  the  royal  ear ; 

Blank  and  difcountenanc'd  the  fervants  Hand, 

Nor  dare  to  queftion  where  the  proud  command : 

No  profit  fprings  beneath  ufurping  powers ; 

Want  feeds  not  there,  where  luxury  devours,  405 

Nor  harbours  charity  where  riot  reigns : 

Proud  are  the  lords,  and  wretched  are  the  fwains. 

The  fuffering  chief  at  this  began  to  melt ; 
And,  O  Eumaeus !  thou  (he  cries)  haft  felt 
The  fpite  of  fortnne  too!  her  cruel  hand  4T0 

Snatch'd  thee  an  infant  from  thy  native  land  ! 
Snatch'd  from  thy  parents'  arms,  thy  parents'  eyes. 
To  earlv  wants !  a  man  of  miferies ! 

Thy 
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Thy  whole  fad  ftory,  from  its  firft,  declare : 
Snnk  the  fair  city  by  the  rage  of  war,  41  j 

Where  once  thy  parents  dwelt  ?  or  did  they  keep. 
In  humbler  life,  the  lowing  herds  and  fheep  ? 
So  left  perhaps  to  tend  the  fleecy  train. 
Rude  pirates  feiz'd,  and  ihipp'd  thee  o'er  the  main? 
Doom'd  a  fair  prize  to  grace  fome  prince's  board,     420 
The  worthy  purchafe  of  a  foreign  lord. 

If  then  my  fortunes  can  delight  my  friend, 
A  ftory  fruitful  of  events  attend  : 
Another's  forrows  may  thy  ear  enjoy. 
And  wine  the  lengthened  intervals  employ.  425 

Long  nights  the  now  declining  year  beflows ; 
A  part  we  confecrate  to  foft  repofe, 
A  part  in  pleafmg  taBc  we  entertain ; 
For  too  much  reft  itfelf  becomes  a  pain. 
Let  thofe,  whom  fleep  invites,  the  call  obey,  430 

Their  cares  refuming  with  the  dawning  day  : 
Here  let  us  feaft,  and  to  the  feaft  be  join'd 
Difcourfe,  the  fweeter  banquet  of  the  mind ; 
Review  the  ferie^  of  our  lives,  and  tafte 
The  melancholy  joy  of  evils  paft  :  43^ 

For  he  who  much  has  fuffer'd,  much  will  know ; 
And  pleas'd  remembrance  builds  delight  on  woe. 

Above  Ortygia  lies  an  ifle  of  famc^ 
Far  hence  remote,  and  S)Tia  is  the  name 
(There  curious  eyes  infcrib'd  with  wonder  trace       440 
The  fun's  diurnal,  and  his  annual  race) ; 
Not  large,  but  fruitful ;  ftor'd  with  grafs,  to  keep 
The  bellowing  oxen,  and  the  bleating  ftieep ; 

Her 
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Her  flcping  hills  the  mantling  vines  adorn, 

And  her  rich  valleys  wave  with  golden  corn,  44^ 

No  want,  no  famine,  the  glad  natives  know, 

Kor  fmk.  by  ficknefs  to  the  (hades  below ; 

But  when  a  length  of  years  unnenes  the  ftrong, 

Apollo  comes,  and  Cynthia  comes  along. 

They  bend  the  iilver  bow  with  tender  (kill,  450  ' 

And,  void  of  pain,  the  fiient  arrows  kill. 

Two  equal  tribes  this  fertile  land  divide. 

Where  two  fair  cities  rife  with  equal  pride. 

But  both  in  conftant  peace  one  prince  obey, 

AndCtefius  there,  my  father,  holds  the  fway.        455 

Freighted,  it  feems,  with  toys  of  every  fort 

A  fhip  of  Sidon  anchor'd  in  our  port ;  1 

What-tirae  itchanc'd  the  palace  entertain'd,  ^ 

Skill'd  in  rich  works,  a  woman  of  their  land: 

This  nymph,  where  anchor'd  the  Phoenician  train  460 

To  wafn  her  robes  defcending  to  the  main, 

Afmooth-tongued  failor  won  her  to  his  mind 

{For  love  deceives  the  beil:  of  woman-kind), 

A  fudden  truft  from  fudden  liking  grew ; 

She  told  her  name,  her  race,  and  all  Ihe  knew.         465 

I  too  ({he  cried;  from  glorious  Sidon  came. 

My  father  Arybas,  of  wealthy  fame ; 

But,  fnatch'd  by  pirates  from  my  native  place. 

The  Taphian's  fold  me  to  this  man's  embrace, 

.    Hafie  then  (the  falfe  defigning  youth  reply'd)      470 

Hafie  to  thy  country  ;  love  ihall  be  thy  guide ; 

Haile  to  thy  father's  houfe,  thy  father's  breaft. 

For  flill  he  lives,  and  lives  with  riches  bleft, 

*'  Swear 


\ 
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*'  Swear  firft  (fhe  cry'd)  ye  failors !  to  reftore 
•*  A  wretch  in  fafety  to  her  native  fhore."  475 

Swift  as  {he  alk'd,  the  ready  failors  fwore. 
She  then  proceeds :  Now  let  our  compacl  made 
Be  norbyfignal  nor  by  word  betray'd. 
Nor  near  me  any  of  your  crew  defcrled 
By  road  frequented,  nor  by  fountain  fide,  480 

Be  filence  ftill  our  guard.     The  monarch's  fples 
(For  watchful  age  is  rea.iy  to  furmife) 
Are  ftill  at  hand ;  and  this,  reveal'd,  mud  be 
Death  toyourfelves,  eternal  chains  to  me. 
Your  velTel  loaded,  and  your  traffick  pall,  4S5 

Difpatch  a  wary  meffenger  with  hafte  : 
Then  gold  and  coftly  treafures  will  I  bring. 
And  more,  the  infant  offspring  of  the  king. 
Him,  child-like  wandering  forth.  Til  lead  away, 
(A  noble  prize  !)  and  to  your  fhip  convey.  49a 

Thus  fpoke  the  dame,  and  homeward  took  the  road. 
A  year  they  traffick,  and  their  veffel  load. 
Their  ftores  complete,  and  ready  now  to  weigh, 
A  fpy  was  fent  their  fummons  to  convey  ; 
An  artift  to  my  father's  palace  came,  4q^ 

With  gold  and  amber  chains,  elaborate  frame : 
Each  female  eye  the  glittering  links  employ. 
They  turn,  review,  and  cheapen  every  toy, 
He  took  th'  occafion  as  they  Hood  intent. 
Gave  her  the  fign,  and  to  his  veflel  went,  ^co 

She  ftraight  purfued,  andfeiz'd  my  willing  arm; 
I  foUow'd  fmiling,  innocent  of  harm. 
Three  golden  goblets  in  the  porch  fne  found 
(The  gucili  not  enter 'd,  but  the  table  crown'd) ; 

Kid 
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Hid  in  her  fraudful  bofom,  thefe  fhe  bore :  ^c^ 

Now  fet  the  fun,  and  darkened  all  the  fliore. 

Arriving  then,  where  tilting  on  the  tides 

Prepar'd  to  launch  the  freighted  vedel  rides  ; 

Aboard  they  heave  us,  mount  their  decks,  and  fweep 

With  level  oar  along  the  glaffy  deep.  5 1  o 

Six  calray  days  and  fix  fmooth  nights  we  fail. 

And  conftant  Jove  fupplied  the  gentle  gale. 

The  feventh,  the  fraudful  wretch,  (no  caufe  defcried) 

Touch'd  by  Diana's  vengeful  arrow,  died. 

Down  dropp'd  the  caitifF-corfe,  a  worthlefs  load, 

Down  to  the  deep  ;  there  roll'd,  the  future  food 

Of  fierce  fea-wolves,  and  monfters  of  the  flood. 

An  helplefs  infant,  I  remain'd  behind  ; 

Thence  borne  to  Ithaca  by  wave  and  wind  ; 

Sold  to  Laertes,  by  divine  command,  520 

And  now  adopted  to  a  foreign  land. 

To  him  the  king :  Reciting  thus  thy  cares. 
My  fecret  foul  in  all  thy  forrows  fhares  : 
Eut  one  choice  bleifrng  (fuch  is  Jove's  high  will) 
Has  fweeten'dall  thy  bitter  draught  of  ill :  525; 

Tom  from  thy  country  to  no  haplefs  end. 
The  Gods  have,  in  a  mailer,  given  a  friend. 
Whatever  frugal  nature  needs  is  thine, 
(For  fhe  needs  little)  daily  bread  and  wine. 
While  I,  fo  many  wanderings  pafl  and  woes,  530 

iAvt  but  on  what  thy  poverty  beflows. 

So  pafs'd  in  pleafing  dialogue  away 
The  night ;  then  down  to  fhort  repofe  they  lay ; 
Till  radiant  rofe  the  meffenger  of  day. 

While 


M 


ODYSSEY,    Book  XV.  65 

While  in  the  port  of  Ithaca,  the  band  53_j 

Of  young  Tekmachus  approached  the  land; 
Their  fails  they  loos'd,  they  lalh'd  the  maft  afide. 
And  caft  their  anchors,  and  the  cables  tied : 
Then  on  the  breezy  fhore  defcending  join 
In  grateful  banquet  o'er  the  rofy  wine.  5-40 

When  thus  the  prince :  Now  each  his  courfe  purfue ; 
I  to  the  fields,  and  to  the  city  you. 
Long  abfent  hence,  I  dedicate  this  day 
My  fwains  to  vifit,  and  the  works  furvey. 
Expeft  me  with  the  morn,  to  pay  the  flcics  54j; 

Our  debt  of  fafe  return,  in  feall  and  facrifice. 

Then  Theoclyraenus :  But  who  Ihall  lend. 
Meantime,  protedlion  to  thy  ftranger-friend  ? 
Straight  to  the  queen  and  palace  ihall  I  fly. 
Or,  yet  more  diftant,  to  fo me  lord  apply  ?  j^O 

The  prince  returned :  Renown'd  in  days  of  yore 
Has  ftood  our  father's  hofpitable  door; 
No  other  roof  a  ftranger  fhould  receive. 
No  other  hands  than  ours  the  welcome  give» 
But  in  my  abfence  riot  fills  the  place,  ^^^ 

Nor  bears  the  modeft  queen  a  Granger's  face ; 
From  noifeful  revel  far  remote  ITie  flies. 
But  rarely  feen,  or  feen  with  weeping  eyes. 
No — ^let  Eurymachus  receive  my  gueft. 
Of  narure  courteous,  and  by  far  the  beft ;  560 

He  wooes  the  queen  with  more  refpedful  flame. 
And  emulates  her  former  hulLand's  fame  : 
With  what  fuccefs,  'tis  Jove's  alone  to  know. 
And  the  hop'd  nuptials  turn  to  joy  or  woe. 

Vol.  LI,  F  Thus 
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Thus  fpeaking,  on  the  right  up-foar'd  in  air       ^6^ 
The  ha".-k,  Apollo's  fwift-wing'd  meffenger ; 
His  deathfiil  pounces  tore  a  trembling  dove ; 
The  clotted  feathers,  fcatter'd  from  abme. 
Between  the  hero  and  the  veflel  pour 
Thick  plumage,  mingled  with  a  fanguine  fliower.    ^"JO 

Th'  obfening  augur  took  the  prince  afide, 
Seiz'd  by  the  hand,  and  thus  prophetic  cried  : 
Yon  bird  that  dexter  cuts  th'  aerial  road, 
Rofe  ominous,  nor  flies  without  a  God  : 
Ko  race  but  thine  (hall  Ithaca  obey,  575 

To  thine,  for  ages.  Heaven  decrees  the  {way. 
Succeed  the  omen,  Gods!  (the  youth  rejoin'd) 
Soon  fnall  my  bounties  fpeak  a  grateful  mind. 
And  foon  each  envied  happinefs  attend 
The  man,  who  calls  Telemachus  his  friend.  ^8^ 

Then  to  Peirsus — Thou  whom  time  has  prov'd 
A  faithful  fenant,  by  thy  prince  belov'd! 
Till  we  returning  (hall  our  gueft  demand. 
Accept  this  charge  with  honour  at  our  hand. 

To  this  Peirsus :  Joyful  I  obey,  585 

Well  pleas'd  the  hofpitable  rites  to  pay. 
The  prefence  of  thy  gueft  ihall  bail  reward 
(If  long  thy  day)  the  abfence  of  my  lord. 

With  that  their  anchors  he  commands  to  weigh. 
Mount  the  tall  bark,  and  launch  into  the  fea.  590 

All  with  obedient  hafte  forfake  the  (hores. 
And,  plac'd  in  order,  fpread  their  equal  oars. 
Then  from  the  deck  the  prince  his  fandals  takes ; 
Pois'd  in  hi*  hand  the  pointed  javelin  Ihakes, 

They 
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They  part ;  while,  leflening  from  the  hero's  view,  600 
Swift  to  the  town  the  well-row'd  galley  flew  : 
The  hero  trod  the  margin  of  the  main. 
And  reach'd  the  maniion  of  his  faithful  fwain. 
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SOON  as  the  morning  blufh'd  along  the  plains, 
Ulyfles  and  the  monarch  of  the  fwains 
Awake  the  fleeping  fires,  their  meal  prepare. 
And  forth  to  pafture  fend  the  briflly  care. 
The  prince's  near  approach  the  dogs  defcry,  j 

And  fawning  round  his  feet  confefs  their  jo}'. 
Their  gentle  blandifhment  the  king  funey'd. 
Heard  his  refounding  ftep,  and  inftant  faid : 

Some  well-known  friend,  Eumsus,  bends  this  way ;    . 
His  Heps  I  hear;  the  dogs  familiar  play.  lo 

WTiile  yet  he  fpoke,  the  prince  advancing  drew 
Kigh  to  the  lodge,  and  now  appear'd  in  view. 
Tranfported  from  his  feat  Eumsiis  fprung, 
Dropp'd  tbe  full  bowl,  and  round  his  bofom  hung: : 
Kiffing  his  cheek,  his  hand,  while  from  his  eye  i  ^ 

The  tears  rain'd  copious  in  a  fhower  of  joy. 
As  fome  fond  fire,  who  ten  long  winters  grieves. 
From  foreign  climes  an  only  fon  receives, 
(Child  of  his  age)  with  ftrong  paternal  joy 
Forward  he  fp rings,  and  clafps  the  favourite  boy ;     20 
So  round  the  youth  his  arms  Eumsus  fpread. 
As  if  the  grave  had  given  him  from  the  dead. 

F  4.  And 
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And  is  It  thou  !  my  ever-dear  delight  1 
Oh,  art  thou  come  to  blefs  my  longing  fight  ? 
Never,  I  never  hop'd  to  view  this  day,  2  5 

When  o'er  the  waves  you  plough'd  the  defperate  way. 
Enter,  my  child !  beyond  my  hopes  rellor'd. 
Oh  give  thefe  eyes  to  feaft  upon  their  lord  ! 
Enter,  oh  feldom  feen !  for  lawlefs  powers 
Too  much  detain  thee  from  thy  fylvan  bowers.  30 

The  prince  replied :  Eumsus,  I  obey ; 
To  feek  thee,  friend,  I  hither  took  my  way. 
But  fay,  if  in  the  court  the  queen  refide. 
Severely  chafte,  or  if  commenc'd  a  bride  ? 

Thus  he  :  and  thus  the  monarch  of  the  fwains :     3  j^ 
Severely  chafte  Penelope  remains ; 
But,  loft  to  every  joy,  Ihewaftes  the  day 
In  tedious  cares,  and  weeps  the  night  away. 

He  ended ;  and  (receiving  as  they  pafs 
The  javelin,  pointed  with  a  ftar  of  biafs)  4.0 

They  reach'd  the  dome ;  the  dome  with  marble  Ihin'd. 
His  feat  Ulyffes  to  the  prince  refign'd. 
Notfo— (exclaim'd  the  prince  with  decent  grace) 
For  me,  this  houfe  fhall  find  an  humbler  place : 
T'  uforp  the  honours  due  to  filver  hairs  4J 

And  reverend  ftrangers,  modeft  youth  forbears. 
Inftant  the  fwain  the  fpoils  of  beafts  fupplies. 
And  bids  the  rural  throne  with  oziers  rife. 
There  fate  the  prince  :  the  feaft  Eumseus  fpread. 
And  heap'd  the  fhining  canifters  with  bread.  50 

Thick  o'er  the  board  the  plenteous  viands  lay. 
The  frugal  rsmnants  of  the  former  jday, 

I  Then 
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Then  in  a  bowl  he  tempers  generous  wines. 
Around  whofe  verge  a  mimic  ivy  twines. 
And  now,  the  rage  of  thirft  and  hunger  fled,  55 

Thus  young  Ulyffes  to  Eumasus  faid : 

Whence,  father,  from  what  Ihore  this  ftranger,  fay. 
What  veflel  bore  him  o'er  the  watery  way  ? 
To  human  ftep  our  land  impervious  lies. 
And  round  the  coaft  circumfluent  oceans  rife.  60 

The  fwain  returns :  A  tale  of  forrows  hear: 
In  fpacious  Crete  he  drew  his  natal  air. 
Long  doom'd  to  wander  o'er  the  land  and  main. 
For  Heaven  has  wove  his  thread  of  life  with  pain. 
Half-breathlefs  Tcaping  to  the  land  he  flew  6^ 

From  Thefprot  mariners,  a  murderous  crew. 
To  thee,  my  fon,  the  fuppliant  I  refign, 
I  gave  him  my  protetfHon,  grant  him  thine. 

Hard  talk,  he  cries,  thy  virtue  gives  thy  friend. 
Willing  to  aid,  unable  to  defend.  70 

Can  ftrangers  fafely  in  the  court  refide, 
'Midfl:  the  fwell'd  infolence  of  luft  and  pride? 
Ev'n  I  unfafe :  the  queen  in  doubt  to  wed. 
Or  pay  due  honours  to  the  nuptial  bed : 
Perhaps  Ihe  weds  regardlefs  of  her  fame,  7^ 

De:^  to  the  mighty  Ulyffasan  name. 
However,  ilranger,  from  our  grace  receive 
Such  honours  as  befit  a  prince  to  give; 
Sandals,  afword,  and  robes,  refped  to  prove. 
And  fafe  to  fail  with  ornaments  of  love.  80 

Till  then,  thy  gueft  amid  the  rural  train. 
Far  from  the  coart,  from  danger  far,  detain. 
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'Tis  mine  with  food  the  hungr)'  to  fupply, 

And  cloath  the  naked  from  th*  inclement  iky. 

Here  dwell  in  fafety  from  the  fuitors  wrongs,  S^ 

And  the  rude  infults  of  ungovern'd  tongues. 

For  fhould'ft  thou  fufFer,  powerlefs  to  relieve, 

I  mud  behold  it,  and  can  only  grieve. 

The  brave  encompafs'd  by  an  hoftile  train, 

Qferpower'd  by  numbers,  is  but  brave  in  vain.  ^s 

To  whom,  while  anger  in  his  bofom  glows. 
With  warmth  replies  the  man  of  mighty  woes  ; 
Since  audience  mild  is  deign 'd,  permit  my  tongue 
At  once  to  pity  and  refent  thy  wrong. 
My  heart  weeps  blood  to  fee  a  foul  fo  brave  9^ 

Live  to  bafe  infolence  of  power  a  Have. 
But  tell  me,  doft  thou,  prince,  doft  thou  behold. 
And  hear,  their  midnight  revels  uncontrol'd  ? 
Say,  do  thy  fubjeifb  in  bold  faftion  rife, 
Qr  priefts  in  fabled  oracles  advife  ?  loo 

Or  are  thy  brothers,  who  fnould  aid  thy  power, 
Turn'd  mean  deferters  in  the  needful  hour  ? 
Oh !  that  I  were  from  great  UlyiTes  fprung. 
Or  that  thefe  wither'd  nerves  like  thine  were  ftrung ; 
Or,  Heavens!  might  he  return  !  (and  foon  appear    10^ 
He  fnall,  I  truft ;  a  hero  fcorns  defpair  I) 
Might  he  return,  I  yield  my  life  a  prey 
To  my  worft  foe,  if  that  avenging  day 
Be  not  their  laft  :  but  Ihould  I  lofe  my  life 
ppprefs'd  by  numbers  in  the  glorious  ftriff,  1 13 

I  chufe  the  nobler  part,  and  yield  my  breath, 
leather  than  bear  dilhonour,  worfe  than  death ; 

Than 
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Than  fee  the  hand  of  violence  invade 

The  reverend  ftranger,  and  the  fpotlefs  maid; 

Than  fee  the  wealth  of  kings  confum'd  in  wafte,       1 1^ 

The  drunkard  revel,  and  the  gluttons  feaft. 

Thus  he,  with  anger  fiafliing  from  his  eye ; 
Sincere  the  youthful  hero  made  reply.: 
Nor  leagued  in  fatftious  arms  my  fubjeds  rife. 
Nor  priefls  in  fabled  oracles  advife ;  123 

Nor  are  my  brothers  who  fliould  aid  my  power 
Turn'd  mean  deferters  in  the  needful  hour. 
Ah  me !  I  boaft  no  brother ;  Heaven's  dread  King 
Gives  from  our  ftock  an  only  branch  to  fpring : 
Alone  Laertes  reign'd  Arcefius'  heir,  i:2jf 

Alone  Ulyffes  drew  the  vital  air. 
And  I  alone  the  bed  connubial  grac'd. 
An  unbleft  offspring  of  a  fire  unblefl ! 
Each  neighbouring  realm,  conducive  to  our  woe. 
Sends  forth  her  peers,  and  every  peer  a  foe :  130 

The  court  proud  Samos  and  Dulichium  fills. 
And  lofty  Zacinth  crown'd  with  Ihady  hills, 
Ev*n  Ithaca  and  all  her  lords  invade 
Th'  imperial  fceptre,  and  the  regal  bed : 
The  queen,  averfe  to  love,  yet  aw'd  by  power,       -135 
Seems  half  to  yield,  yet  flies  the  bridal  hour! 
Meantime  their  licence  uncontrol'd  I  bear ; 
Ev'n  now  they  envy  me  the  vital  air : 
But  Heaven  will  fure  revenge,  and  Gods  there  are. 

But  go,  Eumaeus  !  to  the  queen  impart  i/jo 

Our  fafe  return,  and  eafe  a  mother's  heart. 
Yet  fecret  go  ;  for  numerous  are  my  foes. 
And  here  at  leaft  I  may  in  peace  repofe. 

To 
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To  whom  the  fwain :  I  hear,  and  I  obey  : 
But  old  Laertes  weeps  his  life  away,  14^; 

And  deems  thee  loft :  Ihall  I  my  fpeed  employ 
To  blefs  his  age ;  a  meflenger  of  joy  ? 
The  mournful  hour  that  tore  his  Ton  away 
Sent  the  fad  fire  in  folitude  to  ftray  ; 
Yet,  bufied  with  his  flaves,  to  eafe  his  woe,  150 

He  drefs'd  the  vine,  and  bade  the  garden  blow. 
Nor  food  nor  wine  refus'd  :  but  fince  the  day 
That  you  to  Pylos  plough'd  the  watery  way. 
Nor  wine  nor  food  he  taftes ;  but  funk  in  woes. 
Wild  fp rings  the  vine,  no  more  the  garden  blows :  155 
Shut  from  the  w^alks  of  men,  to  pleafure  loft, 
Penfive  and  pale  he  wanders,  half  aghoft. 

Wretched  old  man !  (with  tears  the  prince  returns) 
Yet  ceafe  to  go — what  man  fo  bleft  but  mourns  ? 
Were  every  wifli  indulg'd  by  favouring  Ikies,  160 

This  hour  ftiould  give  Ulyfles  to  my  eyes. 
But  to  the  queen  with  fpeed  difpatchful  bear 
Our  fafe  return,  and  back  with  fpeed  repair : 
And  let  fome  handmaid  of  her  train  refort 
To  good  Laertes  in  his  rural  court.  165 

While  yet  he  fpoke,  impatient  of  delay. 
He  brac'd  his  fandals  on,  and  ftrode  away  : 
Then  from  the  Heavens  the  Martial  Goddefs  flies 
Through  the  wide  fields  of  air,  and  cleaves  the  fkie*; 
In  form  a  virgin  in  foft  beauty's  bloom,  170 

Skill'd  in  th*  illuftrious  labours  of  the  loom. 
Alone  to  Ithacus  ftie  ftood  difplay'd. 
But  unapparent  as  a  viewlefs  ftiade 
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EfcapM  Telemachos  (the  Powers  above, 
Seen  or  unfeen,  o'er  earth  at  pleafure  move) :  17^ 

The  dogs  intelligent  confefs  the  tread 
Of  power  divine;  and,  howling,  trembling,  fled. 
The  Goddefs,  beckoning,  waves  her  deathlefs  hands ; 
Dauntlefs  the  king  before  the  Goddefs  Hands. 

Then  why  (flie  faid)  O  favour'd  of  the  (kies!      180 
Why  to  thv  god-like  fon  this  long  difguife  ? 
Stand  forth  reveal'd :  with  him  thy  cares  employ 
Againft  thy  foes ;  be  valiant,  and  deilroy  ! 
Lo !  I  defcend  in  that  avenging  hour. 
To  combat  by  thy  fide,  thy  guardian  Power.  18^ 

She  faid,  and  o'er  him  waves  her  wand  of  gold ; 
Imperial  robes  his  manly  limbs  infold ; 
At  once  with  grace  divine  his  frame  improves : 
At  once  with  majefty  enlarg'd  he  moves  : 
Youth  fiufh'd  his  reddening  cheek,  and  from  his  brows 
A  length  of  hair  in  fable  ringlets  flows ; 
His  blackening  chin  receives  a  deeper  Ihade  ; 
Then  from  his  eyes  upfprung  the  Warriour-Maid. 

The  hero  re-afcends :  the  prince  o't^r-au'd 
Scarce  lifts  his  eyes,  and  bows  as  to  a  God.  19  J 

Then  with  furprize  (furprize  chaftis'd  hy  fears) 
How  art  thou  chang'd  I  (he  cr}-'d)  a  God  appears  I 
Far  other  vefts  thy  limbs  majeftic  grace. 
Far  other  glories  lighten  from  thy  face ! 
Jf  Heaven  be  thy  abode,  with  pious  care  200 

Lo !  I  the  ready  facrifice  prepare  : 
Lo  !  gifts  of  labour'd  gold  adorn  thy  fhrine. 
To  win  thy  grace ;  Oh  fave  us.  Power  Divine! 

Few 
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Few  are  my  days,  UlyfTes  made  reply. 
Nor  I,  alas  I  defcendant  of  the  fky.  20^ 

I  am  thy  father.     Oh  my  fon !  my  fon  I 
That  father,  for  whofe  fake  thy  days  have  run 
One  fcene  of  %voe ;  to  endlefs  cares  confign'd. 
And  outrag'd  by  the  wrongs  of  bafe  mankind, 
--  Then  rufhingto  his  arms,  he  kifs'd  his  boy         2TO 
With  the  ftrong  raptures  of  a  parent's  joy. 
Tears  bathe  his  cheek,  and  tears  the  ground  bedew : 
He  llrain'd  him  clofe,  as  to  his  breaft  he  grew. 
Ah  me !  (exclaims  the  prince  \vith  fond  defire) 
Tliou  art—no,  thou  can'ft  not  be  my  fire.  215 

Heaven  fuch  illufion  only  can  impofe. 
By  the  falfe  joy  to  aggravate  my  woes. 
WTio  but  a  God  can  change  the  general  doom. 
And  give  to  wither'd  age  a  youthful  bloom  ? 
I^ater  worn  with  years,  in  weeds  obfcene  you  trod; 
Now,  cloath'd  in  majelly,  you  move  a  God! 

Forbear,  he  cry'd;  for  Heaven  refervethat  name. 
Give  to  thy  father,  but  a  father's  claim  : 
Other  UlylTes  ilialt  thou  never  fee, 
lam  Ulyifes,  I  (my  fon)  am  he.  225 

Twice  ten  fad  years  o'er  earth  and  ocean  toft, 
^Tis  given  at  length  to  view  ray  native  coaft. 
Pallas,  unconquer'd  Maid,  my  frame  furrounds 
With  grace  divine  :  her  power  admits  no  bounds : 
Shs  o'er  my  limbs  old  age  and  wriricles  Ihed  ;  2 30 

Kow,  ftrong  as  youth,  magnificent  I  tread. 
The  Gods  with  eafe  frail  man  deprefs  or  raife. 
Exalt  the  lowlv,  or  the  proud  deb;jfe. 

He 
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He  rpoke,  and  fate.  The  prince  with  tranfport  flew, 
feng  round  his  neck,  while  tears  his  cheek  bedew  :2^; 
Nor  lefs  the  father  pour'd  a  focial  flood ! 
They  wept  abundant,  and  they  wept  aloud. 
As  the  bold  eagle  with  fierce  forrow  ftung. 
Or  parent  vulture,  mourns  her  ravifli'd  young  ; 
They  cry,  they  fcream,  their  unfledg'd  brood  a  prey 
To  fome  rude  churl,  and  borne  by  flealth  away  ; 
So  they  aloud :  and  tears  in  tides  had  run. 
Their  grief  unfinifh'd  with  the  fettingfun  : 
But  checking  the  full  torrent  in  its  flow, 
TI:fe  prince  thus  interrupts  the  folemn  woe.  24  j 

What  fliip  tranfported  thee,  O  father,  fay. 
And  what  blefs'd  hands  have  oar'd  thee  on  the  way  ? 

All,  3.U  (UlylTes  inftant  made  reply) 
I  tell  thee  all,  my  child,  my  only  joy  I 
Phaeacians  bore  me  to  the  port  aflign'd,  250 

A  nation  ever  to  the  Granger  kind ; 
Wrapp'd  in  th'  embrace  of  fleep,  the  faithful  train 
O'er  feas  convey'd  me  to  my  native  reign  : 
Embroider'd  veftures,  gold,  and  brafs,  are  laid 
.Conceal'd  in  caverns  in  the  fylvan  fliade.  2^^ 

Hither,  intent  the  rival  rout  to  flay. 
And  plan  the  fcene  of  death,  I  bend  my  way  : 
So  Pallas  wills — but  thou,  myfon,  explain 
The  names  and  numbers  of  th'  audacious  traia  ; 
'Tis  mine  to  judge  if  better  to  employ  260 

Afliftant  force,  or  fingly  to  deftroy. 

O'er  earth  (returns  the  prince)  refounds  thy  name. 
Thy  well-tried  wifdom,  and  thy  martial  fame, 

Yet 
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Yet  at  tliy  words  I  flart,  in  vonder  loft ; 

Can  we  engage,  not  decads,  but  an  hoft  ?  26 i 

Can  we  alone  in  furious  battle  ftand, 

Againft  that  numerous  and  determin'd  band  ? 

Hear  then  their  numbers :  from  Dulichium  came 

Twice  twentj^'-fix,  all  peers  of  mighty  name. 

Six  are  their  menial  train  :  twice  twelve  the  boaft    270 

Of  Saraos ;  twenty  from  Zacynthus  coaft : 

And  twelve  our  country's  pride:  to  thefe  belong 

Medon  and  Phemius  ikill'd  in  heavenly  fong. 

Two  fewers  from  day  to  day  the  revels  wait, 

Exadl  of  tafte,  and  ferve  the  feaft  in  ftate.  273 

%Vith  fuch  a  foe  th'  unequal  fight  to  try, 

^Vereby  falfe  courage  unreveng'd  to  die. 

Then  what  ailiftant  powers  your  boaft,  relate. 

Ere  yet  we  mingle  in  the  ftern  debate. 

.    Mark  well  my  voice,  Ulyfles  ftraight  replies :      2 So 

What  need  of  aids,  if  favour'd  by  the  Ikies  ? 

If  fnielded  to  the  dreadful  fight  we  move. 

By  mighty  Pallas,  and  by  thundering  Jove, 

Sufficient  they  (Telemachus  rejoin'd) 
Againft  the  banded  powers  of  all  mankind  :  285 

They,  high  enthroned  above  the  rollmg  clouds ; 
Wither  the  ftrength  of  man,  and  awe  the  Gods, 

Such  aids  exped,  he  cries,  when  ftrong  in  might 
We  rife  terrific  to  the  talk  of  fight. 
But  thou,  when  morn  falutes  th'  aerial  plain,  290 

The  court  revifit  and  thelawlefs  train  : 
Me  thither  in  difguife  Eumaeus  leads. 
An  ao;ed  meodicant  ia  (atter'd  weeds. 

Thw 
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There,  if  bafe  fcorn  infult  my  reverend  age; 
Bear  it,  my  fon  !  reprefs  thy  rifmg  rage.  295 

If  outrag'd,  ceafe  that  outrage  to  repel ; 
Bear  it,  my  fon  !  howe'er  thy  heart  rebel. 
Yet  ftrive  by  prayer  and  counfel  to  retrain 
Their  lawlefs  infults,  though  thou  ftrive  in  vain  : 
For  wicked  ears  are  deaf  to  Vv''ifdom's  call,  ^00 

And  vengeance  ftrikes  whom  Heaven  has  doom'd  to  fall. 
Once  more  attend  :  When  *  She  whofe  power  infplres 
The  thinking  mind,  my  foul  to  vengeance  fires ; 
I  give  the  fign  :  that  inftant,  from  beneath. 
Aloft  convey  the  inllruments  of  death,  30^ 

Armour  and  arms ;  and  if  miftrull  arife. 
Thus  veil  the  truth  in  plaufible  difguife  : 

**  Thefe  glittering  weapons,  ere  he  faii'd  to  Troy, 
**  Ulyfies  view'd  with  Hern  heroic  joy  : 
"  Then,  beaming  o'er  th' illumin'd  wall  they  fhon?  ; 
**  Now  duft  diflionours,  all  their  luftre  gone. 
**  I  bear  them  hence  (fo  Jove  my  foul  infpires) 
"  From  the  pollution  of  the  fuming  fires ; 
*'  Left,  when  the  bowl  inflames,  in  vengeful  mood 
**  Ye  rufh  to  arms,  and  ftain  the  feaft  with  blood  : 
**  Oft  ready  fwords  in  lucklefs  hour  incite 
**  The  hand  of  wrath,  and  arm  it  for  the  fight." 

Such  be  the  plea,  and  by  the  plea  deceive  : 
For  Jove  infatuates  all,  and  all  believe. 
Yet  leave  for  each  of  us  a  fword  to  wield,  3:5 

A  pointed  javelin,  and  a  fenceful  fhield. 
But  by  my  blood  that  in  thy  bofom  glows. 
By  that  regard,  a  fon  his  father  owes ;  • 

•*■  Minerva. 
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The  fecret,  that  thy  father  lives,  retain 

Lock'd  in  thy  bofom  from  the  Houfehold  train  ;     325 

Hide  it  from  all ;  even  from  Eumaeus  hide. 

From  my  dear  father,  and  my  dearer  bride. 

One  care  remains,  to  note  the  loyal  few 

Whofe  faith  yet  lafts  among  the  menial  crew; 

And,  noting,  ere  we  rife  in  vengeance,  prove         350 

Who  loves  his  prince ;  for  fure  you  merit  love. 

To  whom  the  youth  .  To  emulate  I  aim 
The  brave  and  wife,  and  my  great  father's  fame. 
But  re-confider,  fince  the  wifeft  err. 
Vengeance  refolv'd,  'tis  dangerous  to  defer.  ^^^ 

What  length  of  time  muft  we  confurne  in  vain. 
Too  curious  to  explore  the  menial  train  ? 
While  the  proud  foes,  induftrious  to  deftroy 
Thy  wealth  in  riot,  the  delay  enjoy. 
Suffice  it  in  this  exigence  alone  3.I.0 

To  mark  the  damfels  that  attend  the  throne  ; 
Difpers'd  the  youth  ref^des  ;  their  faith  to  prove 
Jove  grants  henceforth,  if  thou  haft  fpoke  from  Jove. 

While  in  debate  they  wafte  the  hours  away, 
Th'  aflbciates  of  the  prince  repafs'd  the  bay  ;  34  e 

With  fpeed  they  guide  the  vefiel  to  the  fhores ; 
With  fpeed  debarking  land  the  naval  ftores ; 
Then,  faithful  to  their  charge,  to  Clytiusbear, 
And  truft  the  prefents  to  his  friendly  care. 
Swift  to  the  queen  a  herald  liies  t'  impart  3  ro 

Her  fon's  return,  and  eafe  a  parent's  heart; 
Left,  a  fad  prey  to  ever-mufing  cares. 
Pale  grief  deftroy  what  time  a- while  forbears. 

Th' 
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Th'  uncautious  herald  with  impatience  burns. 
And  cries  aloud  :  Thy  fon,  O  Queen  returns  :       355 
Eumaeus  fage  approach'd  th'  imperial  throne. 
And  breath'd  his  mandate  to  her  ear  alone. 
Then  meafur'd  back  the  way — The  fuitor  band. 
Stung  to  the  foul,  abafn'd,  cofounded,  Hand  ; 
And  ilTuing  from  the  dome,  before  the  gate,  360 

With  clouded  looks,  a  pale  affembly  fate. 

At  length  Eurymachus  :  Our  hopes  are  vain  ; 
Telemachus  in  triumph  fails  the  main, 
Hafte,  rear  the  mail,  the  fwelling  lliroud  difplay ; 
Hafte,  to  our  ambufh'd  friends  the  news  convey.     ^^S 

Scarce  had  he  fpoke,  when,  turning  to  the  llrand, 
Amphinomus  furvey'd  th'  affociate  band  ; 
Full  to  the  bay  within  the  winding  iliores 
With  gather'd  fails  they  flood,  and  lifted  oars. 
O  frienda  !  he  cry'd,  elate  with  rifing  joy,  370 

See  to  the  port  fecure  the  veffel  fly  ! 
Some  God  has  told  them,  or  themfelves  furvey 
The  bark  efcap'd  ;  and  meafure  back  their  way. 

Swift  at  the  word  defcending  to  the  fhores. 
They  moor  the  veflel and  unlade  the  (lores :  37 ^ 

Then  moving  from  the  ilrand,  apart  they  fate. 
And  full  and  frequent,  form'd  a  dire  debate. 

Lives  then  the  boy  ?  he  lives  (Antinous  cries) 
The  care  of  Gods  and  favourite  of  the  Ikies. 
All  night  we  watch'd,  till  with  her  orient  wheels  3  So 
Aurora  flam'd  above  the  eaflern  hills. 
And  from  the  lofty  brow  of  rocks  by  day 
Took-in  the  ocean  with  a  broad  fun-ey, 

G  2  '  Yet 
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Yet  fafe  he  fails !  the  Powers  celeilial  give 
To  fhun  the  hidden  fnares  of  death,  and  live.         385 
But  die  he  fhall,  and  thus  condemn'd  to  bleed. 
Be  now  the  fcene  of  inflant  death  decreed  : 
Hope  ye  fuccefs  ?  undaunted  cruih  the  foe. 
Is  he  not  wife  ?  know  this,  and  ftrike  the  blow. 
Wait  ye  till  he  to  arras  in  council  draws  390 

The  Greeks,  averfe  too  juftly  to  our  caufe? 
Strike  ere,  the  flates  conven'd,  the  foe  betray 
Our  murderous  ambufli  on  the  watery  way. 
Or  chufe  ye  vagrant  from  their  rage  to  fly 
Outcafts  of  earth,  to  breathe  an  unknown  {ky  ?       39^ 
The  brave  prevent  misfortunes ;  then  be  brave. 
And  bury  future  danger  in  his  grave. 
Returns  he  r  ambufn'd  we'll  his  walk  invade. 
Or  where  he  hides  in  folitude  and  ihade  : 
And  give  the  palace  to  the  queen  a  dower,  400 

Or  him  (he  blefies  in  the  bridal  hour. 
But  if  fubmiffive  you  refign  the  fway. 
Slaves  to  a  boy  ;  go,  flatter  and  obey. 
Retire  we  inftant  to  our  native  reign. 
Nor  be  the  wealth  of  kings  confum'd  in  vain ;        40  j^ 
Then  wed  whom  choice  approves :  the  queen  be  given 
To  fome  bleft  prince,  the  prince  decreed  by  Heaven. 

Abalh'd,  the  fuitor  train  his  voice  attends  j 
Till  from  his  throne  Amphinomus  afcends. 
Who  o'er  Dulichium  ftretch'd  his  fpacious  reign,     410 
A  land  of  plenty,  bleft  with  every  grain  : 
Chief  of  the  numbers  who  the  queen  addrefs'd. 
And  though  difpleafing,  yet  difpleafmg  lealL 

Soft 


ODYSSEY,    Book  XVI.  8$ 

Soft  were  his  words ;  his  actions  wifdom  fway'd  ; 
Graceful  a-while  he  paus'd,  then  mildly  faid  :        415 

O  friends,  forbear  !  and  be  the  thought  withflood  : 
'Tis  horrible  to  fhed  imperial  blood  ! 
Confult  wefirll:  th'  al]-feeing  powers  above. 
And  the  fure  oracles  of  righteous  Jove. 
If  they  affent,  ev'n  by    his  hand  he  dies;  420 

If  they  forbid,  I  war  not  with  the  Ikies. 

He  faid  :  The  rival  train  his  voice  approv'd. 
And  rifing  inftant  to  the  palace  mov'd. 
Arriv'd,  with  wild  tumultuous  noife  they  fate. 
Recumbent  on  the  fhining  thrones  of  ftate.  425 

The  Medon,  confcious  of  their  dire  debates. 
The  murderous  council  to  the  queen  relates. 
Touched  at  the  dreadful  llory  fne  dcfcends : 
Her  hafty  fteps  a  damfel-train  attends. 
Full  where  the  dome  its  fhining  vahes  expands,      430 
Sudden  before  the  rival  powers  Ihe  ftands  : 
And,  veiling  decent  with  a  modeft  iliade 
Her  cheek,  indignant  to  Antinous  faid  : 

O  void  of  faith  !  of  all  bad  men  the  Vr'orft  ! 
Renown'd  for  wifdom,  by  th'  abufe  accurs'd  !         433' 
Miftaking  fame  proclaims  thy  generous  mind  I 
Thy  deeds  denote  thee  of  the  bafell  kind. 
Wretch  !  to  deftroy  a  prince  that  friendihip  gives, 
While  in  his  gueft  his  murderer  he  receives : 
Nor  dread  fuperior  Jove,  to  v.hom  belong  440 

The  caufe  of  fuppliants,  and  revenge  of  wrong. 
Hall  thou  forgot  (ingrareful  as  thou  art} 
Who  fav'd  thy  father  with  a  friendly  part  ? 

G  3  Lawlefs 
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Lawlefs  he  ravag'd  with  his  martial  powers 

The  Taphyan  pirates  on  Threfpotia's  Ihores ;  445- 

Enrag'd,  his  life,  his  treafures  they  demand  ; 

Ulyffes  fav'd  him  from  th'  avenger's  hand. 

And  would'il  thou  evil  for  his  good  repay  ? 

His  bed  difhonour,  and  his  houfe  betray  ? 

Afflift  his  queen  ?  and  with  a  murderous  hand  450 

Deftroy  his  heir  ? — but  ceafe,  'tis  I  command. 

Far  hence  thofe  fears,  (Eurymachus  reply 'd) 
O  prudent  princefs !  bid  thy  foul  confide. 
Breathes  there  a  man  who  dares  that  hero  flay. 
While  I  behold  the  golden  light  of  day  ?  45;  j; 

No  :  by  the  righteous  Powers  of  Heaven  I  fwear. 
His  blood  in  vengeance  fmokes  upon  my  fpear. 
UlyfTes,  when  my  infant  days  I  led. 
With  v.-Ine  fuffic'd  me,  and  with  dainties  fed  : 
h'^y  generous  foul  abhors  th'  ungrateful  part,  460 

And  my  friend's  fon  lives  deareil  to  my  heart. 
Then  fear  no  mortal  arm  ;  if  Heaven  deftroy. 
We  muft  refign  :  for  man  is  born  to  die. 

Thus  fmooth  he  ended,  yet  his  death  confpir'd  : 
Then  forrowing,  with  fad  (lep  the  queen  retir'd,     46^- 
With  ftreaming  eyes  all  comfortlefs  deplored, 
Touch'd  with  the  dear  remembrance  of  her  lord ; 
Nor  ceas'd  till  Pallas  bid  her  forrows  fly. 
And  in  foft  fluraber  feal'd  her  flowing  eye. 

And  now^  Eura:sus,  at  the  evening  hour,  4-0 

Came  late  returning  to  his  fylvan  bower. 
Ulyfl/cs  and  his  fon  had  drefs'd  with  art 
A  yearling  boar,  and  gave  the  Gods  their  part. 

Holy 
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oly  repaft !  That  inftant  from  the  Ikies 
;he  Martial  Goddefs  to  Ulyfles  flies  :  4-5 

;Iie  waves  her  golden  wand,  and  re-afllimes 
From  every  feature  every  grace  that  blooms ; 
At  once  his  veftures  change  ;  at  once  (he  Iheds 
Age  o'er  his  limbs,  that  tremble  as  he  treads ; 
Left  to  the  queen  the  fwain  with  tranfport  fly,         4S0 
Unable  to  contain  th'  unruly  joy. 

When  near  he  drew,  the  prince  breaks  forth :  Proclaim 
What  tidings,  friend  ?  what  fpeaks  the  voice  of  Fame  ? 
Say,  if  the  fuitors  meafure  back  the  main. 
Or  ftill  in  ambufli  thirft  for  blood  in  vain  ?  ^g^j 

Whether,  he  cries,  they  meafure  back  the  flood. 
Or  ftill  in  ambufli  thirfl:  in  vain  for  blood, 
Efcap  d  my  care  :  where  lawlefs  fuitors  fway. 
Thy  mandate  borne,  my  foul  difdain'd  to  fl:ay. 
But  from  th'  Hermasan  height  I  call  a  view,  450 

Where  to  the  port  a  bark  high  bounding  flevv' ; 
Her  freight  a  fliining  band :  with  martial  air 
Each  pois'd  his  ihield,  and  each  advanc'd  liis  fpear : 
And,  if  aright  thefe  fearcking  eyes  furvey, 
Th'  eluded  fuitors  fl:em  the  watery  way.  49 - 

The  prince,  well  pleased  to  difappoint  their  wiles. 
Steals  on  his  flre  a  glance,  and  fecret  fmiles. 
And  now,  a  fliort  repaft  prepar'd,  they  fed. 
Till  the  keen  rage  of  craving  hunger  fled. 
Then  to  repofe  withdrawn,  apart  they  lay. 
And  in  foft  fieep  forgot  the  cares  of  day,  500 
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TELEMACHUS  returning  to  the  city  relates  to  Pe- 
nelope the  fum  of  his  travels.  Ulyffes  is  conducted 
by  Eumaeus  to  the  palace,  where  his  old  dog  Argus 
acknowledges  his  mailer,  after  an  abfence  of  twenty 
years,  and  dies  with  joy.  Eumsus  returns  into  the 
country,  and  Ulyffes  remains  among  the  fuitors 
whofe  behaviour  is  defcribed 
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SOON  as  Aurora,  daughter  of  the  dawn. 
Sprinkled  %vith  rofeate  light  the  dewy  lawn ; 
In  hade  the  prince  arofe,  prepar'd  to  part ; 
His  hand  impatient  grafps  the  pointed  dart; 
Fair  on  his  feet  the  polifh'd  fandals  fliine,  5 

And  thus  he  greets  the  mafier  of  the  fwine  ; 

My  friend,  adieu  ;  let  this  fhort  ftay  fuffice ;  1 

I  hafte  to  meet  ray  mother's  longing  eyes,  r 

And  end  her  tears,  her  forrows,  and  her  fighs. 
But  thou,  attentive,  what  we  order  heed  ;  10 

This  haplefs  ilranger  to  the  city  lead ; 
By  public  bounty  let  him  there  be  fed. 
And  blefs  the  hand  that  ftretches  forth  the  bread. 
To  wipe  the  tears,  from  all  affli(fied  eyes. 
My  will  may  covet,  but  my  power  denies.  j  ^ 

If  this  raife  anger  in  the  ilranger's  thought. 
The  pain  of  anger  punilTies  the  fault : 
The  very  truth  I  undifguis'd  declare  ; 
For  what  fo  eafy  as  to  be  fmcere  ? 

To  this  Ulyffes  ;  What  the  prince  requires  20' 

Of  fwift  removal,  feconds  my  defires. 
To  want  like  mine  the  peopled  town  can  yield 
More  hopes  of  comfort  than  the  lonely  field. 

Nor 
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Nor  fits  my  age  to  till  the  labour'd  lands. 

Or  ftoop  to  talks  a  rural  lord  demands.  25 

Adieu  !  but,  fitice  this  ragged  garb  can  bear 

So  ill  th'  inclemencies  of  morning  air, 

A  few  hours  fpace  permit  me  here  to  flay ; 

My  fteps  Eumi^us  fhall  to  town  convey. 

With  riper  beams  when  Phoebus  warms  the  day.  30 

Thus  he  :  nor  aught  Telamachus  reply'd. 
But  left  the  manfion  with  a  lofty  flride  : 
Schemes  of  revenge  his  pondering  breail  elate. 
Revolving  deep  the  fuitors'  fudden  fate. 
Arriving  now  before  th"  imperial  hall ;  3^ 

He  props  his  fpear  againfl  the  pillar'd  wall : 
Then  like  a  lion  o'er  the  threihold  bounds; 
The  marble  pavement  with  his  ftep  refounds; 
His  eye  firll  glanc'd  where  Euryclea  fpreads 
With  furry  fpoils  of  beails  the  fplendid  beds :  40 

She  faw,  fhe  wept,  fhe  ran  w  ith  eager  pace. 
And  reach'd  her  mafter  with  a  long  embrace. 
All  crouded  round  the  family  appears 
With  wild  entrancement,  and  extatic  tears. 
Swift  from  above  defcends  the  royal  fair  45 

(Her  beauteous  cheeks  the  blufh  of  Venus  wear, 
Chaften'd  with  coy  Diana's  penfive  air) ; 
Hangs  o'er  her  fon  ;  in  his  embraces  dies ; 
Rains  kiffes  on  hib  neck,  his  face,  his  eyes; 
Few  words  llie  fpoke,  though  much  fhe  had  to  fay ; 
And  fcarce  tJiofe  few,  for  tears,  could  force  their  way. 

Light  of  my  eyes  !  he  comes  !  unhop'd-for  joy  ! 
Has  Heaven  from  Pylos  brought  my  lovely  boy  ? 

So 
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So  fnatch'd  from  all  our  cares ! — Tell,  had  thou  known 
Thy  father's  fate  r  and  tell  me  all  thy  own.  55 

Oh  deareft,  moft  rever'd  of  womankind  f 
Ceafe  with  thofe  tears  to  melt  a  manly  mind 
(Replied  the  prince) ;  nor  be  our  fates deplor'd. 
From  death  and  treafon  to  thy  arms  reftor'd. 
Go  bathe,  and,  rob'd  in  y.'hite,  afcend  the  towers ;    60 
With  all  thy  handmaids  thank  th'  immortal  Powers ; 
To  every  God  vow  hecatombs  to  bleed. 
And  call  Jove's  vengeance  on  their  guilty  deed. 
While  to  th'  alTembled  council  I  repair ; 
A  ftranger  fent  by  Heaven  attends  me  there ;  65 

My  new-accepted  gueft  I  hafte  to  find, 
Now  to  Piraeus'  honour "d  charge  confign'd. 

The  matron  heard,  norv/as  his  v.-ord  in  vain. 
She  bath'd  ;  and  rob'd  in  white,  with  all  her  train. 
To  ever\'  God  vow'd  hecatombs  to  bleed,  70 

A^nd  call'd  Jove's  vengeance  on  the  guilty  deed. 
A.rm'd  with  his  lance,  the  prince  then  pafs'd  the  gate  ; 
Tv/o  dogs  behind,  a  faithful  guard,  await; 
Pallas  his  form  with  grace  divine  improves  : 
The  gazing  croud  admires  him  as  he  moves  :  75 

Him,  gathering  round,  the  fuitors  greet 
With  femblance  fair,  but  inward  deep  deceit. 
Their  falfe  addrefles  generous  he  denied, 
Pafs'd  on,  and  fate  by  faithful  Mentor's  fide ; 
W^ith  Antiphus,  and  Halitherfes  fage  So 

(His  father's  counfellors,  rever'd  for  age). 
Of  his  own  fortunes,  and  UlyflTes'  fame. 
Much  alk'd  the  feniors  i  till  Pirsus  came. 

The 
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The  ftranger-gueft  purfued  him  clofe  behind! 

Whom  when  Telamachus  beheld,  hejoin'd,  85 

He  (when  Piraeus  alk'd  for  flares  to  bring 

The  gifts  and  treafures  of  the  Spartan  king) 

Thus  thoughtful  anfwer'd  :  Thofe  we  fhall  not  moA-e, 

Dark  and  unconfcious  of  the  will  of  Jove : 

We  know  not  yet  the  full  event  of  all :  90 

Stabb'd  in  his  palace  if  your  prince  muft  fall, 

Us,  and  our  houfe,  if  treafon  muH  o'erthrow. 

Better  a  friend  pofTefs  them,  than  a  foe  ; 

If  death  to  thefe,  and  vengeance  Heaven  decree. 

Riches  are  welcome  then,  not  elfe,  to  me.  95 

Till  then  retain  the  gifts. — The  hero  faid. 

And  in  his  liand  the  w- iliing  ftranger  led. 

Then  dif-array'd,  the  fliining  bath  they  fought, 

(With  unguents  fmooth)  of  poliih'd  marble  wrought ; 

Obedient  handmaids  with  alTiftant  toil  ico 

Supply  the  limpid  wave,  and  fragrant  oil : 

Then  o'er  their  limbs  refulgent  robes  they  threw. 

And  frefh  from  bathing  to  their  feats  withdrew. 

The  golden  ewer  a  nymph  attendant  brings, 

Replenifli'd  from  the  pure  tranflucent  fprings;         10 5* 

With  copious  ft  reams  that  golden  ewer  fuppiies 

A  filver  laver  of  capacious  lize,* 

They  wafh  :  the  table,  in  fair  order  fpread. 

Is  pil'd  with  viands  and  the  firength  of  bread. 

Full  oppofite,  before  the  folding-gate,  l  j  o 

The  penfive  mother  fits  in  humble  date ; 

Lowly  fl-.e  fate,  and  with  dejedted  view 

The  fleecy  threads  her  ivory  fingers  drew. 

The 


\ 


ODYSSEY,   Book  XVir.  95 

The  prince  and  ftranger  fhar'd  the  genial  feaft. 

Till  now  the  rage  of  thirft  and  hunger  ceas'd.  1 1 5 

When  thus  the  queen :  My  fon !  my  only  friend  I 
Say,  to  my  mournful  couch  (hall  I  afcend  ? 
(The  couch  deferted  now  a  length  of  years  ; 
The  coach  for  ever  water'd  with  m.y  tears !) 
Say,  wilt  thou  not  (ere  yet  the  fuitor-crew  120 

Return,  and  riot  fhakes  our  walls  anew) 
Say,  wilt  thou  not  the  leait  account  afford  ? 
The  leaft  glad  tidir.gs  of  mv  abfent  lord  ? 

To  her  the  youth  :  We  reach 'd  the  Pylian  plains. 
Where  Neluor,  Ihepherd  of  his  people,  reigns,         125 
All  arts  of  tendernefs  to  him  are  known. 
Kind  to  UlyfTes'  race  as  to  his  ov/n  ; 
No  father  with  a  fonder  grafp  of  joy 
Strains  to  his  bofom  his  long-abfent  boy. 
But  all  unknown  if  yet  UlylTes  breathe,  130 

Or  glide  a  fpeftre  in  the  realms  beneath ; 
For  farther  fearch,  his  rapid  Heeds  tranfport 
My  lengthen'd  journey  to  the  Spartan  court. 
There  Argive  Helen  I  beheld,  whofe  charms 
(So  Heaven  decreed)  engag'd  the  great  in  arms.         135 
My  caufe  of  coming  told,  he  thus  rejoin'd  ; 
And  ftill  his  words  live  perfeft  in  my  mind. 

Heavens !  would  a  foft,  inglorious,  daftard  train 
An  abfent  hero's  nuptial  joys  profane  ! 
So  with  her  young,  amid  the  woodland  (hades,        140 
A  timorous  hind  the  lion's  court  invades-. 
Leaves  in  that  fatal  lair  her  tender  fawns. 
And  climbs  the  cliff,  or  feeds  along  the  lawns ; 

a  Mean 
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Meantime  returning,  with  remorfelefs-  fway 

The  monarch  favage  rends  the  panting  prey  :  145 

With  equal  fury,  and  with  equal  fame. 

Shall  great  Ulyfles  re-affert  his  claim. 

O  Jove!  Supreme  !  whom  men  and  Gods  revere; 

And  thou  whofe  luftre  gilds  the  rolling  fphere  ! 

With  power  congenial  join'd,  propitious  aid  1 50 

The  chief  adopted  by  the  Martial  Maid  ! 

Such  to  our  wifh  the  warrior  foon  reflore. 

As  when,  contending  on  the  Lelbian  ihore. 

His  prowefs  Philomelides  confefs'd. 

And  loud-acclaiming  Greeks  the  viclor  blefs'd  :       15^ 

Then  foon  th'  invaders  of  his  bed  and  throne 

Their  love  prefumptuous  fhall  by  death  atone ; 

Now  what  you  queftion  of  my  ancient  friend. 

With  truth  I  anfwer;  thou  the  truth  attend. 

Learn  what  I  heard  the  *  fea-born  feer  relate,  1 60 

Whofe  eyes  can  pierce  the  dark  recefs  of  fate. 

Sole  in  an  ifle,  imprifon'd  by  the  main. 

The  fad  furvivor  of  his  numerous  train, 

UlyfTes  lies ;  detain'd  by  magic  charms, 

Andprefs'd  unwilling  in  Calypfo's  arms.  16^ 

Nofailors  there,  no  veffel  to  convey. 

Nor  oars  to  cut  th'  immeafurable  way^ 

This  told  Atrides  and  he  told  no  more. 

Thence  fafe  I  voyag'd  to  my  native  Ihore. 

He  ceas'd  ;  nor  made  the  peniive  queen  reply,      i  ya 
But  droop'd  her  head,  and  drew  a  fecretfigh. 
When  Theoclymenus  the  feer  began  : 
O  fuffering  ccnfort  of  the  fuffering  man  ! 
*  Proteus, 

WTiat 
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What  human  knowledge  could,  thofe  kings  might  tell : 
But  I  the  fecrets  of  high  Heaven  reveal.  175 

Before  the  firft  of  Gods  be  this  declar'd. 
Before  the  board  whofe  bleffing  we  have  Ihar'd ; 
VVitnefs  the  genial  rites,  and  witnefs  all 
This  houfe  holds  facred  in  her  ample  wall ! 
Ev'n  now  this  inftant,  great  UlylTes  lay'd  i8d 

At  reft,  or  wandering  in  his  countr}''s  Ihade, 
Their  guilty  deeds,  in  hearing,  and  in  view. 
Secret  revolves ;  and  plans  the  vengeance  due,. 
Of  this  fure  auguries  the  Gods  beftow'd. 
When  firft  our  velTel  anchor'd  in  your  road.  18^ 

Succeed  thofe  omens.  Heaven  !  (the  queen  rejoin'd) 
So  Ihall  our  bounties  fpeak  a  grateful  mind  ; 
And  e\ery  envied  happinefs  attend 
The  man,  who  calls  Penelope  his  friend. 

Thus  communed  they  :  while  in  the  marble  court 
(Scene  of  their  infolence)  the  lords  refort; 
Athwart  the  fpacious  fquare  each  tries  his  art. 
To  whirl  the  dilk,  or  aim  the  m.iiTile  dart. 

Now  did  the  hour  of  fweet  repaid  arrive. 
And  from  the  field  the  vicltim  flocks  they  drive  :   190 
Mcdon  the  herald  (one  who  pleas'd  them  beft. 
And  honour'd  with  a  portion  of  their  feaft) 
To  bid  the  banquet,  interrupts  their  play. 
Swift  to  the  hall  they  hafte  ;  aQde  they  lay 
Their  garments,  and,  fuccincl,  the  vivftims  (lay. 
Then  (heep  and  goats,  and  briftly  porkers  bled. 
And  the  proud  fteer  was  o'er  the  marble  fpread. 

While  thus  the  copious  banquet  they  provide  ; 
Along  the  road  converfmg  fide  by  fide. 

Vol.  LI.  H  Proce#4. 


I 


j 


V 

58  P  O  P  E  '  S    H  O  M  E  R. 

Proceed  Ulyfies  and  the  faithful  fwain  :  20J 

When  thus  Eumaeus,  generous  and  humane  : 

To  town,  obfervant  of  our  lord's  beheft, 
Kow  let  us  fpeed  ;  my  friend,  no  more  my  gueft  ! 
Yet  like  myfelf  I  wifh'd  thee  here  preferr'd. 
Guard  of  the  fiock,  or  keeper  of  the  herd.  210 

But  much  to  raife  my  mailer's  wrath  I  fear  j 
The  wrath  of  princes  ever  is  fevere. 
Then  heed  his  will,  and  be  our  journey  made 
While  the  broad  beams  of  Phoebus  are  difplay'd. 
Or  ere  brown  evening  fpreads  her  chilly  Ihade. 

JuH  thy  advice,  (the  prudent  chief  rejoina) 
And  fuch  as  fuits  the  dictate  of  my  mind. 
Lead  on  :  but  help  me  to  feme  ftaff,  to  flay 
My  feeble  ftep,  fmce  rugged  is  the  w^ay. 

Acrofs  his  ihoulders  then  the  fcrip  he  flung,       220 
Wide-patch'd,  and  faflen'd  by  a  tv/ifted  thong. 
A  ftaff  Eum^us  gave.     Along  the  way 
■Cheerly  they  fare  :  behind,  the  keepers  ftay  ; 
Thefe  with  their  watchful  dogs  (a  conftant  guard) 
Supply  his  abfence,  and  attend  the  herd,  225 

And  now  his  city  ftrikes  the  monarch's  eyes, 
Alas  !  how  chang'd !  a  man  of  miferies  ; 
Propp'd  on  a  f.afF,  a  beggar  old  and  bare. 
In  rags  difhcneft  fluttering  with  the  air  ! 
Kow  pafs'd  the  luggcd  road,  they  journe}-  down  230 
The  cavem'd  way  defcending  to  the  town. 
Where,  from  the  rock,  with  liquid  lapfe  diftils 
A  limpid  fount ;  that,  fpreads  in  parting  rills. 
Its  current  thence  to  ferve  the  city  brings  : 
An  ufeful  work  adom'd  bj  ancient  kings.  25J 

Neritus, 
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Neritus,  Ithacus,  Polyftor,  there, 
In  fculptur'd  ilone  immortaliz'd  their  care. 
In  marble  urns  receiv'd  it  from  above. 
And  {haded  with  a  green  furrounding  grove  ; 
Where  filver  alders,  in  high  arches  tvvin'd,  24© 

Drink  the  cold  ftream,  and  tremble  to  the  wind. 
Beneath,  fequefter'd  to  the  nymphs,  is  {een 
A  mofly  altar,  deep  embower'd  in  green  ; 
Where  conftant  vows  by  travellers  are  paid. 
And  holy  horrors  folemnize  the  fnade.  245 

Here  vv^ith  his  goats  (not  vow'd  to  facred  flame. 
But  pamper'd  luxury)  Melanthius  came  : 
Two  grooms  attend  him.     With  an  envious  look 
He  eyed  the  flranger,  and  imperious  fpoke  : 

The  good  old  proverb  hov/  this  pair  fulfill !        2  co 
One  rosue  is  ufner  to  another  Hill. 
Heaven  with  a  fecret  principle  endued 
Mankind,  to  feek  their  own  fimiiitude. 
Where  goes  the  fwine-herd  with  that  ill-look'd  guefi:  ? 
That  giant-glutton,  dreadful  at  a  feaft !  2  5^ 

Full  many  a  poll  have  thofe  broad  fiioulders  worn. 
From  every  great  man's  gate  repuls'd  with  fcorn  ; 
To  no  brave  prize  afplr'd  the  wortnlefs  fw  ain, 
*Twas  but  for  fcraps  he  aik'd,  and  afk'd  in  vain. 
To  beg,  than  work,  he  better  underftands ;  260 

Or  we  perhaps  might  take  him  off  thy  hands. 
For  any  office  could  the  fiave  be  good. 
To  clean fe  the  fold,  or  help  the  kids  to  food. 
If  any  labour  thofe  big  joints  could  learn ; 
Seme  whey,  to  walh  his  bowels,  he  might  earn, 

Hz  To 


100  P  O  P  E'S    H  O  M  E  R. 

To  cringe,  to  whine,  his  idle  hands  to  fpread. 

Is  all,  by  which  that  gracelefs  maw  is  fed. 

Yet  hear  me  !  if  thy  impudence  but  dare 

Approach  yon  walls,  I  prophefy  thy  fare  : 

Dearly,  full  dearly,  fhalt  thou  buy  thy  bread         270 

With  many  a  footftool  thundering  at  thy  head. 

He  thus :  nor  infolent  of  word  alonq, 
Spurn'd  with  his  ruftic  heel  his  king  unknown  ; 
Spurn'd,  but  not  mov'd  :  he  like  a  pillar  ftood. 
Nor  fiirr'd  an  inch,  contemptuous,  from  the  road  ; 
Doubtful,  or  with  his  ftaff  to  llrike  him  dead. 
Or  greet  the  pavement  with  his  worthlefs  head. 
Short  was  that  doubt  ;  to  quell  his  rage  inur'd. 
The  hero  ilood  felf-conquer'd,  and  endur'd. 
But,  hateful  of  the  wretch,  Eunixus  heav'd  280 

His  hands  cbteiling,  and  this  prayer  conceiv'd  : 
Daughters  of  Joac!  who  from  th'  ^ethereal  bowers 
Defcend  to  fwell  the  fprings,  and  feed  the  flowers  I 
Nymphs  cf  this  fountain  !  to  whofe  facred  names 
Our  rural  victims  mount  in  blazing  flames  !  285 

To  whom  Ulylfes'  piety  preferr'd 
The  yearly  firftlings  of  his  flock  and  herd  ; 
Succeed  my  wiln  ;  your  votary  reflore  : 
Oh,  be  fome  God  his  convoy  to  our  (hore  ! 
Due  pains  Ihall  punifli  then  this  flave's  offence,      290 
And  humble  all  his  airs  of  infclence. 
Who,  proudly  ftalking,  leaves  the  herds  at  lai-ge. 
Commences  courtier,  and  negleds  his  charge. 

What  mutters  he  ?  (Melanthius  Iharp  rejoins) 
This  crafty  mifcreant  big  with  dark  defigns  ?        29  j 

Th« 
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The  day  fhall  come ;  nay,  *tis  already  near. 
When,  flave  !  to  fell  thee  at  a  price  too  dear, 
Muft  be  my  care  ;  and  hence  tranfport  thee  o'er, 
(A  load  and  fcandal  to  this  happy  fhore). 
Oh  !  that  as  furely  great  Apollo's  dart,  300 

Or  fome  brave  fuitor's  fword,  might  pierce  the  heart 
Of  the  proud  fon  ;  as  that  we  Hand  this  hour 
In  lafling  fafety  from  the  father's  power  ! 

So  fpoke  the  wretch,  but,  i"hunning  farther  fray, 
Turn'd  his  proud  ftep,  and  left  them  on  their  way. 
Straight  to  the  feaftful  palace  he  repaired. 
Familiar  enter'd,  and  the  banquet  fnar'd  ; 
Beneath  Eurymachus,  his  patron  lord. 
He  took  his  place,  and  plenty  heap'd  the  board. 

Meantime  they  heard,  foft-circHng  in  the  Iky,  510 
Sweet  airs  afcend,  and  heavenly  minitrelfy 
(For  Phemius  to  the  lyre  attun'd  the  lirain) : 
Ulyffes  hearken'd,  then  addrefs'd  the  fwain  : 

Well  may  this  palace  admiration  claim. 
Great,  and  refpondent  to  the  mafter's  fame  !         51- 
Stage  above  ftage  th'  imperial  ftruclure  ftands. 
Holds  the  chief  honours,  and  the  town  commands : 
High  walls  and  battlements  the  courts  inclofe. 
And  the  ftrong  gates  defy  an  holl  of  foes. 
Far  other  cares  its  dwellers  now  employ  :  ^zo 

The  throng'd  affembly,  and  the  feafl:  of  joy  : 
I  fee  the  fmokes  of  facrifice  afpire. 
And  hear  (what  graces  every  feaft)  the  lyre. 

Then  thus  Eumseus :  Judge  we  which  were  bell ; 
Amidft  yon  revellers  a  fudden  gueft  32J: 

H  3  Chufc 
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Chure  you  to  mingle,  while  behind  T  ftay  ? 

Or  I  firft  entering  introduce  the  way  ? 

Wait  for  a  fpace  without,  but  wait  not  long ; 

This  is  the  houfe  of  \iolence  and  wrong  : 

Some  rude  infult  thy  reverend  age  may  bear ;         330 

For  like  their  lawlefs  lords  the  fervants  are. 

Juft  is,  O  friend  !  thy  caution,  and  addrefs'd 
(Replied  the  chief)  to  no  unheedful  breaft  ; 

The  wrongs  and  injuries  of  bafe  mankind 
Frefh  to  my  lenfe,  and  always  in  my  mind,  ^^^ 

The  bravely-patient  to  no  fortune  yields : 
On  rolling  oceans,  and  in  fighting  fields. 
Storms  have  I  pafs'd,  and  many  a  ilern  debate ; 
And  now  in  humbler  fcene  fubmit  to  Fate. 
What  cannot  Want  ?  The  bled  Ihe  v/ill  expofe,     340 
And  I  am  learn'd  in  all  her  train  of  woes ; 
She  fills  with  navies,  hofts,  and  loud  alarms, 
The  fea,the  land,  and  fhakes  the  world  with  arms  ! 

Thus,'  near  the  gates  conferring  as  they  drew, 
Argus,  the  dog,  his  ancient  mailer  knew  ;  34.^ 

He,  not  unconfcious  of  the  voice  and  tread. 
Lifts  to  the  found  his  ear,  and  rears  his  head  ; 
Bred  by  Ulyifes,  nourilh'd  an  his  board. 
But,  ah  !  not  fated  long  to  pleafe  his  lord ! 
To  him,  his  fwiftnefs  and  his  ftrength  were  vain  ;  350 
The  voice  of  glory  caird  him  o'er  the  main. 
Till  then  in  ever}-'  fylvan  chace  renown'd. 
With  Argus,  Argus, -rung  the  woods  around; 
W'ith  him  the  youth  purfued  the  goat  or  fawn. 
Or  trac'd  the  mazy  leveret  o'er  the  lawn,  355 

Now 
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Kow  left  to  man's  ingratitude  he  lay, 
Unhous'd,  neglected  in  the  public  way ; 
And  where  on  heaps  the  rich  manure  was  fpreadj 
Obfcene  with  reptiles,  took  his  fordid  bed. 

He  knew  his  lord  ;  he  knew,  and  drove  to  meet ; 
In  vain  he  ftrove  to  crawl,  and  kifs  his  feet; 
Yet  (all  he  couldj  his  tail,  his  ears,  his  eyes. 
Salute  his  mailer,  and  confefs  his  joys. 
Soft  pity  touch'd  the  mighty  mailer's  foul ; 
Adown  his  cheek  a  tear  unbidden  dole,  365 

Stole  unperceiv'd  ;  he  turn'd  his  head,  and  dry'J 
The  drop  humane  :  then  thus  impaffion'd  cry'd  : 

What  noble  beaft  in  this  abandon'd  date 
Lies  here  all  helplefs  at  Ulyfies'  gate  ? 
His  bulk  and  beauty  fpeak  no  vulgar  praife  ;  370 

Tf  as  he  feems  he  was  in  better  days. 
Some  care  his  age  defervxs :  or  was  he  priz'd 
For  worthlefs  beauty  !  therefore  now  defpis'd  ? 
Such  dogs  and  men  there  are,  meer  things  of  date. 
And  always  cherifn'd  by  their  friends,  the  Great.  37^ 

Not  Argus  fo  (Eumasus  thus  rejoin'd) 
But  ferv'd  a  mader  of  a  nobler  kind. 
Who  never,  never  fliall  behold  him  more  f 
Long,  long  fmce  perilh'd  on  a  didant  fhore  ! 
Oh !  had  you  feen  him,  vigorous,  bold,  and  young. 
Swift  as  a  dag,  and  as  a  lion  drong ; 
Him  no  fell  favage  on  the  plain  withdood. 
None  'fcap'd  him,  bofom'd  in  the  gloomy  wood  ; 
His  eye  how  piercing,  and  his  fcent  how  true. 
To  wind  die  vapour  in  the  tainted  dew  !  3S5 

H  4  Such, 
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Such,  when  UlyfTes  left  his  natal  coaft  ; 

Now  years  un-ner\e  him,  and  his  lord  is  loft! 

The  women  keep  the  generous  creature  bare, 

A  fleek  and  idle  race  is  all  their  care  : 

The  mailer  gone,  the  fervants  what  reftrains  ?         390 

Or  dwells  humanity  where  riot  reigns  ? 

Jove  iix'd  it  certain,  that  whatever  day 

Makes  man  a  Have,  takes  half  his  worth  away. 
This  faid,  the  honeft  herdfman  ftrode  before ; 

The  mufmg  monarch  paufes  at  the  door :  395 

The  dog,  whom  Fate  had  granted  to  behold 

His  lord,  when  twenty  tedious  years  had  roH'd, 

Takes  a  laft  look,  and,  having  feen  him,  dies ; 

So  clos'd  for  ever  faithful  Argus'  eyes  ! 

And  now  Telemachus,  the  firft  of  all,  400 

Obferv'd  Eumsus  entering  in  the  hall ; 

Diftant  he  faw,  acrofs  the  fhady  dome ; 
Then  gave  a  fign,  and  beckon'd  him  to  come  : 
There  ftood  an  empty  feat,  where  late  was  plac'd. 
In  order  due,  the  fteward  of  the  feaft  40 j; 

(Who  now  was  bufied  car\ing  round  the  board) ; 
Eumaeus  took,  and  plac'd  it  near  his  lord. 
Before  him  inftant  was  the  banquet  fpread, 
And  the  bright  balket.pii'd  with  loaves  of  bread. 

Next  came  UlyfTes  lowly  at  the  door,  410 

A  figure  defpicable,  old,  and  poor, 
In  fqualid  veils,  v/ith.many  a  gaping  rent, 
Propp'd  on  a  fiafF,  and  trembling  as  he  went. 
Then,  refting  on  the  threihold  of  the  gate, 
Againft  a  cyprefs  pillar  lean'd  his  weight  41 JT 

(Smooth'd 
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(Smooth'd  by  the  workman  to  a  polifn'd  plain]  ; 
The  thoucrhtful  fon  beheld,  and  call'd  his  Twain  ; 

Thefe  viands,  and  this  bread,  Eumosus !  bear. 
And  let  yon  mendicant  oar  plenty  fnare  : 
Then  kt  him  circle  round  the  fui tor's  board,         420 
And  try  the  bounty  of  each  gracious  lord: 
Bold  let  him  ad,  encourag'd  thus  by  me; 
How  ill,  alas  !  do  want  and  Ihame  agree ! 

His  lord's  command  the  faithful  fervant  bears; 
The  feeming  beggar  anfwers  with  his  prayers.        42 j; 
Bleft  be  Telemachus !  in  every  deed 
Infpire  him,  Jo^e  !  in  every-  wilh  fucceed  ! 
This  faid,  the  portion  from  his  fon  convey'd 
With  frailes  receiving  on  his  fcrip  he  lay'd. 
'Long  as  the  minilrel  fuept  the  founding  wire,       4^0 
He  {td,  and  ceas'd  when  filence  hjeld  the  lyre. 
Soon  as  the  fuitors  from  the  banquet  rofe, 
Minen'a  prompts  the  man  of  mighty  woes 
To  tempt  their  bounties  with  a  fuppliant's  art, 
-And  learn  the  generous  from  th'  ignoble  heart        45  r 
{Not  but  his  foul,  refentful  as  humane. 
Dooms  to  fulJ  vengeance  all  the  offending  train}; 
With  fpeaking  eyes,  and  voice  of  plaintive  found. 
Humble  he  moves,  imploring  all  around. 
The  proud  fetl  pity,  and  relief  beftow,  440 

With  fuch  an  image  touch'd  of  human  woe ; 
Enquiring  all,  their  wonder  they  confefs^ 
And  eye  the  man,  majeltic  in  diftrefs. 

While  thus  they  gaze  and  queftion  with  their  eyes. 
The  bold  Melanthius  to  their  thought  replies ;        445 

My 
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My  lords !  this  ftranger  of  gigantic  port 
The  good  Eumaeus  uftier'd  to  your  court. 
Full  well  Imark'd  the  features  of  his  face. 
Though  all  unknown  his  clime,  or  noble  race. 

And  is  this  prefent,  fwineherd  !  of  thy  hand  ?   450 
Brino^'ft  thou  thefe  vagrants  to  infeft  the  land  ? 
(Returns  Antinous  with  retorted  eye) 
Objects  uncouth  !  to  check  the  genial  joy. 
Enough  of  thefe  our  court  already  grace. 
Of  giant  ftomach,  and  of  faraifh'd  face.  455 

Such  guefts  Eumasns  to  his  country  brings. 
To  fnare  our  feall,  and  lead  the  life  of  kings. 

To  ^vhom  the  hofpi table  fwain  rejoin'd  : 
Thy  pafiion,  prince,  belies  thy  knowing  mind. 
Who  calls,  from  diftant  nations  to  his  own,  460 

The  po'or,  diitinguiih'd  by  their  wants  alone  ? 
Round  the  wide  world  are  fought  thofe  men  divine 
Who  public  ftrudiures  raife,  or  who  defign  ; 
Thofe  to  whofe  eyes  the  Gods  their  ways  reveal. 
Or  blefs  vs'ith  falutar}-  arts  to  heal ;  465 

But  chief  to  poets  fuch  refpeft  belongs. 
By  rival  nations  courted  for  their  fongs ; 
Thefe  ftates  invite,  and  mighty  kings  admire. 
Wide  as  the  fun  difplays  his  vital  lire. 
It  is  not  fo  with  want !  how  few  that  feed  470 

A  wretch  unhappy,  merely  for  his  need  ! 
Unjuft  to  me  and  all  that  fer\e  the  ftate. 
To  love  Ulyffes  is  to  raife  thy  hate. 
For  me,  fufice  the  approbation  won 
Of  my  great  milhefsj  and  her  god-like  fon,         47  5 

To 
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To  him  Tclemachus  :  No  more  incenfe 
The  man  by  nature  prone  to  infolence  : 
Injurious  minds  juH  anfwers  but  provoke — i 
Then  turning  to  Antinous,  thus  he  fpoke : 
Thanks  to  thy  care  !  whofe  abfolute  command        480 
Thus  drives  the  ftranger  from  our  court  and  land. 
Heaven  blefs  Its  owner-  with  a  better  mind ! 
From  envy  free,  to  charity  inclined. 
This  both  Penelope  and  I  afford  : 
Then,  prince  !  be  bounteous  of  UlylTes'  board.       485 
To  give  another's  is  thy  hand  fo  flow  ? 
So  much  more  fweet,  to  fpoil,  than  to  beftow  ? 
Whence,  great  Telemachus !  this  lofty  flrain  ? 
(Antinous  cries  with  infolent  difdain) 
Portions  like  mine  if  every  fuitcr  gave,  49G 

Our  walls  this  tv/elvemonth  lliould  not  fee  the  flave. 

He  fpoke,  and  lifting  high  above  the  board 
His  ponderous  footftool,  Ihcok  it  at  his  lord. 
The  reft  with  equal  hand  conferr'd  the  bread  ; 
He  fill'd  his  fcrip,  and  to  the  threfhold  fped ;  49 
Eut  firft  before  Antinous  ftopp'd  and  faid  : 
Bellow,  my  friend !  thou  doll  not  feem  the  worll 
Of  all  the  Greeks,  but  prince-like  and  the  firll } 
Them,  as  in  dignity,  be  firft  in  worth, 
Aind  I  fhall  praife  thee  through  the  boundlefs  earth. 
Once  I  enjoy'd  in  luxury  of  ftate 
Whate'er  gives  man  the  envied  name  of  great ; 
Wealth,  fervants,  friends,  were  mine  in  better  days ; 
And  hofpitality  Was  then  ray  praife  i 

Is 
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In  ever}'  forrowing  foul  I  pour'd  delight,  roc 

And  poverty  flood  fmiling  in  my  fight. 

Bat  Jove,  all-governing,  whofe  only  will 

Determines  fate,  and  mingles  good  with  ill, 

S^ent  me  (to  pnnifh  my  purfuit  of  gain) 

With  raving  pirates  o'er  th'  ^Egyptian  main;        510 

By  ^Egypt's  fiher  flood  our  (hips  we  moor ; 

Our  fpies  commiirion'd  ilraight  the  coaft  explore  ; 

But,  impotent  of  mind,  with  lawlefs  will 

ThG  country  ravage,  and  the  natives  kill. 

The  fpreading  clamour  to  their  city  flies,  ^i^ 

And  hcrfe  and  foot  in  mingled  tumult  rife  : 

The  reddening  dawn  reveals  the  hoftile  fields. 

Horrid  with  briflly  fpears,  and  gleaming  fliields  : 

Jove  thunder 'd  on  their  fide  :  our  guilty  head 

We  turn'd  to  fught;    the  gathering   vengeance 

fpread 
On  all  parts  round,  and  heaps  on  heaps  lay  dead. 
Some  f&w  the  foes  in  fervitude  detain  ; 
Death  ill-exchang'd  for  bondage  and  for  pain ! 
Unhappy  me  a  Cyprian  took  a-board. 
And  gave  to  Demetor,  Cyprus"  haughty  lord  :       ^25 
Hither,  to  'fcape  his  chains,  my  courfe  I  fleer. 
Still  curs'd  by  fortune,  and  infulted  here  ! 

To  whom  Antinous  t!rus  his  rage  exprefs'd  : 
What  God  has  plagu'd  us  with  this  gormand  gueft? 
Uulefs  at  diflance,  wretch  !  thou  keep  behind,  530 
Another  ifle,  than  Cyprus  more  unkind  ; 
Another  /Eg)-pt,  fhalt  thou  quickly  find. 

From 
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From  all  thou  begg'ft,  a  bold  audacious  flave ; 
Nor  all  can  give  fo  much  as  thou  can  crave. 
Nor  wonder  I,  at  fuch  profufion  fhown  ;.  535; 

Shamelefs  they  give,  who  give  what's  not  their  own. 

The  chief,  retiring :  Souls  like  that  in  thee 
111  fuit  fuch  forms  of  grace  and  dignity. 
Nor  will  that  hand  to  utmoft  need  afford 
The  fmalleft  portion  of  a  wafteful  board,  540 

Whofe  luxury  whole  patrimonies  f.veeps ; 
Yet  ftarving  Want,  amidft  the  riot,  weeps. 
The  haughty  fuitor  v.ith  refentment  burns. 
And,  fourly  fmiling,  this  reply  returns  : 
Take  tliar,  ere  yet  thou  quit  this  princely  throng  : 
And  dumb  for  ever  be  thy  ilanderous  tongue  ! 
He  faid,  and  high  the  whirling  tripod  flung. 
His  fhouIdei--blade  receiv'd  th'  ungentle  (hock  ; 
He  ftood,  and  mov'd  not,  like  a  marble  rock  ; 
But  Ihook  his  thoughtful  head,  nor  more  complain'd. 
Sedate  of  foul,  his  character  fuftain'd. 
And  inly  form'd  revenge  :  then  back  withdrew ; 
Before  his  feet  the  well-fill'd  fcrip  he  threw. 
And  thus  with  femblance  mild  addrefs'd  the  crew  : 

May  what  I  fpeak  your  princely  minds  approve. 
Ye  peers  and  rivals  in  this  noble  love  ! 
Not  for  the  hurt  I  grieve,  but  for  the  caufe. 
If,  when  the  fword  our  country's  quarrel  draws. 
Or  if,  defending  what  is  juftly  dear. 
From  Mars  impartial  fome  bread  wound  we  bear 
The  generous  motive  dignifies  the  fear. 

But 
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But  for  mere  want,  how  hard  to  fufFer  wrong! 

Want  brings  enough  of  other  ills  along ! 

Yet,  if  injuftice  never  be  fecure. 

If  fiends  revenge,  and  Gods  allert  the  poor,  ^6^ 

Death  fhall  lay  low  the  proud  sggreflbr's  head. 

And  make  the  dull  Antinous'  bridal  bed. 

Peace,  wretch  !  and  eat  thy  bread  without  offence. 
^The  fuitor  cry'd)  or  force  fnall  drag  thee  hence, 
'Scourge  through  the  public  ftreet,  and  call  thee  there, 
A  mangled  carcafe  for  the  hounds  to  tear. 

Kis  furious  deed  the  general  anger  mov'd, 
All,  ev'n  the  worft,  conderan'd  :  and  fome  reprov'd. 
Was  ever  chief  for  wars  like  thefe  renown'd  ? 
Ill  fits  the  ftranger  and  the  poor  to  wound.  575 

Unblcft  thy  hand  ;  if  in  this  low  difguife 
Wander,  perhaps,  fome  inmate  of  the  fkies  ; 
They  (curious  oft'  of  m.ortal  adions)  deign 
In  'forms  like  thefe,  to  round  the  earth  and  main, 
Juft  and  uiijull  recording  in  their  mind,  5 So 

And  with  fure  eyes  infpeding  all  mankind. 

Telemachus,  abforpt  in  thought  fevere, 
Kourifh'd  deep  anguifh,  though  he  Ihed  no  tear; 
But  the  dark  brow  of  filent  forrow  Ihook  : 
"V-liile  thus  his  mother  to  her  virgins  fpoke  :  585 

*'  On  him  and  his  may  the  bright  God  of  day 
**  That  bafe,  inhofpitable  blow  repay  !" 
The  nurfe  replies :  **  If  Jove  receives  my  prayer, 
**  Not  one  furvives  to  breathe  to-morrow's  air." 

All,  all  are  foes,  and  mifchief  is  their  end  •       J90 
Axitinous  moll  to  gloomy  death  a  friend  j 

(Replies 
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(Replies  the  queen)  the  ftranger  begg'd  their  grace. 

And  melting  pity  foften'd  every  face; 

From  every  other  hand  redrefs  he  found, 

Eut  fell  Antinous  anfwer'd  wiih  a  wound.  ^^ 

Amidll  her  maids  thus  fpcke  the  prudent  queen. 

Then  bade  Eamaeus  call  the  pilgrim  in. 

Much  of  th'  experienc'd  man  I  long  to  hear, 

I{  or  his  certain  eye,  or  liftening  ear. 

Have  learn'd  the  fortunes  of  my  wandering  lord  r   6co 

Thus  Ihe,  and  good  Eumaeus  took  the  word. 

A  private  audience  if  thy  grace  impart. 
The  flranger's  words  may  eafe  thy  royal  heart. 
His  facred  eloquence  in  balm  diftils. 
And  the  footh'd  heart  with  fecret  pleafure  fills.      60^ 
Three  days  have  fpent  their  beams,  three  nights  liave  rua 
Their  filent  journey.,  fmce  his  tale  begun, 
Unfinifh'd  yet !  and  yet  I  thirft  to  hear  ! 
As  when  fome  Heaven-taught  poet  charms  the  ear, 
(Sufpending  forrow  with  celeftial  ftrain  61 0 

Breath'd  from  the  Gods  to  foften  human  pain) 
Time  fteals  away  with  unregarded  wing. 
And  the  foul  hears  him,  though  he  ceafe  to  ling. 

Ulyffes  late  he  faw,  on  Cretan  ground, 
(His  father's  gueft)  for  Minos'  birth  renown'd.     61^ 
He  now  but  waits  the  wind,  to  waft  him  o'er. 
With  boundlefs  treafure,  from  Thefprotia's  fhore. 

To  this  the  queen  :  The  wanderer  let  me  hear. 
While  yon  luxurious  race  indulge  their  cheer. 
Devour  the  grazing  ox  and  browzing  goat,  620 

And  turn  my  generous  vintage  down  their  throat. 

2  Foi 
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For  where 's  an  arm,  like  thine,  UlyfTes!  ftrong,. 
To  curb  '.vild  riot,  and  to  punifh  wrong  ? 

She  fpoke.     Telemachus  then  fneez'd  aloud  ; 
Conftrain'd,  his  noftril  echo'd  through  the  crowd.  62^. 
The  fmiling  queen  the  happy  omen  blefs'd  : 
**  So  ra?v  thefe  impious  fall,  by  fate  opprefs'd!/ 
Then  to  Fumseus :  Bring  the  ftranger, .  fiy ! 
And  if  my  queftions  meet  a  true  reply, 
Grac'd  with  a  decent  robe  he  Ihall  retire,  650 

A  gift  in  fcafcn  which  his  wants  reauire. 

Thus  fpoke  Penelope.     Eumaeus  flies 
In  duteous  halle,  and  to  Ulyffes  cries : 
The  queen  invites  thee,  venerable  gueft  ! 
A  fecret  inftind  moves  her  troubled  breaft,.  65^ 

Gf  her  long  abfent  lord  from  thee  to  gain 
Some  light,  and  foothe  her  foul's  eternal  pain. 
If  true,  if  faithful  thou  ;  her  grateful  mind 
Of  decent  ribes  a  prefent  has  defign'd  : 
So  finding  fa. our  in  the  royal  eye,  640 

Thy  other  wants  her  fubjefts  fnail  fupply. 

Fair  truth  alone  (the  patient  man  reply 'd) 
My  words  fhall  didate,  and  my  lips  Ihall  guide. 
To  him,  to  me,  one  common  lot  was  given. 
In  equal  woes,  alas  !  involved  by  Heaven.  64 f 

Much  of  his  fates  I  know  ;  but  check'd  by  fear 
I  {land  :  the  hand  of  violence  is  here  : 
Her  boundlefs  wrongs  the  flarry  fkies  invade. 
And  injur'd  fuppliants  feek  in  vain  for  aid. 
Let  for  a  fpace  the  penfive  queen  attend,  650 

Kor  claim  my  iXory  till  the  fun  defcend  ; 

Then 
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Then  in  Tuch  robes  as  fuppliants  may  require, 

Compos'd  and  chearful  by  the  genial  fire. 

When  loud  uproar  and  lawlefs  riot  ceafe. 

Shall  her  pleas'd  ear  receive  my  words  in  peace.     6^^ 

Swift  to  the  queen  returns  the  gentle  fuain  : 
And  fay,  (fhe  cries)  does  fear,  or  fhame,  detaia 
The  cautious  ftranger  ?  With  the  begging  kind 
Shame  fuits  but  ill.     Eumaeus  thus  rejoin'd  : 

He  only  afks  a  more  propitious  hour,  660 

And  fhuns  (who  would  not  r)  wicked  m.en  in  power  ^ 
At  evening  mild  (meet  feafon  to  confer) 
By  turns  to  queftion,  and  by  turns  to  hear. 

Whoe'er  this  gueft  (the  prudent  queen  replies} 
His  every  ftep  and  every  thought  is  wife:  665; 

For  men  like  thefe  on  earth  he  fhall  not  find 
In  all  the  mifcreant  race  of  human  kind. 

Thus  Ihe  :  Eumsus  all  her  words  attends. 
And,  parting,  to  the  fuitor  powers  defcends ; 
There  feeks  Telemachus,  and  thus  apart  6^0 

In  whifpers  breathes  the  fondriefs  of  his  heart : 

The  time,  my  lord,  invites  me  to  repair 
Hence  to  the  lodge ;  my  charge  demands  my  care, 
Thefe  fons  of  murder  thirft  thy  life  to  take ; 
Oh  guard  it,  guard  it  for  thy  fervant's  fake  !  67  j; 

Thanks  to  my  friend,  he  cries ;  but  now  the  hour 
Of  night  draws  on,  go  feek  the  rural  bower  ; 
Eut  firft  refrefh  :  and  at  the  dawn  of  day 
Hither  a  viftim  to  the  Gods  convey. 
Our  life  to  Heaven's  immortal  Powers  we  trull,    680 
Safe  in  their  care,  for  Heaven  proteds  the  juft. 

Vol,  LI.  I  Obfervant 
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Obfervant  of  his  voice,  Eumaeus  fate 
And  fed  recumbent  on  a  chair  of  ftate* 
Then  inftant  rofe,  and  as  he  mov'd  along 
'Twas  riot  all  amid  the  fuitor  throng,  6S^ 

They  feaft,  they  dance,  and  raife  the  mirthful  fon 
Till  now,  declining  toward  the  clofe  of  day. 
The  fun  obliquely  ihot  his  dewy  ray. 
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WHILE  fix'd  in  thought  the  penfive  hero  fate^ 
A  mendicant  approach'd  tlie  royal  gate ; 
A  furly  vagrant  of  the  giant  kind. 
The  ftain  of  manhood,  of  a  coward  mind  : 
From  feaft  to  feaft,  infatiate  to  devour  ^ 

He  flew,  attendant  on  the  genial  hour. 
Him  on  his  mother's  knees  when  babe  he  lay. 
She  nam'd  Amseus  on  his  natal  day  : 
But  Irus  his-  affociates  call'd  the  boy,  n 

Praiflis'd  the  common  melTenger  to  fly  ;  ^^    C 

Irus,  a  name  exprefiive  of  th'  employ.  J 

From  his  own  roof,  with  meditated  blows. 
He  drove  to  drive  the  man  of  mighty  woes. 

Kence,  dotard,   hence  !  and  timeh"  fpeed  thy  way. 
Left  dragg'd  in  vengeance  thou  repent  thy  ftay  i      15 
See  how  with  nods  aflent  yon  princely  train ! 
But,  honouring  age,  in  mercy  I  refrain  ! 
In  peace  away  !  lefl:,  if  perfuafions  fail. 
This  arm  with  blows  more  eloquent  prevail. 

To  whom,  with  ftern  regard  :  Oh  infclence,       20 
Indecently  to  rail  without  offence  y 

I  5  What 
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What  bounty  gives,  without  a  rival  (hare  ; 

I  afk,  what  harms  not  thee,  to  breathe  this  air : 

Alike  on  alms  wc  both  precarious  live  ; 

And  canft  thou  en\7  when  the  great  relieve  ?  2^ 

Knotv%  from'  the  bounteous  Heavens  all  riches  flow. 

And  what  man  gives,  the  Gods  by  man  beftow  ; 

Proud  as  thou  art,  henceforth  no  more  be  proud. 

Left:  I  imprint  my  vengeance  in  thy  blood ; 

Old  as  I  am,  (hould  once  my  fury  burn,  30 

How  would'll  thou  fiy,  norev'n  in  thought  return? 

Mere  woman-glutton  !  (thus  the  churl  reply'dj 
A  tongue  fo  flippant,  with  a  throat  fo  wide ! 
^Mly  ceafe  I,  Gods  I  to  dalb  thofe  teeth  away. 
Like  fome  wild  boar's,  that,  greedy  of  his  prey,     3^ 
Uproots  the  bearded  corn  :  Rife,  try  the  fight. 
Gird  well  thy  loins,  approach  and  feel  my  might : 
Sure  of  defeat,  before  th&  peers  engage; 
LTnequal  fight  I  when  youth  contends  with  age  ! 

Thus  in  -a  wordy  war  their  tongues  difplay  ^q 

More  fierce  intents,  preluding  to  the  fray  ; 
Antinous  hears,  and,  in  a  jovial  vein, 
^f  bus  with  loud  laughter  to  the  fuitor-train  : 

This  happy  day  in  mi-rth,  my  friends,  employ. 
And,  lo  !  the  Gods  conipire  to  crown  our  joy.        4* 
See  ready  for  the  fight,  and  hand  to  hand. 
Yon  furlv  mendicants  contentious  ft:and  ; 
Why  urge  we  not  to  blows  ?  Well  pleas'd  they  fpring 
Swift  from  their  feats,  and  thickening  form  a  ring. 

To  whom  Antinous :  Lo  !  enrich'd  with  blood,  50 
A  kid's  well-fatted  entrails  ftaileful  food  J 

On 
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On  glowing  embers  lie  ;  on  him  beftow 

The  choiceil  portion  who  fubdues  his  foe ; 

Grant  him  unrival'd  in  thefe  walls  to  ftay. 

The  fole  attendant  on  the  genial  day.  ^5 

The  lords  applaud  :  Ulyffes  then  with  art. 

And  fears  well-feign'd,  difguis'd  his  dauntlefs  heart : 
Worn  as  I  am  with  age,  decay'd  with  woe. 

Say,  is  it  bafenefs  to  decline  the  foe  ? 

Hard  conflict  !  when  calamity  and  age  63 

With  vigorous  youth,  unknown  to  cares,  engage! 

Yet,  fearful  of  difgrace,  to  try  the  day 

Lmperious  hunger  bids,  and  I  obey  ; 

But  fwear,  impartial  arbiters  of  right, 

•Swear  to  ftand  neutral,  while  we  cope  in  fight,         6^ 
The  peers  affent :  when  flraight  his  facred  head 

Telemachus  uprais'd,  and  fternly  faid  : 

Stranger,  if  prompted  to  chaflife  the  wrong 
Of  this  bold  infolent ;  confide,  be  ftrong  I 
Th'  injurious  Greek,  that  dares  attempt  a  blow,      ^p 
That  inftant  makes  Telemachus  his  foe  ; 
And  thefe  my  friends  *  fhall  guard  the  facred  ties 
Of  hofpitality,  for  they  are  wife. 

Then,  girding  his  ftrong  loins,  the  king  prepares 
To  clofe  in  combat,  and  his  body  bares ;  ne 

Broad  fpread  his  fhoulders,  and  his  nen'ous  thighs 
By  juft  degrees,  like  well-tum'd  columns,  rife: 
Ample  his  cheft,  hi^  arms  are  round  and  long. 
And  each  ftrong  joint  Minerva  knits  more  ftrong 
^Attendant  on  her  chief)  :  the  fuitor-crowd  So 

With  wonder  gaze,  and  gazing  fpeak  aloud  j 
*  Antinous  and  Eurjmacbus. 

I  4  InisI 
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Irus  !  alas !  fliall  Irus  be  no  more  ? 
Black  fate  impends,  and  this  th'  avenging  hour  ! 
Gods!  how  his  nerves  a  matchlefs  ftrength  proclaim. 
Swell  o'er  his  well-ftrung  limbs,  and  brace  his  frame  ? 

Then,  pale  with  fears,  and  fickening  at  the  fight. 
They  dragg'd  th'  unwilling  Irus  to  the  fight ; 
From  his  blank  vifage  fled  tlie  coward  blood. 
And  his  flefh  trembled  as  aghaft  he  fi:ood. 

Oh,  that  fuch  bafenefs  fhould  difgrace  the  light !  90 
O  hide  it.  Death,  in  everlafting  night ! 
(Exclaims  Antinous)  can  a  vigorous  foe 
Meanly  decline  to  combat  age  and  woe  ? 
But  hear  me,  wretch !  if  recreant  in  the  fray. 
That  huge  bulk  yield  this  ill-contefled  day  ;  95' 

Inftant  thou  fail'fi,  to  Echetus  refign'd  ; 
A  t}-rant,  fiercefi:  of  the  tyrant-kind. 
Who  cafts  thy  mangled  ears  and  nofe  a  prey 
To  hungry  dogs,  and  lops  the  man  away. 

While  with  indignant  fcorn  he  f^ernly  fpoke,      100 
In  every  joint  the  trembling  Iras  ihook  ; 
Now  front  to  front  each  frowning  champion  Hands, 
And  poifes  high  in  air  his  adverfe  hands. 
The  chief  yet  doubts,  or  to  the  fiiades  below 
To  fell  the  giant  at  one  vengeful  blow,  105 

Or  fave  his  life ;  and  foon  his  life  to  fave 
The  king  refolves,  for  Mercy  fways  the  brave. 
That  inftant  Irus  his  huge  arm  extends. 
Full  on  the  flioulder  the  rude  weight  defcends ; 
The  fage  UlyfTes,  fearful  to  difclofe  no 

The  hero  latent  in  the  man  of  woes, 

Check'd 
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Check'J  half  his  might ;  yet  riiing  to  the  flroke. 
His  jaw-bone  daih'd,  the  crafhing  jaw-bone  broke  : 
Down  dropp'd  he  ftupid  from  the  llunning  wound  ; 
His  feet,  extended,  quivering  beat  the  ground  ;      1 1  j 
His  mouth  and  noilrils  fpout  a  purple  fiood  : 
His  teeth,  ail  fhatter'd,  rufh  inmix'd  with  blood. 

The  peers  tranfported,  as  outilretch'd  he  lies. 
With  burfts  of  laughter  rend  the  vaulted  fides ! 
Then  dragg'd  along,  all  bleeding  from  the  wound. 
His  length  of  carcafe  trailing  prints  the  ground ; 
Rais'd  on  his  feet,  again  he  reels,  he  falls. 
Till  propp'd,  reclining  on  the  palace  walls : 
Then  to  his  hand  a  ftaff  the  viftor  ga-\'e. 
And  thus  with  jull  reproach  addrefs'd  the  flave  :     12^ 

There>  terrible,  affright  the  dogs,  and  reign 
A  dreaded  tyrant  o'er  the  beallial  train  ! 
But  mercy  to  the  poor  and  ftranger  fnow. 
Left  Heaven  in  vengeance  fend  fome  mightier  woe. 

Scornful  he  fpoke,  and  o'er  his  fhoulder  flung  i 
The  brcad-patch'd  fcrip  ;  the  fcrip  in  tarters  hum 
lll-join'd,  ajid  knotted  to  a  twifted  thong. 
Then,  turning  fhort,  difdain'd  a  further  llay ; 
But  to  the  palace  meafur'd  back  the  way. 
There  as  he  refted,  gathering  in  a  ring  1^- 

The  peers  with  fmiles  addrefs'd  their  unknown  king  ; 

Stranger,  may  Jove  and  all  th'  aerial  Powers,. 
With  every  bleffing  crown  thy  happy  hours ! 
Our  freedom  to  thy  prowefb'd  arm  we  owe 
From  bold  intruiion  of  thy  coward  foe  :  140 

Inftant  the  flying  fail  the  flave  fhall  wing 
To  Echetus,  the  monfter  of  a  king. 

Vlilc 


SO. 
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While  pleas'd  he  hears,  Antinous  bears  the  food, 
A  kid's  well-fatted  entrails,  rich  with  blood : 
The  bread  from  canifters  of  Ihinin^  mold  14 j 

Amphinous ;  -and  wines  that  laugh  in  gold  : 
And,  oh  !  (he  mildly  cries)  may  Heaven  difplay 
A  beam  of  glory  o'er  thy  future  dayJ 
Alasi  the  brave  too  oft  is  doom'd  to  bear 
The  gripes  of  poverty,  and  flings  of  care.  i  ro 

To  whom  with  thought  mature  the  king  replies  ; 
The  tongue  fpeaks  wifely,  when  the  foul  is  wife ; 
Such  was  thy  fatheri  in  imperial  ftate, 
-Great  without  vice,  that  oft  attends  the  great : 
Kor  from  the  fire  art  thou,  the  fon,  decUn'd  ;       i^j 
Then  hear  my  words,  and  grave  them  in  thy  mind  I 
Of  all  that  breathes,  or  gro\  eling  creeps  on  earth, 
Ivloll  vain  is  man  !  calamitous  by  birth  ; 
To-dav,  with  power  elate,  in  ftrength  he  blooms ; 
1  he  haught}'  creature  on  that  power  prefumes ;       160 
Anon  from  Heaven  a  fad  reverfe  he  feels ; 
Untaught  to  bear,  'gainft  Heaven  the  wretch  rebels. 
For  man  is  changeful,  as  his  blifs  or  woe ; 
Too  high  when  profperous,  when  diftrefs'd  too  low. 
There  was  a  day,  when  with  the  fcornful  great      16^ 
I  fwell'd  in  pomp  and  arrogance  of  ftate ; 
Proud  of  the  pow£r  that  to  high  birth  belongs ; 
And  us'd  that  pov.er  to  juftify  my  wrongs. 
Then  let  not  m.an  be  proud  ;  but,  firm  of  mind, 
Bear  the  bell  humbly,  and  the  woril  refign'd  ;         i-yo 
Be  dumb  when  Heaven  afflids !  unlike  yon  train 
Pf  haughty  fpoilers,  infolently  \  ain ; 
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WTio  make  their  queen  and  all  her  wealth  a  prey ; 
But  vengeance  and  Ulyfles  wing  their  way. 
Oh  may'il  thou,  favoured  by  feme  guardian  Powjer,  1 7^ 
Far,  far  be  diftant  in  that  deathful  hour ! 
For  fure  I  am,  if  Hern  Ulyfles  breathe, 
Thefe  lawlefs  riots  end  in  blood  and  death. 

Then  to  the  Gods  the  rofy  juice  he  pours. 
And  the  drain'd  goblet  to  the  chief  reflores.  iSo 

Stung  to  the  foul,  o'ercalt  with  holy  dread. 
He  fhook  the  graceful  honours  of  his  head  ; 
His  boding  mind  the  future  woe  foreflalls  ; 
In  vain  !  by  great  Telemachus  he  falls. 
For  Pallas  feals  his  doom  :  all  fad  he  turns  iS^ 

To  join  the  peers.;  refumes  his  throne,  and  mourns. 

Meanwhile  Minen^a  with  inftinfllve  fires 
Thy  foul,  Penelope,  from  Heaven  infpires : 
With  flattering  hopes  the  fuitors  to  betray. 
And  feem  to  meet,  yet  fly,  the  bridal  day  :  ,i^3 

Thy  hufoand's  wonder,  and  thy  fon's,  to  raife ; 
And  crown  the  mother  and  the  wife  with  praife. 
Then,  while  the  ftreaming  forrow  dims  her  ty&s. 
Thus  with  a  tranfient  fmile  the  matron  cries : 

Eurynome!  to  go  where  riot  reigns  jg^ 

I  feel  an  impulfe,  though  my  foul  difdains ; 
To  my  lov'd  fon  the  fnares  of  death  to  ihow. 
And  in  the  traitor- friend  unmafrc  the  foe  ; 
V.'ho,  fmooth  of  tongue,  in  purpofe  infincere. 
Hides  fraud  in  fmiles,  while  death  is  ambufh'd  there. 

Go,  warn  thy  fon,  nor  be  the  warning  vain, 
(Reply 'd  the  fageft  of  the -royal  train} 

2  Bat 
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But  bath'd,  anointed,  and  adorn'd,  defcend  ; 

Powerful  of  charms,  bid  every  grace  attend  ; 

The  tide  of  flowing  tears  a-while  fupprefs ;  jjOjJ 

Tears  but  indulge  the  forrow,  not  reprefs. 

Some  joy  remains :  to  thee  a  fon  is  given. 

Such  as,  in  fondnefs,  parents  a(k  of  Heaven; 

Ah  me  !  forbear,  returns  the  queen,  forbear  ; 
Qh!  talk  not,  talk  not  of  vain  beauty's  care ;         210 
iko  more  I  bathe,  fmce  he  no  longer  fees 
Thofe  charms,  for  whom  alone  I  wifh  to  pleafe. 
The  day  that  bore  Ulyfles  from  this  coaft, 
Blafted  the  little  bloom  thefe  cheeks  could  boafl:» 
But  inftant  bid  Autonoe  defcend,  21^. 

Inllant  Hippodame  our  Heps  attend  1 
111  fuits  it  female  virtue  to  be  feen 
Alone,  indecent,  in  the  walks  of  men. 

Then,  while  Eurynome  the  mandate  bears. 
From  heaven  Minerva  fnoots  with  guardian  cares ;  220 
0*er  all  her  fenfes,  as  the  couch  fhe  prefs'd. 
She  pours  a  pleafing,  deep,  and  death-like  reft. 
With  every  beauty  every  feature  arms. 
Bids  her  cheeks  glow,  and  lights-up  all  her  charms. 
In  her  love-dartiag  eyes  awakes  the  fires,.  225 

{Immortal  gifts !  to  kindle  foft  defires) 
From  limb  to  limb  an  air  majeillc  fheds,. 
And  the  pure  ivory  o'er  her  bofom  fpreads. 
Sack  Venus  ftiines,  w^hen  with  a  meafur'd  bound 
She  fmoothly  gliding  fwims  th'  harmonious  round  = 
^\^len  with  the  Graces  in  the  dance  fhe  moves. 
And  fires  the  gazing  Gods  with  ardent  loves. 

Then 
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Then  to  the  Ikies  her  flight  Minerva  bends. 
And  to  the  queen  the  damfel-train  defcends ; 
Vv^ak'd  at  their  fteps,  her  flowing  eyes  unclcfe ;      73^ 
The  tear  fhe  wipes,  and  thus  renews  her  woes : 

Howe'er  'tis  well ;  that  fleep  a-while  can  free. 
With  foft  forgetfulnefs,  a  wretch  like  me  ; 
Oh  I  were  it  giv'n  to  yield  this  tranflent  breath. 
Send,  O  Diana,  fend  the  Jleep  of  death  :  240 

Why  mufl:  I  waile  a  tedious  life  in  tears, 
l^or  bury  in  the  filent  grave  my  cares  ? 
O  my  UlyiTes  !  ever-honour'd  name  ! 
For  thee  I  mourn,  till  death  difTolves  my  frame. 

Thus  wailing,  flow  and  fadly  (he  defcends,       24^ 
On  either  hand  a  damfel-train  attends  ; 
Full  where  the  donie  its  fhining  valves  expands. 
Radiant  before  the  gazing  peers  fhe  ftands ; 
A  veil,  tranflucent  o'er  her  brow  difplay'd. 
Her  beauty  feems,  and  only  feems,  to  fliade  :         25'Q 
Sudden  flie  lightens  in  their  dazzled  eyes. 
And  fudden  flames  in  every  bofom  rife ; 
They  fend  their  eager  fouls  with  every  look. 
Till  filence  thus  th'  imperial  matron  broke : 

Oh  v.hy  !  my  fon,  vvhy  now  no  more  appears     1 1^^ 
That  warmth  of  foul  that  urg'd  thy  younger  years  ? 
Thy  riper  days  no  growing  worth  impart, 
A  man  in  flature,  ftill  a  boy  in  heart  ! 
Thy  well-knit  frame  unprofitably  fl:rong, 
Spe^s  thee  an  hero  from  an  hero  fprung;  2 60 

But  the  jufl:  Gods  in  vain  thofe  gifts  beftow, 
•Ob  wife  alone  in  form,  and  brave  in  fhow  ! 

Heavens! 
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Heavens !  could  a  llranger  feel  oppreffion's  hand 
Beneath  thy  roof,  and  could'ft  thou  tamely  ftand  ? 
If  thou  the  Granger's  righteous  caufe  decline,  z6y 

His  is  the  fuiFerance,  but  the  fhame  is  thine. 

To  whom,  with  filial  awe,  the  prince  returns ; 
That  generous  foul  with  juft  refentment  burns ; 
Yet,  taught  by  time,  my  heart  has  learn'd  to  glow, 
ycr  others'  good,  and  melt  at  others'  woe  ;  270 

Put,  impotent  thefe  riots  to  repel, 
I  bear  their  outrage,  though  my  foul  rebel-: 
Helplefs  amid  the  fnares  of  death  I  tread. 
And  numbers  leagued  in  impious  union  dread  ; 
But  now  no  crime  is  theirs, :  this  wrong  proceeds  275 
From  Irus,  and  the  guilty  Irus  bleeds. 
Oh  would  to  Jove  !  or  her  whofe  arms  difplay 
The  Ihield  of  Jove,  or  him  who  rules  the  day  ! 
That  yon  proud  fuitors,  who  licentious  tread 
Thefe  courts,  within  thefe  courts  like  Irus  bled  :  2S0 
Whofe  loofe  head  tottering,  as  with  wine  opprefs'd. 
Obliquely  drops,  and  nodding  knocks  his  breaft  ; 
Powerlefs  to  move,  his  ilaggering  feet  deny 
The  coward  wretch  the  pri'»  ilege  to  fly. 

Then  to  the  queen  Eurymachus  replies ;  285 

Oh  juftly  lov'd,  and  not  more  fair  than  wife  ! 
Should  Greece  through  all  her  hundred  Hates  furvey 
Thy  finifh'd  charms,  all  Greece  would  own  thy  fway  ; 
In  rival  crouds  conteft  the  glorious  prize, 
Diipeopling  realms  to  gaze  upon  thy  eyes  :  290 

G  woman  !  lovelieft  of  the  lovely  kind. 
In  body  perfe(ft,  and  compleat  in  mind  I 

All 
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Ah  me  !  returns  the  queen,  when  from  this  fhore 
UlylTes  fail'd,  then  beauty  was  no  more  ! 
The  Gods  decreed  thefe  eyes  no  more  Ihould  keep  29  j 
Their  wonted  grace,  but  only  ferve  to  weep. 
Should  he  return,  whate'er  my  beauties  prove. 
My  virtues  laft  ;  my  brighteil  charm  is  love. 
Now,  grief,  thou  all  art  mine  !  the  Gods  o'ercall 
My  foul  with  woes,  that  long !  ah  long  muft  M !  300 
Too  faithfully  my  heart  retains  the  day 
That  fadly  tore  my  royal  lord  away  : 
He  grafp'd  my  hand,  and,  O  my  fpoufe  !  I  leave 
Thy  arms,  (he  cried)  perhaps  to  find  a  grave  : 
Fame  fpeaks  the  Trojans  bold  ;  they  boail  the  Ikill  ^0^ 
To  give  the  feather'd  arrow  wings  to  kill. 
To  dart  the  fpear,  and  guide  the  rufhing  car 
With  dreadful  inroad  through  the  walks  of  war. 
My  fentence  is  gone  forth,  and  'tis  decreed 
Perhaps  by  righteous  Heaven  that  I  muil  bleed  !     31c 
My  father,  mother,  all  I  trull  to  thee  ; 
To  them,  to  them  transfer  the  love  of  me  : 
But,  when  my  fon  grows  man,  the  royal  fway 
Refign,  and  happy  be  thy  bridal  day  ! 
Such  were  his  words  ;  and  Hymen  now  prepares    31^ 
To  light  his  torch  and  give  me  up  to  cares ; 
Th'  afflidive  hand  of  wrathful  Jove  to  bear : 
A  wretch  the  moft  compleat  that  breathes  the  air ! 
Fall'n  ev'n  below  the  rights  to  woman  due  ! 
Carelefs  to  pleafe,  with  infolence  ye  woo  I  320 

The  generous  lovers,  ftudious  to  fucceed, 
JBid  their  whole  herds  and  flocks  in  banquets  bleed ; 

By 
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By  precious  gifts  the  vov/  fincere  difplay  : 
You,  only  you,  make  her  ye  love  your  prey. 

Well-pleas'd  Ulyfles  hears  his  queen  deceive       325' 
The  fuitor  train,  and  raife  a  thirft  to  give  : 
Falfe  hopes  (he  kindles,  but  thofe  hopes  betray. 
And  promife,  yet  elude,  the  bridal  day. 

WHiile  yet  fhe  fpeaks,  the  gay  Antinous  cries : 
Offspring  of  kings,  and  more  than  v/oman  wife !     33O 
'Tis  right ;  'tis  man's  prerogative  to  gi\  e. 
And  cuftom  bids  thee  without  fhame  receive  ; 
Yet  never,  never,  from  thy  dome  we  move. 
Till  Hymen  lights  the  torch  of  fpoufal  love. 

The  peers  difpatch  their  heralds,  to  convey        33  j 
The  gifts  of  love  ;  with  fpeed  they  take  the  v/ay. 
A  robe  Antinous  gives  of  fhining  dyes. 
The  varying  hues  in  gay  confufion  rife 
Kif  h  from  the  Jirtifts  hand !  Twelve  clafps  of  gold 
Clofe  to  the  lelTening  loins  the  veft  infold  ;  34O 

Down  from  the  fwelling  waift  the  veft  unbound 
Floats  in  bright  waves  redundant  o'er  the  ground. 
A  bracelet  rich  with  gold,  with  amber  gay. 
That  fhot  effulgence  like  the  folar  ray, 
Eur3'machus  prefents  :  and  ear-rings  bright,  34c 

With  triple  ftars,  that  caft  a  trembling  light. 
Pifander  bears  a  necklace  wrought  with  art  ; 
And  every  pedr,  expreffive  of  his  heart, 
A  gift  beftows  :  this  done,  the  queen  afcends. 
And  flow  behind  her  damfel-train  attends.  3 50 

Then  to  the  dance  they  form  the  vocal  ft  rain. 
Till  Hefperus  leads  forth  the  ftarry  train; 

And 


ODYSSEY,    Book  XVIII.  129 

And  now  he  raifes,  as  the  day-light  fades. 
His  golden  circlet  in  the  deepening  Ihades : 
Three  vafes  heap'd  with  copious  fires  difplay  3  ;  j 

O'er  all  the  palace  a  fictitious  day  ; 
From  fpace  to  fpace  the  torch  wide-beaming  barns. 
And  fprightly  damfeJs  trim  the  rays  by  turns. 

To  whom  the  king  ;  111  fuits  your  fex  to  ftay 
Alone  with  men  !  ye  modefi  maids,  away  !  360 

Go,  with  the  queen  the  fpindle  guide;  or  cull 
(The  partners  of  her  cares)  the  filver  wool; 
Be  it  my  talk  the  torches  to  fupplr, 
Ev'n  till  the  morning  lamp  adorns  the  Iky  ; 
Ev'n  till  the  morning,  with  unwearied  care,  ^6^ 

Sleeplefs  I  watch ;  for  I  have  leam'd  to  bear. 

Scornful  they  heard  :  Melantho,  fair  and  young, 
(Melantho  from  the  loins  of  Dolius  fprung, 
Who  with  the  queen  her  years  an  infant  led. 
With  the  foft  fondnefs  of  a  daughter  bred)  3-0 

Chiefly  derides  :  regardlefs  of  the  cares 
Her  queen  endures,  polluted  joys  (he  fhares 
Nodurnal  with  Eurymachus !     With  eyes 
That  fpeak  difdain,  the  wanton  thus  replies : 
Oh !  whither  wanders  thy  diliemper'd  brain  3"^ 

Thou  bold  intruder  on  a  princely  train  ? 
Hence  to  the  vagrant's  rendezvous  repair ; 
Or  fhun  in  fome  black  forge  the  midnight  air. 
Proceeds  this  boldnefs  from  a  turn  of  foul. 
Or  flows  licentious  from  the  copious  bowl  ?  3  So 

Is  it  that  vanquifh'd  Irus  fwells  thy  mind  ? 
A  foe  may  meet  thee  of  a  braver  kind. 

Vol,  LI,  K  Who, 
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\\Tio,  fhortening  with  a  ftorm  of  blows  thy  ftay. 
Shall  fend  thee  howling  all  in  blood  away  ! 

To  whom  with  frowns :  O  impudent  in  wrong! 
Thy  lord  Ihall  curb  that  infolence  of  tongue ; 
Know,  to  Telemachus  I  tell  th'  offence ; 
Thefcourge,  the  fcourge  (hall  lafh  thee  into  fcnfe. 

With  confcious  fharae  they  hear  the  ftem  rebuke. 
Nor  longer  durft  fuftain  the  fovereign  look*  39© 

Then  to  the  fervile  talk  the  monarch  turns 
His  royal  hands :  each  torch  refulgent  burns 
With  added  day :  meanwhile,  in  mufeful  mood 
Abforpt  in  thought,  on  vengeance  fix'd  he  flood. 
And  now  the  Martial  Maid,  by  deeper  wrongs       39^ 
To  rouze  Ulyffes,  points  the  fuitors  tongues. 
Scornful  of  age  to  taunt  the  virtuous  man  ; 
Thoughtlefs  and  gay,  Eur}'machus  began : 

Hear  me  (he  cries)  confederates  and  friends ! 
Some  God,  no  doubt,  this  ftranger  kindly  fends  ;      400 
The  {hining  baldnefs  of  his  head  furvey. 
It  aids  our  torch-light  and  reflects  die  ray.— 
Then  to  the  king  that  levell'd  haught)'  Troy, 
Say,  if  large  hire  can  tempt  thee  to  employ 
Thofe  hands  in  work  >  to  tend  the  rural  trade,         405 
To  drefs  the  walk,  and  form  th'  embowering  (hade  ? 
So  food  and  raiment  conftant  will  I  give : 
But  idly  thus  thy  foul  prefers  to  live. 
And  ftarve  by  ftroUing,  not  by  work  to  thrive. 

To  whom  incens'd  :  Should  we,  O  prince,  engage- 
In  rival  talks  beneath  the  burning  rage 
Of  fummer  funs;  were  both  conilrain'd  to  wield, 
Foodlefs,  the  fcvthe  along  the  burthen'd  field ;. 

Or 
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Or  flionld  we  labour,  while  the  ploughfhare  wounds. 
With  fleers  of  equal  ftrength,  th'  allotted  grounds  ; 
Beneath  ray  labours  ho'.v  thy  wondering  eyes 
Might  fee  the  fable  field  at  once  arife  ! 
Should  Jove  dire  war  unloofe ;  with  fpear  and  fhield. 
And  nodding  helm,  I  tread  th'  enfanguin'd  field. 
Fierce  in  the  van:  then  would'ft  thou,  would'ft  thou^ 
—fay,—  420 

Mifname  me,  glutton,  in  that  glorious  day  ? 
No,  thy  ill-judging  thoughts  the  brave  difgrace; 
'Tis  thou  injurious  art,  not  I  am  bafe. 
Proud  to  feem  brave  among  a  coward  train  ! 
But  know,  thou  art  not  valorous,  but  vain.  4.2^ 

Gods !  fhould  the  ftern  UlyfTes  rife  in  might, 
Thefe  gates  would  feem  too  narrow  for  thy  flight. 

While  yet  he  fpeaks,  Eurymachus  replies. 
With  indignation  fialhing  from  his  eyes : 

Slave,  I  with  j uftice  might  defer^x  the  wrong  I      439 
Should  I  notpunifli  that  opprobrious  tongue. 
Irreverent  to  the  great,  and  uncontrol'd. 
Art  thou  from  wine,  or  innate  folly,  bold  ? 
Perhaps  thefe  outrages  from  Irus  flow, 
A  worthlefs  triumph  o'er  a  worthlefs  foe  :  431 

He  faid,  and  with  full  force  a  footftool  threw  : 
Whirl'd  from  his  arm,  with  erring  rage  it  flew  ; 
UlyflTes,  cautious  of  the  vengeful  £oe. 
Stoops  to  the  ground,  and  difappoints  the  blow. 
Not  fo  a  youth  who  deals  the  goblet  round,  440 

Full  on  his  fhoulder  it  inflicts  a  wound, 
Dafli'd  from  his  hand  the  founding  goblet  flies,- 
He  fhiieks,  he  reels,  he  falls,  and  breathlefs  lies. 
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Then  wild  uproar  and  clamour  mounts  the  (ky. 
Till  mutual  thus  the  peers  indignant  cry :  44^ 

Oh!  had  this  ftranger  funk  to  realms  beneath. 
To  the  black  realms  of  darknefs  and  of  death. 
Ere  yet  he  trod  thefe  Ihores !  to  ftrife  he  draws 
Peer  againft  peer ;  and  what  the  weighty  caufe  ? 
A  vagabond !  for  him  the  great  deftroy,  450 

In  vile  ignoble  jars,  the  feaft  of  joy. 

To  whom  the  Hern  Telemachus  uprofe  : 
Gods !  what  wild  folly  from  the  goblet  flows  ? 
Whence  this  unguarded  opennefs  of  foul. 
But  from  the  licence  of  the  copious  bowl  ?  455 

Or  Heaven  delufion  fends :  but  hence,  away  ! 
Force  I  forbear,  and  without  force  obey. 

Silent,  abalh'd,  they  hear  the  ftern  rebuke. 
Till  thus  Amphinomus  the  filence  broke : 

True  are  his  words,  and  he  whom  truth  offends     460 
Not  with  Telemachus,  but  truth  contends:; 
Let  not  the  hand  of  violence  invade 
The  reverend  flrnnger,  or  the  fpotlefs  maid; 
Retire  we  hence,  but  crown  with  rofy  wine 
The  flowing  goblet  to  the  Powers  divine ;  465 

Guard  he  his  gueft  beneath  whofe  roof  he  fl:ands. 
This  juftice,  this  the  focial  rite  demands. 

The  peers  affent :  the  goblet  Mulius  crown'd 
With  purple  juice,  and  bore  in  order  round; 
Each  peer  fucceflive  his  libation  pours  47O 

To  the  blefl:  Gods  who  fill  th*  aerial  bowers  ; 
Then,  fwill'd  with  wine,  with  noife  the  crowds  obey. 
And  rulhing  forth  tumultuous  reel  away, 
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The  Difcover)'  of  Ulyffes  to  Eur}-clea, 

ULYSSES  and  his  fon  remove  the  weapons  out  of  the 
armoury.  UlyiTes,  in  converfation  with  Penelope, 
gives  a  ficlitious  account  of  his  adventures;  then 
aflures  her  he  had  formerly  entertained  her  hufband 
in  Crete  ;  and  defcribes  exadly  his  perfon  and  drefs, 
afnrms  to  have  heard  of  him  in  Phseacia  and  Thef- 
protia,  and  that  his  return  is  certain,  and  within  a 
month.  He  then  ^oes  to  bathe,  and  is  attended  by 
Euryclea,  who  dilcovers  him  to  be  Ulyfies  by  the 
fear  upon  his  leg,  which  he  formerly  received  in 
hunting  the  wild  boar  on  ParnalTus.  The  poet  in- 
ferts  a  digreffion,  relating  that  accident,  with  all  its 
pardculais. 
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/CONSULTING  fecret  with  the  blue-ey'd  Maid, 
^-^  Still  in  the  dome  divine  Ulyfles  ftay'd  : 
Revenge  mature  for  aft  inflam'd  his  breaft ; 
And  thus  the  fon  the  fervent  fire  addrefs'd : 

Inftant  convey  thofe  ftecly  ftores  of  war  ^ 

To  diftant  rooms,  difpos'd  with  fecret  care  : 
The  caufe  demanded  by  the  fuitor- train, 
To  foothe  their  fears,  a  fpecious  reafon  feign  : 
Say,  fmce  Ulyfles  left  his  natal  coail, 
Obfcene  with  fmoke,  their  beamy  luftre  loll,  to 

His  arms  deform'd,  the  roof  they  won't  adorn  : 
From  the  glad  walls  inglorious  lumber  torn. 
Suggeft,  that  Jove  the  peaceful  thought  infpir'd. 
Left  they  by  fight  of  fwords  to  fury  fir'd, 
Diflioneft  wounds,  or  violence  of  foul,  ij 

Defame  the  bridal  feaft,  and  friendly  bowl. 

The  prince  obedient  to  the  fage  command. 
To  Euryclea  thus :  The  female  band 
In  their  apartments  keep  ;  fecure  the  doors : 
Thefe  fwarthy  arms  among  the  covert  ftores  20 

Are  feemlicr  hid;  my  thoughtlefs  youth  they  blame, 
Irabrown'd  with  vapour  of  the  fmouldering  flame. 
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In  happy  hour  (pleas'd  Euryclea  cries) 
Tutor 'd  by  early  woes,  grow  early  wife  ! 
Infpecl  with  fharpen'd  fight,  and  frugal  care,  25 

Your  patrimonial  wealth,  a  prudent  heir. 
But  who  the  lighted  taper  will  provide, 
(The  female  train  retir'd)  your  toils  to  guide  ?" 

Without  infringing  hofpitable  rite. 
This  gueft  (he  cried)  Ihall  bear  tlie  guiding  light :      30 
I  cheer  no  lazy  vagrants  with  repaft ; 
They  Ihare  the  meal  that  earn  it  ere  they  tafle. 

He  faid ;  from  female  ken  Ihe  ftraight  fecures 
The  purpos'd  deed,  and  guards  the  bolted  doors : 
Auxiliar  to  his  fon,  Ulyffes  bears  '. 

The  plumy-crefted  helms,  and  pointed  fpears. 
With  fhields  indented  deep  in  glorious  wars. 
Minerva  viewlefs  on  her  charge  attends. 
And  with  her  golden  lamp  his  toil  befriends; 
Kot  fuch  the  fickly  beams,  which,  unfincere,  40 

Gild  the  crofs  vapour  of  this  nether  fpherel 
A  prefent  deity  the  prince  confefs'd. 
And  wrapt  with  extacy  the  iire  addrefs'd  : 

What  miracle  thus  dazzles  with  furprize ! 
Diftincl  in  rows  the  radiant  columns  rife  :  45 

The  walls,  where-e'er  my  wondering  fight  I  turn. 
And  roofs,  amidft  a  blaze  of  glory  burn  ! 
Some  vifitant  of  pure  ethereal  race. 
With  his  bright  prefence  deigns  the  dome  to  grace. 

Be  calm,  replies  the  fire,  to  none  impart,  50 

But  oft  revolve  the  viiion  in  thy  heart : 
Ccleflials,  mantled  in  excefs  of  light. 
Can  vifit  unapproach'd  by  mortal  fight. 

Sec 
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Seek  thou  repofe ;  vvhilft  here  I  fole  remain^ 
T*  explore  the  condu<^  of  the  female  train  :  ^^ 

The  penfive  queen,  perchance,  defires  to  know 
The  feries  of  ray  toils,  to  foothe  her  woe. 

With  tapers  flaming  day  his  train  attends. 
His  bright  alcove  th'  obfequious  youth  afcends: 
Soft  flumberous  fhades  his  drooping  eye-lids  clofe,     60 
Till  on  her  eaftem  throne  Aurora  glows. 

Whilft,  forming  plans  of  deaths,  UlyfTes  ftay'd 
In  council  fecret  with  the  Martial  Maidj 
Attendant  nymphs  in  beauteous  order  wait 
The  queen,  defcending  from  her  bower  of  flate.       6^ 
Her  cheeks  the  warmer  blufn  of  Venus  wear, 
Chaften'd  with  coy  Diana's  penfive  air. 
An  ivory  feat  with  lilver  ringlets  grac'd. 
By  fam'd  Icmalius  wrought,  the  menials  plac'd  : 
With  ivory  filver'd-thick  the  foot-ftool  fhone,  70 

O'er  which  the  panther's  various  hide  was  thrown. 
The  fovereign  feat  with  graceful  air  fhe  prefs'd ; 
To  different  ta(l:s  their  toil  the  nymphs  addrefb'd  ; 
''Ihc  golden  goblet  fome,  and  fome  reftor'd 
From  ftains  of  luxury  the  polilh'd  beard  :  *j^ 

Thefe  to  remove  th'  expiring  embers  came. 
While  thofe  with  undluous  fir  foment  the  flame. 

'Twas  then  Melantho  with  imperious  mien 
Renev-^'d  th'  attack,  incontinent  of  fpleen: 
Avaunt,  fhe  cry'd,  offenfive  to  my  light !  8o 

Deem  not  in  ambuih  here  to  lurk  by  night. 
Into  the  woman-flate  afquint  to  pry ; 
A  day-devourer,  and  an  evening  fpy  ! 

I  Va^ranr 
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Vagrant,  be  gone !  before  this  blazing  brand 

Shall  urge — and  wav'd  it  hifling  in  her  hand.  Sc 

Th'  infulted  hero  rolls  his  wrathful  eyes. 
And,  Why  fo  turbulent  of  foul  ?  he  cries ; 
Can  thefe  lean  fhrivel'd  Jimbs  unnerv'd  with  age, 
Thefe  poor  but  honeft  rags,  enkindle  rage  ? 
In  crouds  we  wear  the  badge  of  hungry  Fate ;  90 

And  beg,  degraded  from  fuperior  ftate ! 
Conilrain'd  a  rent-charge  on  the  rich  I  live; 
Reduc'd  to  crave  the  good  I  once  could  give : 
A  palace,  wealth,  and  flaves,  I  Jate  poffefs'd. 
And  all  that  makes  the  great  be  call'd  the  blefs'd :      97 
My  gate,  an  emblem  of  ray  open  foul, 
Embrac'd  the  poor,  and  dealt  a  bounteous  dole. 
Scorn  not  the  fad  reverfe,  injurious  maidi 
*Tis  Jove's  high  will,  and  be  his  will  obey'd! 
Nor  think  thyfelf  exempt :  that  rofy  prime  i  OC 

Mull  fhare  the  general  doom  of  withering  time  : 
To  fome  new  channel  fooa,  the  changeful  tide 
Of  royal  grace  th'  offended  queen  may  guide  ; 
And  her  lov'd  lord  unplume  thy  towering  pride, 
Or  were  he  dead,  'tis  wifdom  to  beware :  1 0^ 

Sweet  blooms  the  prince  beneath  Apollo's  care; 
Your  deeds  with  quick  impartial  eye  furveys. 
Potent  to  punifh  what  he  cannot  praife. 

Her  keen  reproach  had  reach'd  the  fovereign*s  ear ; 
Loquacious  infolent !  fhe  cries,  forbear  :  no 

To  thee  the  purpofe  of  my  foul  I  told ; 
Venial  difcourfe,  unblam'd,  with  him  to  hold  : 
The  lloried  labours  of  my  wandering  lord. 
To  foQthe  my  grief  he  haply  may  record : 

Yet 


} 


ODYSSEY,    Book  XIX.  229 

Yet  him,  my  gueft,  thy  venom'd  rage  hath  flung  :  1 15 

Thy  head  Ihall  pay  the  forfeit  of  thy  tongue  ! 

But  thou  on  whom  my  palace  cares  depend, 

Eurynome,  regard  the  flranger- friend  : 

A  feat,  foft-fpread  with  furry  fpoils,  prepare; 

Due-diflant,  for  us  both  to  fpeak,  and  hear.  1 20 

The  menial  fair  obeys  with  duteous  hade  : 
A  feat  adorn'd  with  furry  fpoils  fhe  plac'd  : 
Due-diftant  for  difcourfe  the  hero  fate  ; 
When  thus  the  fovereign  from  her  chair  of  ftate : 
Reveal,  obfequious  to  my  firil  demand,  125 

Thy  name,  thy  lineage,  and  thy  native  land. 

He  thus :  O  queen  !  whofe  far  refounding  fame 
Is  bounded  only  by  the  flarry  frame ; 
Ccnfummate  pattern  of  imperial  fway, 
Whofe  pious  rule  a  warlike  race  obey  :  130 

In  wavy  gold  thy  fummer  vales  are  drefs'd  ; 
Thy  autumns  bend  with  copious  fruit  opprefs'd  ; 
With  flocks  and  herds  each  grafly  plain  is  ftor'd ; 
Acd  fifh  of  ever}'  fin  thy  feas  afford  ; 
Their  affluent  joys  the  grateful  realms  confefs,  13^ 

And  blefs  the  Power  that  flill  delights  to  blefs. 
Gracious  permit  this  j^rayer,  imperial  dame ! 
Forbear  to  know  my  lineage,  or  my  name : 
Urge  not  this  breail  to  heave,  thefe  eyes  to  weep ; 
In  fweet  oblivion  let  my  for  row  fleep  !  140 

My  woes  awak'd  will  violate  your  ear  ; 
And  to  this  gay  cenforious  train  appear 
A  winy  vapour  melting  in  a  tear. 

Their  gifts  the  Gods  refum'd  (the  queen  rejoin*d) 
Exterior  grace,  and  energy  of  mind :  14? 

When 
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When  the  dear  partner  of  my  nuptial  joy, 
Auxiliar  troops  corabin'd,  to  conquer  Troy, 
My  lord's  proteding  hand  alone  would  raifc 
My  drooping  verdure,  and  extend  my  praife ! 
Peers  from  the  dillant  Samian  fnores  refort ;  i  jo 

Here  with  Dulichians  join'd,  bcfiege  the  court: 
Zacynthus,  green  with  ever-fhady  groves. 
And  Ithaca,  prefumptuous  boaft  their  loves : 
Obtruding  on  my  choice  a  fecond  lord. 
They  prefs  the  Hymensan  rite  abhor'd.  l^^" 

Mif-rule  thus  mingling  with  domeftick  cares, 
I  live  regardlefs  of  my  ftate  affairs : 
Receive  no  ftranger-guefl,  no  poor  relieve ; 
But  ever  for  my  lord  in  fecret  grieve ! — 
This  art,  inftinft  by  fome  celeftial  Power,  i6o 

I  try'd,  elufive  of  the  bridal  hour : 
•*  Ye  peers,  I  cry,  who  prefs  to  gain  a  heart, 
**  Where  dread  UlyfTes  claims  no  future  part ; 
«'  Rebate  your  loves,  each  rival  fuit  fufpend, 
''  Till  this  funereal  web  my  labours  end  :  1 65" 

**  Ceafe,  till  to  good  Laertes  I  bequeath 
**  A  pall  of  ftate,  the  ornament  of  death. 
'*  For  when  to  Fate  he  bows,  each  Grecian  dame 
"  With  juft  reproach  were  licenc'd  to  defame ; 
"  Should  he,  long  honour'd  in  fupreme  command,  170 
*'  Want  the  laft  duties  of  a  daughter's  hand." 
The  fi^^tion  pleas'd !  their  loves  I  long  elude ; 
The  night  ftill  ravel'd  what  the  day  rcnew'd. 
Three  years  fuccefsfal  in  my  art  conceal'd,  - 

My  ineffeclual  fraud  the  fourth  reveal'd  :  175: 

Befriended 
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Befriended  by  my  own  domeftic  fpies. 

The  woof  unwrought  the  faitor-train  furprize. 

From  nuptial  rites  they  now  no  more  recede. 

And  fear  forbids  to  falfity  the  breed. 

My  anxious  parents  urge  a  fpeedy  choice,  180 

And  to  their  fufrrage  gain  the  filial  voice : 

For  rule  mature,  Teleraachus  deplores 

His  dome  difhonour'd,  and  exhaufted  flores— 

But,  ftranger!  as  thy  days  feem  full  of  fate. 

Divide  difcourfe,  in  turn  thy  birth  relate  :  18^ 

Thy  portaiTerts  thee  of  diftinguifh'd  race : 

No  poor  unfather'd  product  of  difgrace. 

Princefs !  he  cries,  renew'd  by  your  command. 
The  dear  remembrance  of  my  native  land 
Of  fecret  grief  unfeals  the  fruitful  fource ;  190 

And  tears  repeat  their  long  forgotten  courfe  ! 
So  pays  the  wretch  whom  Fate  conftrains  to  roam. 
The  dues  of  nature  to  his  natal  home  1 — 
But  inward  on  my  foul  let  forrow  prey. 
Your  fovereign  will  my  duty  bids  obey.  195 

Crete  awes  the  circling  waves,  a  fruitful  foil ! 
And  ninety  cities  crown  the  fea-born  ifle  : 
Mix'd  with  her  genuine  fons,  adopted  names 
In  various  tongues  avow  their  various  claims  : 
Cydonians  dreadful  vviih  the  bended  yew,  200 

And  bold  Pelafgi  boaft  a  native's  due  : 
The  Dorians,  plum'd  amid  the  files  of  war. 
Her  foodful  glebe  with  fierce  Achaians  fhare; 
Cnoflus,  her  capital  of  high  command. 
Where  fcepter'd  Minos  with  impartial  hand  205: 

Divided 
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Divided  right ;  each  ninth  revolving  year 

By  Jove  receiv'd  in  council  to  confer. 

His  fon  Deucalion  bore  fucceflive  fway  ; 

His  fon,  who  gave  me  firft  to  view  the  day  ! 

The  royal  bed  an  elder  iffue  bleft,  zto 

Idomeneus,  whom  Ilian  fields  atteft 

Of  matchlefs  deeds :  untrain'd  to  ma-rtial  toil 

I  liv'd  inglorious  in  my  native  ifle. 

Studious  of  peace  ;  and  iEthon  is  my  name. 

*Twas  then  to  Crete  that  great  Ulyfles  came ;  215: 

For  elemental  war,  and  wintery  Jove, 

From  Malea's  gufty  cape  his  navy  drove 

To  bright  Lucina's  fane ;  the  fhelfy  coall 

Where  loud  Amnifus  in  the  deep  is  loft. 

His  veffels  moor'd,  (an  incommodious  port !)  zzo 

The -hero  fpeeded  to  theCnoflian  court  :- 

Ardent  the  partner  of  his  arms  to  find. 

In  leagues  of  long  commutual  friendship  joln'd. 

Vain  hope !  ten  funs  had  warm'd  the  weftern  ftrand. 

Since  my  brave  brother  with  his  Cretan  band  22.5 

Had  fail'd  for  Troy:  but  to  the  genial  feaft 

My  honour'd  roof  receiv'd  the  royal  gueft  : 

Beeves  for  his  train  theCnoffian  peers  aflign 

A  public  treat,  with  jars  of  generous  wine. 

Twelve  days,  v/hile  Boreas  vex'd  th'  aerial  fpace,    2^0 

My  hofpitable  dome  he  deign'd  to  grace : 

And,  when  the  north  had  ceas'd  the  ftormy  roar^ 

He  wing'd  his  voyage  to  the  Phrygian  fhore. 

Thus  the  fam'd  hero,  perfeded  in  wiles. 
With  fair  fiiiiilitude  of  truth  beguiles  zj^ 

The 
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TTie  queen's  attentive  ear :  diflblv'd  in  woe. 
From  her  bright  eyes  the  tears  unbounded  flow. 
As  fnows  colleded  on  the  mountain  freeze. 
When  milder  regions  breathe  a  vernal  breeze. 
The  fleecy  pile  obeys  the  whifpering  gales,  24a 

Ends  in  a  ftream,  and  murmurs  through  the  vales : 
So,  melted  with  the  pleafing  tale  he  told, 
Down  her  fair  cheek  the  copious  torrent  roll'd  : 
She  to  her  pcefent  lord  laments  him  loft. 
And  views  that  object  which  (he  wants  the  moft !     24? 
Withering  at  heart  to  fee  the  weeping  fair. 
His  eyes  look  ftern,  and  caft  a  gloomy  ilare  ;. 
Of  horn  the  fliff  relentlefs  balls  appear. 
Or  globes  of  iron  fix'd  in  either  fphere  j 
Firm  wifdom  interdifts  to  foftening  tear,  25c 

A  fpeechlefs  interval  of  grief  enfues. 
Till  thus  the  queen  the  tender  theme  renews  :■ 

Stranger !  that  e'er  thy  hofpitable  roof 
Ulyffes  grac*d,  confirm  by  faithful  proof; 
Delineate  to  my  view  my  warlike  lord,  z^.^ 

His  form,  his  habit,  and  his  train  record. 

'Tis  hard,  he  cries,  to  bring  to  fudden  fight 
Ideas  that  have  wing'd  their  diftant  flight ; 
Rare  on  the  mind  thofe  images  are  trac'd, 
Whofe  footfteps  twenty  winters  have  defac'd  :  26a 

But  what  I  can,  receive.  — In  ample  mode, 
A  robe  of  military  purple  fiow'd 
O'er  all  his  frame  :  illuftrious  on  his  breafl 
The  doublc-clafping  gold  the  king  confeft. 
In  the  rich  woof  abound,  Mofaic  drawn,  265 

Bore  on  full-llretch,  and  feiz'd  a  dappled  fawn; 

Deep 
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Deep  in  the  neck  his  fangs  indent  their  hold ; 

They  pant,  and  ftruggle  in  the  moving  gold. 

Fine  as  a  filmy  web  beneath  it  fhone 

A  veft,  that  dazzled  like  a  cloud lefs  fun  :  270 

The  female  train  who  round  him  throng'd  to  gaze. 

In  filent  wonder  figh'd  unwilling  praife. 

A  fabre,  when  the  warriour  prefs'd  to  part, 

I  gave,  enamel 'd  with  Vulcanian  art  : 

A  mantle  purple-ting'd,  and  radiant  veH:, 

Dimenficn'd  equal  to  his  fize,  exprefs'd 

Aifedion  grateful  to  my  honoured  guelt. 

A  favourite  herald  in  his  train  I  knew. 

His  vifagc  folemn  fad,  of  fable  hue : 

Short  woolly  curls  o'erfleec'd  his  bending  head,      280 

O'er  which  a  promontory-fhoulder  fpread; 

Eurybates!  in  whofe  large  foul  alone 

L'lyffesview'd  an  image  of  his  own. 

Kisfpeech  the  tempeft  of  her  grief  reftor'd. 
In  all  he  told  fhe  recogniz'd  her  lord,  2S  j 

.But  when  the  llorm  was  fpent  in  plenteous  fhowers  j 
A  paufe  infpiriting  her  languid 'd  powers  : 
Oh !  thou,  fhe  cry'd,  whom  firft  inclement  fate 
Made  welcome  to  my  hofpitable  gate  ; 
With  all  thy  wants  the  name  of  poor  fhall  end  :        290 
Henceforth  live  honour'd,  my  doraeftic  friend ! 
The  veft  much  envy'd  on  your  native  coaft. 
And  regal  robe  with  figur'd  gold  embofs'd. 
In  happier  hours  my  artful  hand  employed. 
When  my  lov*d  lord  this  blifsfal  bower  enjoy'd :       295 
The  fall  of  Troy,  erroneous  and  forlorn 
Doom'd  to  furvivej  and  never  to  return ! 

Ther. 
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Then  he,  with  pity  touch'd  :  O  royal  dame !         "1 
Your  ever-anxious  mind,  and  beauteous  frame,  S 

From  the  devouring  rage  of  grief  reclaim.  300  ■* 

I  not  the  fondnefs  of  your  foul  reprove 
For  fuch  a  lordi  who  crown'd  your  virgin-love 
With  the  dearblefTmg  of  a  fair  increafe; 
Himfelf  adorn'd  with  more  than  mortal  grace : 
Yet  while  I  fpeak,  the  mighty  woe  fufpend  ;  jo_j 

Truth  forms  my  tale ;  to  pleafing  truth  attend. 
The  royal  object  of  your  dearefl  care 
Breathes  in  no  dillant  clime  the  vital  air ; 
In  rich  Thefprotia,  and  the  nearer  bound 
Of  ThefTaly,  his  name  I  heard  renown'd  ;  310 

Without  retinue,  to  that  friendly  Ihore 
Welcomed  with  gifts  af  price,  a  fumlefs  ftore ! 
His  facrilegious  train,  who  dar'd  to  prey 
On  herds  devoted  to  the  God  of  Day, 
V.'ere  doom'dby  Jove,  and  Phoebus'  juft  decree,     31^ 
To  perifh  in  the  rough  Trinacrian  fea. 
To  better  Fate  the  blamelefs  chief  ordain'd, 
A  floating  fj^agment  of  the  wreck  regain'd. 
And  rode  the  ftorm;  till,  by  the  billows  toll. 
He  landed  on  the  fair  Phaeacian  coaft.  320 

Tliat  race,  v.ho  emulate  the  life  of  Gods, 
Receive  him  joyous  to  their  bleft  abodes : 
Large  gifts  confer,  a  ready  fail  command. 
To  fpeed  his  voyage  to  the  Grecian  ftrand. 
But  your  v/ife  lord  (in  whofe  capacious  foul  325; 

High  fchemes  of  power  in  juft  fucceffion  roll) 
His  Ithaca  refused  from  favouring  Fate, 
Till  copious  wealth  might  guard  his  regal  ftate. 
Vol.  LI.  L  Phedoi* 
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Phedon  the  faft  affirm*d,  whofe  fovereign  fway 

Thefprotian  tribes,  a  duteous  race,  obey:  ^$0 

And  bade  the  Gods  this  added  trath  atteft, 

(While  pure  libations  crown'd  the  genial  feaft) 

That  anchor'd  in  his  port  the  veflel  Hand, 

To  waft  the  hero  to  his  natal  land. 

I  for  Dulichium  urge  the  watery  way,  33  (j 

But  firft  the  Ulyffean  wealth  fun-ey  : 

So  rich  the  value  of  a  (lore  fo  vail 

Demands  the  pomp  of  centuries  to  wafte! 

The  darling  objeft  of  your  royal  love. 

Was  journey 'd  thence  to  Dodonean  Jove;  34.0 

By  the  fure  precept  of  the  fylvan  Ihrine, 

To  form  the  condudl  of  his  great  defign  : 

Irrefolute  of  foul,  his  ftate  to  fhrovd 

In  dark  difguife,  or  come  a  king  avow'd  ? 

Thus  lives  your  lord  ;  nor  longer  doom'd  to  roam : 

Soon  will  he  grace  tliis  dear  paternal  dome. 

By  Jove,  the  fource  of  good,  fupreme  in  power ! 

By  the  bleft  genius  of  this  friendly  bower  ! 

I  ratify  my  fpeech  ;  before  the  fun 

His  annual  longitude  of  Keaven  fhall  run  ;  350 

V\*hen  the  pale  emprefs  of  yon  ftarrj^  train 

In  the  next  month  renews  her  faded  wane, 

UlyfTes  will  affert  his  rightful  reign. 

What  thanks!  what  boon!  reply'd  the  queen,  are  due, 
W^hen  time  fhall  prove  the  ftoried  bleffing  true  :        ^^^ 
My  lord's  return  fhould  fate  no  more  retard. 
Envy  ihall  ficken  at  thy  vaft  reward. 
But  my  prophetic  fears,  alas !  prefage. 
The  wounds  of  Deftiny's  r elentlefs  rage, 

I  long 
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I  long  muil  weep,  nor  will  Ulyflcs  come,  560 

With  royal  gifts  to  fend  you  honour'd  home  !— 
Your  other  talk,  ye  menial  train,  forbear  : 
Now  wa(h  the  ftranger,  and  the  bed  prepare : 
With  fplendid  palls  the  downy  fleece  adorn  : 
Up-rifmg  early  with  the  purple  morn,  365; 

His  finews  Ihrunk  with  age,  and  ftitTwith  toil, 
In  the  warm  bath  foment  with  fragrant  oil. 
Then  with  Telemachus  the  focial  feall    ■ 
Partaking  free,  ray  fole  invited  gueft  ;. 
Whoe'er  neglefb  to  pay  diftindion  dur,  370 

The  breach  of  hofpitable  right  may  rue. 
The  vulgar  of  my  fex  I  moll:  exceed 
In  real  fame,  when  moft  humane  my  deed  :. 
And  vainly  to  the  praife  of  queen  afpire, 
IF,  ftranger!  I  permit  that  mean  attire. 
Beneath  the  feailful  bower.     A  narrow  fpace 
Confines  the  circle  of  our  defiin'd  race ; 
'Tis  ours  with  good  the  fcanty  round  to  grace. 
Thofe  who  to  cruel  wrong  their  (tate  abufe. 
Dreaded  in  life  the  raai ter'd  curfe  purfues ;  5S0 

By  death  difrob'd  of  all  their  favage  powers. 
Then  iicens'd  rage  her  hateful  prey  devours. 
But  he  whofe  in-born  worth  his  a(fts  commend. 
Of  gentle  foul,  to  human  race  a  friend  ; 
The  wretched  he  relieves  diffufe  his  fame,  38^ 

And  diftant  tongues  extol  the  patron-name. 

Princefs,  he  cry'd,  in  vain  your  bounties  flow 
On  me,  confirm'd  and  obftinate  in  woe. 
When  my  lov'd  Crete  receiv'd  my  final  view. 
And  from  my  weeping  eyes  her  cliffs  withdrew ;     39P 
La  Th.^ 
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The  tatter'd  weeds  (my  decent  robe  refign'd) 

I  chofe  txhe  livery  of  a  woeful  mind  ! 

Nor  will  my  heart-corroding  cares  abate 

With  fplendid  palls,  and  canopies  of  (late : 

Low-couch'd  on  earth,  the  gift  of  lleep  I  fcorn,      395 

And  catch  the  glances  of  the  waking  morn. 

The  delicacy  of  your  courtly  train 

To  wafli  a  wretched  wanderer  would  difdain  j 

But  if,  in  track  of  long  experience  try'd. 

And  fad  fimilitude  of  woes  ally'd,  40O 

Some  wretch  reluctant  views  aerial  light. 

To  her  mean  hand  affign  the  friendly  rite. 

Pleas'd  with  his  wife  reply,  the  queen  rejoin'd ; 

Such  gentle  jnanners,  and  foiage  a  mind. 

In  all  who  grac'd  this  hofpitable  bower  405" 

I  ne'er  difcern'd,  before  this  focial  hour. 

Such  fervant  as  your  humble  choice  requires. 

To  light  receiv'd  the  lord  of  my  defires. 

New  from,  the  birth  :  and  with  a  mother's  hand 

His  tender  bloom  to  manly  growth  fullain'd  410 

Of. matchlefs prudence,  and  a  duteous  mind;  f 

Though  now  to  life's  extremeft  verge  declin'd  [• 

Of  ilrength  fuperior  to  the  toil  aiTignd.—  J 

Rife,  Euryclea !  with  ofiicious  care 

For  the  poor  friend  the  cleanfmg  bath  prepare ;        41  j^ 

This  debt  his  correfpondent  fortunes  claim. 

Too  like  UlyiTes,  and  perhaps  the  fame ! 

Thus,  old  with  woes,  my  fancy  paints  him  now  ; 

For  age  untimely  marks  the  careful  brow  ! 

Inftant,  obfequious  to  the  mild  command,  420 

Sad  Euryclea  rofe  :  with  trembling  hand 

She 
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She  veils  the  torrent  of  her  tearful  e}-es ; 
And  thus  impaflion'd  to  herfelf  replies ; 

Son  of  my  love,  and  monarch  of  my  cares ; 
What  pangs  for  thee  this  wretched  bofom  bears  \      42^ 
Are  thus  by  Jove  who  conftant  beg  his  aid 
With  pious  deed  and  pure  devotion  paid  r 
He  never  dar'd  defraud  the  facred  fane. 
Of  perfed  hecatombs  in  order  flain: 
There  oft  implor'd  his  tutelary  power;  43<j 

Long  to  protraft  the  fad  fepulchral  hour  ; 
That,  form'd  for  empire  with  paternal  care. 
His  realm  might  recognife  an  equal  heir. 
Oh  deftin'd  head!     The  pious  vows  are  loft ; 
His  God  forgets  him  on  a  foreign  coaft ! —  43  j 

Perhaps,  like  thee,  poor  guefl: !  in  v.-anton  pride 
The  rich  infult  him,  and  the  young  deride! 
Confcions  of  worth  revil'd,  thy  generous  mind 
The  friendly  rite  of  purity  dcclin'd ; 
My  will  concurring  with  my  queen's  command,      440 
Accept  the  bath  from  this  obfequious  hand. 
A  ilrong  emotion  fi^iakes  my  anguifh'd  breail ; 
In  thy  whole  form  Ulyffes  (cems  exprefs'd  : 
Of  all  the  wretched  harbour'd  on  our  ccafl:. 
None  imag'd  e'er  like  thee  my  mailer  lofl.  4 '  - 

Thus  half  difcover'd  through  the  dark  difguife. 
With  cold  compofure  feign'd,  the  chief  replies: 
You  join  your  faffrage  to  the  public  vote ; 
The  fame  you  think,  have  all  beholders  thought,     ' 

He  faid.     Replenifh'd  from  the  pureft  fprings,      4-0 
The  laver  ftraight  with  bufy  care  Ihe  brings ; 

L3  la 
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In  the  deep  vafe,  that  (hone  like  burnilh'd  gold. 

The  boiling  fluid  temperates  the  cold. 

Meantime  revolving  in  his  thoughtful  mind 

The  fear  with  which  his  manly  knee  was  fign'd  ;     45^ 

His  face  averting  from  the  crackling  blaze. 

His  Ihoulders  intercept  th'  unfriendly  rays  : 

Thus  cautious  in  the  obfcure  he  hop'd  to  fly 

The  curious  fearch  of  Eui-yclea's  eye. 

Cautious  in  vain  !  nor  ceas'd  the  dame  to  find         460 

The  fear,  with  which  his  manly  knee  was  fign'd. 

This  on  ParnaflTus  (combating  the  boar) 
With  glancing  rage  the  tufky  favage  tore. 
Attended  by  his  brave  maternal  race. 
His  grandfire  fent  liim  to  the  fylvan  chace,  46J 

Autolycus  the  bold  (a  mighty  name 
For  fpotlefs  faith  and  deeds  of  martial  fame ; 
Herm.es,  his  Patron-God,  thofe  Gifts  b^ftow'd, 
V.Tiofe  ihrine  with  weanling  iambs  he  wont  to  load.) 
His  courfe  to  Ithaca  this  hero  fped,  470 

When  the  firft  produft  of  Laertes'  bed 
Was  new  difclos'd  to  birth  ;  the  banquet  ends. 
When  Euryclea  from  the  queen  defcends. 
And  to  his  fond  embrace  the  babe  commends. 
*'  Receive,  ftie  cries,  yoar  royal  daughter's  fon ;      475- 
"'  And  name  the  blefTings  that  your  prayers  have  won." 
Then  thus  the  hoary  chief:  *'  My  victor  arms 
*'  Have  aw'd  the  realms  around  with  dire  alarms ; 
•*  A  fure  mem-orial  of  my  dreaded  fame 
^'  The  boy  fhall  bears  Ulyffes  be  his  name!  4S0 

•*  And 
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"  And  when  with  filial  love  the  youth  fhall  come 
•*  To  view  his  mother's  foil,  my  Delphic  dome 
**  Vv'ith  gifts  of  price  fhall  fend  him  joyous  home. 
Lur'd  with  the  promis'd  boon,  when  youthful  prime 
Ended  in  man,  his  mother's  natal  clime  4S5 

UlyfTes  fought ;  with  fond  aifec'lion  dear 
Amphithea's  arms  receiv'd  the  royal  heir : 
Her  ancient  *  lord  an  equal  joy  pofTeft  ; 
Inftant  he  bade  prepare  the  genial  feaft  : 
A  fteer  to  form  the  fumptuous  banquet  bled,  49^ 

Vv^hofe  {lately  growth  five  flowery  fumraers  fed : 
His  fons  divide,  and  roaft  with  artful  care 
The  limbs;  then  all  thetaHeful  viands  Ihare. 
Nor  ceas'd  difcourfe  (the  banquet  of  the  foul) 
Till  Phoebus  wheeling  to  the  weftern  goal  495 

Refign'd  the  ikies,  and  night  involved  the  pole. 
Their  drooping  eyes  the  flumberous  ihade  opprefs'd. 
Sated  they  Ij{q,  and  all  retir'd  to  reft. 

Soon  as  the  morn,  nev/-rob'd  in  purple  light, 
Pierc'd  with  her  golden  ihafts  the  rear  of  night ;      5C0 
Ulyfles  and  liis  brave  m.aternal  race. 
The  young  Autolyci,  aiTay  the  chace. 
Parnaflus,  thick  perplex'd  with  horrid  ihades. 
With  deep-mouth'd  hounds  the  hunter-troop  invades ; 
What-time  the  fun,  from  ocean's  peaceful  llream,  50_j 
Darts  o'er  the  lawn  his  horizontal  beam. 
The  pack  impatient  fnuff  the  tainted  gale ; 
The  thorny  wiles  the  wood-men  fierce  affail : 
And,  foremoft  of  the  train,  his  cornel  fpear 
UJylTes  wav'd,  to  rouze  the  favage  v/ar.  510 

*  Autolycus. 

L  4.  I^'^fc^ 


J51  P  O  P  E*S    H  O  M  E  R. 

Deep  in  the  rough  rccefles  of  the  wood, 

A  lofty  copfe,  the  growth  of  ages,  ftood: 

Nor  winter's  boreal  blaft,  nor  thunderous  (hower. 

Nor  folar  ray,  could  pierce  thefhady  bower. 

With  wither'd  foliage  ftrew'd,  aheapyftore!  51^ 

The  warm  pavilion  of  a  dreadful  boar. 

Rouz'd  by  the  hounds  and  hunters  mingling  cries. 

The  favage  from  his  leafy  fnelter  flies : 

With  fiery  glare  his  fanguine  eye-balls  fhine. 

And  briilles  high  impale  his  horrid  chine.  520 

Young  Ithacus  advanc'd,  defies  the  foe, 

Poifing  his  lifted  lance  in  aft  to  throw  ; 

The  favage  renders  vain  the  v/ound  decreed. 

And  fprings  impetuous  with  opponent  fpeed ! 

His  tulks  oblique  he  aim'd,  the  knee  to  gore  ;         525 

Aflope  they  glanc'd,  the  finewy  fibres  tore. 

And  bar'd  the  bone  :  UlviTes  undifmay'd. 

Soon  with  redoubled  force  the  wound  repay'd; 

To  the  right  Ihoulder-joint  the  fpear  apply'd : 

His  further  flank  the  flreaming  purple  dy'd  :  5:30 

On  earth  he  rufh'd  with  agonizing  pain ; 

With  joy,  and  vafl  furprize,  th'  applauding  train 

View'd  his  enormous  bulk  extended  on  the  plain, 

With  bandage  firm  UlyfTes'  knee  they  bound ; 

Then,  chanting  myflic  lays,  the  clofing  wound      535 

Of  facred  melody  confefs'd  the  force ; 

Xhe  tides  of  life  regain  their  azure  courfe. 

Then  back  they  led  the  youth  with  loud  acclaim; 

Autolycus,  enamour'd  with  his  fame, 

Confirm'd  the  cure;  and  from  the  Delphic  dome     540 
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He  fafe  at  Ithaca  with  joy  receiv*d, 
Relates  the  chace,  and  early  praife  atchiev'd. 

Deep  o'er  his  knee,  infeam'd,  remain'd  the  fear  : 
Which  noted  token  of  the  woodland  war  ^4- 

When  Euryclea  found,  th'  ablufion  ceas'd  ; 
Down  dropp'd  the  leg,  from  her  flack  hand  releas'd ; 
The  mingled  fluids  from  the  vafe  redound; 
The  vafe  reclining  floats  the  floor  around! 
Smiles  dew'd  with  tears  the  pleafing  ftrife  exprefs'd 
Of  grief  and  joy,  alternate  in  her  breail. 
Her  fluttering  words  in  melting  murmurs  died ; 
At  length,  abrupt — My  fon  !  my  king ! — fhe  cried. 
His  neck  with  fond  embrace  infolding  fail. 
Full  on  the  queen  her  raptur'd  eye  Ihe  call,  ^r- 

Ardent  to  fpeak  the  monarch  fafe  reHor'd : 
But  ftudious  to  conceal  her  royal  lord, 
Miner\a fix'd  her  mind  on  views  remote. 
And  from  the  prefent  blifs  abfl:ra(fb  her  thought. 
His  hand  to  Euryclea's  mouth  applied,  ^60 

Art  thou  foredoomd  my  pefl  ?  the  hero  cried  : 
Thy  milky  founts  my  infant  lips  have  drain'd  ;  -t 

And  have  the  fates  thy  babbling  age  ordain'd  > 

To  violate  the  life  thy  youth  fuiiain'd  ?  J 

An  exile  have  I  told,  with  weeping  eyes,  565 

Full  twenty  annual  funs  in  diftant  ikies  : 
At  length  return'd,  fome  God  infpires  thy  breail 
To  know  thy  king,  and  here  I  iland  confefs'd. 
This  Heaven-difcover'd  truth  to  thee  confign'"d. 
Referve  the  treafure  of  thy  inmoil  mind  :  ^^o 

Elfe,  if  the  Gods  my  vengeful  arm  fuilain. 
And  proftrate  to  my  fword  the  fuitor-train : 

With 
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With  their  lewd  mates,  thy  undiflinguilh'd  age 
Shall  bleed  a  viftim  to  vindidive  rage. 

Then  thus  rejoin'd  the  dame,  devoid  of  fear :       57^ 
What  words,  my  fon,  ha\e pafs'd  thy  lips  fevere ! 
Deep  in  my  foul  the  trufl  fhall  lodge  fecur'd; 
With  ribs  of  fteel,  and  marble  heart,  immur'd. 
When  Heaven,  aufpicious  to  thy  right  avow'd. 
Shall  proHrate  to  thy  fword  the  fuitor-crow'd ;         580 
The  deeds  I'll  blazon  of  the  menial  fair; 
The  lewd  to  death  devote,  the  virtuous  fpare. 

Thy  aid  avails  me  not,  the  chief  replied ; 
My  own  experience  fhall  their  doom  decide ; 
A  witnefs-judge  precludes  a  long  appeal :  585 

Suffice  it  thee  thy  monarch  to  conceal. 

He  faid  :  obfequious,  with  redoubled  pace. 
She  to  the  fount  conveys  th'  exhaufted  vafe  ; 
The  bath  renew'd,  fiie  ends  thepleafing  toil 
With  plenteous  unftion  of  ambrofial  oil.  599 

Ajufting  to  his  limbs  the  tatter'd  veft,  1 

His  former  feat  receiv'd  the  Granger  gueft  ;  ^ 

Vv^hom  thus  with  penfive  air  the  queen  addrefs'd  :       -J 

Though  night,  diffolving  grief  in  grateful  eafe. 
Your  drooping  eyes  with  foft  oppre  Jion  feize :        595 
Awhile,  reludlant  to  her  pleafing  force, 
Safpend  the  reflful  hour  with  Aveet  difcourfe. 
The  day  -(ne'er  brighten'd  with  a  beam  of  jo}- !) 
My  menials,  and  domsftic  cares  employ  : 
And  unattended  by  finoere  repofe,  600 

The  night  afTiils  my  ever-wakeful  woes : 
When  nature's  hufh'd  beneath  her  brooding  fhade, 
My  echoing  griefs  the  ftarry  vault  invade. 

As, 
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As,  wlien  the  months  are  clad  in  flowery  green. 
Sad  Philomel  in  bowery  Ihades  unfeen,  605 

To  vernal  airs  attunes  her  varied  ftrains; 
And  Itylus  founds  warbling  o'er  the  plains,; 
Young  Itylus,  his  parents'  darling  joy  i 
Whom  chance  milled  the  mother  to  deftroy ; 
Now  doom'd  a  wakeful  bird  to  wail  the  beauteous 

boy. 

So  in  noflurnal  folitudc  forlorn, 
A  fad  variety  of  woes  I  mourn  ! 
My  mind,  refleftive,  in  a  thorny  maze 
Devious  from  care  to  care  incelTant  ftrays. 
Now,  wavering  doubt  fucceeds  to  long  defpair  j      61  r 
Shall  I  my  virgin-nuptial- vow  revere ; 
And,  joining  to  my  fon's  my  menial  train. 
Partake  his  councils,  and  afiift  his  reign  ! 
Or,  fmce,  mature  in  manhood,  he  deplores 
His  dome  dillionour'd,  and  exhauiled  llores ,  620 

Shall  I,  reluftant,  to  his  will  accord ; 
And  from  the  peers  feleft  the  nobleil  lord  ? 
So  by  my  choice  avov.'d,  at  length  decide 
Thefe  wafteful  love-debates,  a  mourning  brid^ ! 
A  vifionary  thought  111  now  relate;  62^ 

Illuitrate,  ifyouknov/,  the  (hadow'd  fate : 

A  team  of  twenty  g&tk  (a  fnow-white  train  !) 
Fed  near  the  limpid  lake  with  golden  grain, 
Amufe  my  penfive  hours.     The  bird  of  Jove 
Fierce  from  his  mountain-eyrie  downward  drove  :     630 
Each  favourite  fov/1  he  pounc'd  with  deathfui  fway, 
Aad  back  triumphant  wing'd  his  airy  way. 

Uy 


I 


j-S  P  O  PE'S    H  O  M  E  R. 

My  pitying  q^s  effus'd  a  plenteous  ftream. 

To  view  their  death  thus  imag'd  in  a  dream  ; 

With  tender  fympathy  to  foothe  my  foul,  6^^ 

A  troop  of  matrons,  fancy-form'd,  condole. 

But  whilil  with  grief  and  rage  my  bofom  bum'd. 

Sudden  the  tyrant  of  the  ficies  returned  : 

Perch'd  on  the  battlements,  he  thus  began  : 

(In  form  an  eagle,  but  in  voice  a  man.)  640 

0  Queen !  no  vulgar  vifion  of  the  Iky 

1  come,  prophetic  of  approaching  joy  ! 
View  in  this  plumy  form  thy  vidor  lord; 
The  geefe  (a  glutton  race)  by  thee  deplor'd. 
Portend  the  fuitors  fated  to  my  fword.  649 
This  faid,  the  pleafing  feather'd  omen  ceas'd. 
V/hen,  from  the  downy  bands  of  fleep  releas'd, 
Fafl  by  the  limpid  lake  my  fwan-like  train 

I  found,  infatiate  of  the  golden  grain. 

The  viiion  felf-explain'd  (the  chief  replies)  6 JO 

Sincere  reveals  the  fandion  of  the  fkies : 
Ulyifes  fpeaks  his  own  return  decreed  ; 
And  by  his  fword  the  fuitors  fure  to  bleed. 

Kard  is  the  tafk,  and  rare,  the  queen  rejoined. 
Impending  dellinies  in  dreams  to  find  :  65' j 

Immur'd  within  the  filent  bower  of  fleep, 
Tsvo  portals  firm  the  various  phantoms  keep : 
Of  ivory  one  ;  whence  fiit,  to  mock  the  brain. 
Of  winged  lies  a  light  fantaftic  train  : 
The  gates  oppos'd  pellucid  valves  acorn,  660 

And  columns  fair  incas'd  with  polifh'd  horn  : 
^^'here  images  of  truth  for  pafTage  wait. 
With  vifions  manifell  of  future  fate. 

Not 
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Not  to  this  troop,  I  fear,  that  phantom  foar'd. 
Which  fpoke  Ulyfles  to  his  realm  reAor'd  :  66c 

Delufr.e  femblance  ! — but  my  remnant  Jife 
Heaven  fhall  determine  in  a  gameful  ftrife  : 
With  that  fam'dbow  Ulyfles  taught  to  bend. 
For  me  the  rival  archers  fhall  contend. 
As  on  the  lifted  fiv.ld  he  us'd  to  place  610 

Six  beams,  oppos'd  to  fix  in  equal  fpace ; 
Elanc'd  afar  by  his  unerring  art. 
Sure  through  fix  circlets  fievv  the  whizzing  dart. 
So,  when  the  fun  reftores  the  purple  day. 
Their  ftrength  and  {kill  the  fuitors  fhall  afTay  :         67 j^ 
To  him  the  fpoufal  honour  is  decreed. 
Who  through  the  rings  directs  the  feather'd  reed. 
Torn  from  thefe  walls  (where  long  the  kinder  Powers 
V/ith  pomp  and  joy  have  wing'd  my  youthful  hours !) 
On  this  poor  breaft  no  dawn  of  blifs  fhall  beam  ;  680 
The  pleafure  paft  fupplies  a  copious  theme 
For  many  a  dreary  thought, and  many  a  doleful  dream ! 

Propofe  the  fportive  lot  (the  chief  replies) 
Nor  dread  to  name  yourfelf  the  bowyer's  prize : 
Ulyfles  will  furprize  th'  unfinifh'd  game  68^ 

Avovv'd,  and  falfify  the  fuitor's  claim. 

To  whom,  with  grace  ferene,  the  queen  rejoin'd: 
In  all  thy  fpeech,  what  pleafing  force  I  find  ! 
O'er  my  fufpended  woe  thy  words  prevail, 
I  part  reluftant  from  the  pleafmg  tale.  690 

But  Heaven,  that  knows  what  all  terreftrials  need, 
Repofe  to  night,  and  toil  to  day  decreed  ; 

z  Gratefai 
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Grateful  viciffitude!  yet  me  withdrawn. 
Wakeful  to  weep  and  watch  the  tardy  dawn 
Ellablifli'd  ufe  enjoins ;  to  reft  and  joy  6g^ 

Eftrang'd,  fmce  dear  UlylTes  fail'd  to  Troy ! 
Meantime  inftrufted  is  the  menial  tribe 
Your  couch  to  fafhion  as  yourfelf  prefcribe. 

Thus  affable,  her  bower  the  queen  afcends ; 
The  fovereign-ftep  a  beauteous  train  attends;  700 

There  imag'd  to  her  foul  Ulyfles  rofe ; 
Down  her  pale  cheek  new-ftreaming  forrow  flows : 
Till  foft  oblivious  fhade  Minerva  fpread. 
And  o'er  her  eyes  ambrofial  llumber  fhed# 
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WHILE  Ulyfles  lies  In  the  veftlbule  of  the  palace,  he 
is  i^-itnefs  to  the  diforders  of  the  women.  Minerva 
comforts  him,  and  cads  him  afleep.  At  his  waking 
he  defires  a  favourable  fign  from  Jupiter,  which  is 
granted.  The  feaft  of  Apollo  is  celebrated  by  the 
people,  and  the  fuitors  banquet  in  the  palace,  Tele- 
machus  exerts  his  authority  amongil  them,  notwith- 
ftanding  which,  Ulyffes  is  infulted  by  Ctefippus,  and 
the  red  continue  in  their  excefles.  Strange  prodigies 
are  feen  by  Theocly menus  the  augur,  who  expiaina 
them  to  the  ^eflruftion  at  the  wooers. 
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AN  ample  hide  divine  UlyfTes  fpread. 
And  form'd  of  fleecy  Ikins  his  humble  bed 
(The  remnants  of  the  fpoil  the  fuitor-crowd 
In  feftival  devour'd,  and  viclims  vow'd). 
Then  o'er  the  chief,  Eurynome  the  chafle,  5 

With  duteous  care,  a  downy  carpet  caft  : 
With  dire  revenge  his  thoughtful  bofom  glows, 
And,  ruminating  wrath,  he  fcorns  repofe. 

As  thus  pavilion'd  in  the  porch  he  lay 
Scenes  of  lew'd  loves  his  wakeful  eyes  furvey ;  i  o 

WTiiifl  to  nocturnal  joys  impure  repair. 
With  wanton  glee,  the  proftituted  fair. 
His  heart  with  rage  this  new  diihonour  ftung, 
W^avering  his  thought  in  dubious  balance  hung ! 
Or,  inftant  fhould  he  quench  the  guilty  flame  1 5 

W^ith  their  own  blood,  and  intercept  the  fhame; 
Or  to  their  lufl:  indulge  a  laft  embrace. 
And  let  the  peers  confummate  the  difgrace  ; 
Round  his  fwoln  heart  the  murmurous  fury  rolls; 
As  o'er  her  young  the  mother-mailiif  growls,  20 

And  bays  the  llranger-groom  :  fo  wrath  comprefs'd. 
Recoiling,  mutter'd  thunder  in  his  bieall. 
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Poor  fiiffering  heart!  he  cried,  fupport  the  pain 

Of  wounded  honour,  and  thy  rage  reftrain. 

Not  fiercer  woes  thy  fortitude  couM  foil,  2^ 

Vv'hen  the  brave  partners  of  thy  ten  years  toil 

Dire  Poly phe me  devour'd:  I  then  was  freed. 

By  patient  prudence  from  the  death  decreed. 

Thus  anchor'd  fafe  on  Reafon's  peaceful  coafl 
Tempers  of  wrath  his  foul  no  longer  tofsd ;  30 

Reltlefs  his  body  roU'd,  to  rage  rengn'd  : 
As  one  who  long  with  pale-ey'd  famine  pin'd. 
The  favor}'-  cates  on  glowing  embers  call 
Inceflant  turns,  impatient  for  repaft  ; 
UlyfTes  fo,  from  fide  to  fide  devolv'd,  3^ 

In  felf-debate  the  fuitors'  doom  refolv'd. 
When,  in  the  form  of  mortal  nymph  array'd. 
From  Heaven  defcends  the  Jove-born  Martial  Maid  ; 
And  hovering  o'er  his  head  in  view  confef^'d. 
The  Goddefs  thus  her  favourite  care  addrefs'd :        40 

O  thou,  of  mortals  moft  inar'd  to  woes ! 
Why  roll  thofe  eyes  unfriended  of  repofe  ? 
Beneath  thy  palace-roof  forget  thy  care; 
Blefs'd  in  thy  queen !  blefs'd  in  thy  blooming  heir ! 
Whom,  to  the  Gods  when  fuppliant  fathers  bow,      45 
They  name  the  fl:andard  of  their  deareit  vow. 

Juft  is  thy  kind  reproach  (the  chief  rejoin'd) ; 
Deeds  full  of  fate  dii':rad  my  various  mind 
In  contemplation  wrapp'd.     This  hoftile  crew 
Vv  hat  finale  arm  hath  prowefs  to  fubdue  ?  50 

Or  if,  by  Jove's  and  thy  auxiliar  aid. 
They  'le  doom'd  to  bleed  ^  Gli !  fay  celellial  Maid  : 
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Where  fhall  Ulyfles  Ihun,  or  how  fuilain. 
Nations  embattled  t3  revenge  the  flain  ? 

Oh,  impotence  of  faith !  Minerva  cries,  5^ 

If  man  on  frail  unknowing  man  relies. 
Doubt  you  the  Gods  ?  Lo !  Pallas'  (dC  defcends, 
Infpires  thy  counfels,  and  thy  toils  attends. 
In  me  affianc'd,  fortify  thy  breafr, 
Though  myriads  leagued  thy  rightful  claim  conteft  :6o 
My  fure  divinity  fhall  bear  the  Ihield, 
And  edge  thy  f.vord  to  reap  the  glorious  field. 
Now  pay  the  debt  to  craving  nature  due. 
Her  faded  powers  with  balmy  refl  renew. 
She  ceas'd.    Ambrofial  flumbers  feal  his  eyes;        65 
His  care  diiTolves  in  vifionar>'  joys : 
The  Goddefs,  pleas'd,  regains  her  natal  fkies. 

Not  fo  the  queeh :  the  downy  bands  of  Deep 
By  grief  relax'd,  flie  wak'd  again  to  weep  : 
A  gloomy  paufe  enfued  of  dumb  delpair  :  70 

Then  thus  her  fate  invok'd,  with  fervent  prayer  : 

Diana !  fpeed  thy  deathful  ebon-dart. 
And  cure  the  pangs  of  this  convulfive  heart. 
Snatch  me,  ye  whirlwinds !  far  from  human  race, 
Tofs'd  through  the  void  illimitable  fpace :  n^ 

Or,  if  difmounted  from  the  rapid  cloud. 
Me  with  his  whelming  wave  let  Ocean  fhroud! 
So,  Pandarus,  thy  hopts,  three  orphan- fair. 
Were  doom'd  to  wander  through  the  devious  air; 
Ihyfelf  untimely  and  thy  confort  dy'd,  80 

But  four  celellials  both  your  cares  fupply'd. 
Venus  in  tender  delicacy  rears 
-With  honey,  milk,  and  wine,  their  infant  years : 

M  2  Imperial 
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Imperial  Juno  to  their  youth  aiTign'd 

A  form  majeftic,  and  fagacious  mind:  8^ 

With  fhapely  growth  Diana  grac'd  the  bloom ; 

And  Pallas  taught  the  texture  of  the  loom. 

But  whilft,  to  learn  their  lots  in  nuptial  love. 

Bright  Cy therea  fought  the  bower  of  Jove 

(The  God  fupreme,  to  whofe  eternal  eye  90 

The  regiilers  of  Fate  expanded  lie ; ) 

Wing'd  harpies  fnatch'd  th'  unguarded  charge  away. 

And  to  the  Furies  bore  a  grateful  prey, 

Befuch  my  lot!  Or  thou,  Diana,  fpeed 

Thy  Ihaft,  and  fend  me  joyful  to  the  dead;  9J 

To  feek  my  lord  among  the  warriour-train. 

Ere  fecond  vows  my  bridal  faith  profane. 

When  woes  the  waking  fenfe  alone  aflail ; 

Whilft  night  extends  her  foft  oblivious  veil. 

Of  other  wretches  care  the  torture  ends ;  ico 

No  truce  the  warfare  of  my  heart  fufpends! 

The  night  renews  the  day-diftrading  theme. 

And  air}'  terrors  fable  every  dream. 

The  laft  alone  a  kind  illufion  wrought. 

And  to  my  bed  my  lov'd  Ulyfles  brought  roj 

In  manly  bloom,  and  each  majeftic  grace. 

As  when  for  Troy  he  left  my  fond  embrace ; 

Such  raptures  in  my  beating  bofom  rife, 

I  deem  it  fure  a  vifion  of  the  Ikies. 

Thus,  whilft  Aurora  mounts  her  purple  throne,  no 
In  audible  laments  (he  breathes  her  moan ; 
The  founds  aftault  UlyiTes  wakeful  ear  : 
^rlif-judging  of  the  caufe,  a  fudden  fear 

Of 


ODYSSEY,    Book  XX.  i6j 

Of  his  arrival  knov/n,  the  chief  alarms ; 

He  thinks  the  queen  is  rufhing  to  his  arms.  115 

Up-fpringing  from  his  couch,  with  active  hafte 

The  fleece  and  carpet  in  the  dome  he  plac'd 

(The  hide,  without,  imbib'd  the  morning  air;) 

And  thus  the  Gods  invok'd  with  ardent  prayer : 

Jove,  and  ethereal  thrones !  with  heaven  to  friend. 
If  the  long  feries  of  my  woes  (hall  end. 
Of  human  race  now  rifmg  from  repofe 
Let  one  a  biifsful  omen  here  difclofe ; 
And,  to  confirm  my  faith,  propitious  Jove, 
Vouchfafe  the  fandion  of  a  fign  above !  1 25 

Whilft  lov.ly  thus  the  chief  adoring  bows. 
The  pitying  God  his  guardian  aid  avows. 
Loud  from  a  fapphire  fky  his  thunder  founds: 
V/ith  fpringing  hope  the  hero's  heart  rebounds. 
Scon,  with  confummate  joy  to  crown  his  prayer,     130 
An  omen'd  voice  invades  his  ravifh'd  ear. 
Beneath  a  pile,  that  clofe  the  dome  adjoin'd. 
Twelve  female  flaves  the  gift  of  Ceres  grind ; 
Talk'd  for  the  royal  board  to  bolt  the  bran 
From  the  pure  flour  (the  growth  and  fl:rength  of  man), 
Difcharging  to  the  day  the  labour  due. 
Now  early  to  repofe  the  reft  withdrew ; 
One  maid,  unequal  to  thetaflc  affign'd. 
Still  turn'd  the  toilfome  mill  with  anxious  min( 
And  thus  in  bitternefs  of  foul  divin'd  : 

Father  of  Gods  and  men;  whofe  thunders  roll 
O'er  the  cerulean  vault,  and  ihake  the  pole ; 
\Vhoe'er  from  Heaven  has  gain'd  this  rare  oftent 
(Of  granted  vows  a  certain  iignal  fent) 
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In  this  bleft  moment  of  accepted  prayer,  14^ 

Piteous,  rec^ard  a  wretch  confura'd  with  care! 

Inftant,  O  Jove !  confound  the  fuitor-train. 

For  whom  o'er-toil'd  I  grind  the  golden  grain  : 

Far  from  this  dome  the  lewd  devour-Ts  call. 

And  be  this  feflival  decreed  their  laft!  150 

Big  with  their  doom  denounc'd  in  earth  and  iky, 
UlyfTes'  heart  dilates  with  fecret  joy. 
Meantime  the  menial  train  with  undluous  wood 
Heap'd  hi^h  the  genial  hearth,  Val.:anian  food  : 
When,  early  drefs'd,  advanc'd  the  royal  heir :         155 
With  manly  grafp  he  wav'd  a  martial  fpear, 
A  radiant  fabre  grac'd  his  purple  zone. 
And  on  his  foot  the  golden  fandal  (hone. 
His  fteps  impetuous  to  the  portal  prefs'd; 
And  Euryclea  thus  he  there  addrefs'd:  160 

Say  thon,  to  whom  my  youth  its  nurture  owes. 
Was  care  for  due  refedion  and  repofe 
Beftow'd  the  llranger-gueA  ?  Or  waits  he  griev'd. 
His  age  not  honour'd,  nor  his  wants  retiev'd? 
Promifcuous  grace  on  all  the  queen  confers  16^ 

(In  woes  btwiider'd,  oft'  the  wifeft  errs). 
The  wordy  i  agraat  to  the  dole  afpires. 
And  mo^^ell  worth  with  noble  fcorn  retires. 

She  thus :   Oh!  ceafe  that  ever  honour'd  name 
To  blemifh  now  ;  it  ill  deferves  your  blame ;  170 

A  bowl  of  generous  wine  fulHc'd  the  gueft  ; 
In  vain  the  queen  the  night- refection  prefs'd; 
Nor  would  he  court  repofe  in  downy  ilate, 
Unblefs'd,  abandon'd  to  the  rage  of  Fate ! 
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A  hide  beneath  the  portico  was  fpread,  i  -^ 

And  fleecy  fcins  compos'd  an  humble  bed  ; 
A  downy  carpet,  caft  with  duteous  care, 
Secur'd  him  from  the  keen  nocturnal  air. 

His  cornel  javelin  pois'd  with  regal  port. 
To  the  Ugc  Greeks  conven'd  in  Themis'  court,        iSo 
Forth-iiTuing  from  the  dome  the  prince  repair'd  : 
Two  dogs  of  chace,  a  lion-hearted  guard. 
Behind  him  fourly  ftalk'd.     Without  delay 
The  dame  divides  the  labour  of  the  day; 
Thus  urging  to  the  toil  the  menial  train,  1 85 

What  marks  of  luxury  the  marble  flain ! 
Its  wonted  luftre  let  the  floor  regain ; 
The  feats  with  purple  clothe  in  order  due; 
And  let  th'  abilerflre  fponge  the  board  renew  ; 
Let  fome  refrefn  the  vaie's  fullied mold;  193 

Some  bid  the  goblets  boaft  their  native  gold : 
Some  to  the  fpring,  with  each  a  jar,  repair. 
And  copious  waters  pure  for  bathing  bear : 
Difpatch!  for  foon  the  fuitors  will  alTay 
The  lunar  feaft-rites  to  the  God  of  day.  19^ 

She  faid  :  with  duteous  hafte  a  bevy  fair 
Of  twenty  virgins  to  the  fpring  repair: 
With  varied  toil  the  reft  adorn  the  dome. 
Magnificent,  and  blithe,  the  fuitors  come. 
Some  wield  the  founding  axe;  the  dodder'd  oalcs    200 
Divide^  obedient  to  the  forcef j1  ftrokes. 
Soon  from  the  fount,  with  each  a  brimming  urn, 
(Eum^eus  in  their  train)  the  maids  return. 
Three  porkers  for  the  feaft,  all  bravv-ny-chin'd, 
He  brought;  the  choiceft  of  the  tulky-kind:  20; 
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In  lodgements  firft  fecure  his  care  he  view'd. 
Then  to  the  king  his  friendly  fpeech  renew'd ; 
Now  fay  fmcere,  my  gueft !  the  fuitor-train 
Still  treat  they  worth  with  lordly  dull  difdain 
Or  fpeaks  their  deed  a  bounteous  mind  humane 

Some  pitying  God  (UlyfTes  fad  reply 'd) 
With  vollied  vengeance  blaft  their  towering  pride! 
No  confcious  blufh,  no  fenfe  of  right,  reftrains 
The  tides  of  luft  that  fwell  their  boiling  veins : 
From  vice  to  vice  their  appetites  are  toft,  215 

All  cheaply  fated  at  another's  coft ! 

While  thus  the  chief  his  woes  indignant  told, 
Melanthius,  mailer  of  the  bearded  fold. 
The  goodlieft  goats  of  all  the  royal  herd 
Spontaneous  to  the  fuitor's  feaft  preferr'd  :  220 

Two  grooms  affiftant  bore  the  viftims  bound ; 
With  quavering  cries  the  vaulted  roofs  refound; 
And  to  the  chief  aallere,  aloud  began 
The  wretch  unfriendly  to  the  race  of  man  ; 

Here,  vagrant,  ftill  ?  ofFenfiveto  my  lords!        225 
Elows  have  more  tntrgy  than  airy  words ; 
Thefe  arguments  Til  ufe :  nor  confcious  fhame. 
Nor  threats,  thy  bold  intrufion  will  reclaim. 
On  this  high  feaft  the  meaneft  vulgar  boaft 
A  plenteous  board !  Hence!  feek  another  hoft  I       259 

Rejoinder  to  the  churl  the  king  difdain'd  ; 
But  Ihook  his  head,  and  rifmg  wrath  reftrain'd. 

From  Cephalenia  crofs  the  furgy  main 
Philastius  late  arriv'd,  a  faithful  fwain, 
A  fteer  ungrateful  to  the  bull's  embrace,  235 

And  goats  he  brought,  the  pride  of  all  their  race : 

Imported 
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Imported  in  a  fhallop  not  his  own  : 
The  dome  re-echoed  to  their  mingled  moan. 
Straight  to  the  guardian  of  the  briftly  kind 
He  thus  began,  bene\-olent  of  mind  :  240 

What  gueft  is  he,  of  fuch  majeilic  air  ? 
His  lineage  and  paternal  clime  declare  : 
Dim  through  th'  eclipfe  of  Fate,  the  rays  divine 
Of  fovereign  ftate  with  faded  fplendour  (hine. 
If  monarchs  bv  the  Gods  are  plung'd  in  woe,  24^ 

To  what  abyfs  are  we  foredoom'd  to  go  ! 
Then  affable  he  thus  the  chief  addrefs'd, 
Whilft  with  pathetic  warmth  his  hand  he  prefs'd  : 

Stranger  !  may  Fate  a  milder  afpecl:  fhow. 
And  fpin  thy  future  with  a  whiter  clue!  250 

O  Jove,  for  ever  deaf  to  human  cries ; 
The  Tyrant,  not  the  Father  of  the  Ikies ! 
Unpiteous  of  the  race  thy  will  began ! 
The  fool  of  Fate,  thy  manufacture,  man. 
With  penury,  contempt,  repulfe,  and  care,  25  j 

The  galling  load  of  life  is  doom'd  to  bear. 
Ulyffes  from  his  ftate  a  wanderer  flill. 
Upbraids  thy  power,  thy  wifdom,  or  thy  will: 
O  monarch  ever  dear  ! — O  man  of  woe! — 
Frefh  flov/  my  tears,  and  fhall  for  ever  flow !  260 

Like  thee,  poor  ftranger-gueft,  denied  his  home ! 
Like  thee,  in  rags  obfcene,  decreed  to  roam! 
Or,  haply  perifh'd  on  fome  diftant  coaft. 
In  Stygian  gloom  he  glides  a  penflve  ghoft ! 
Oh!  grateful  for  the  good  his  bounty  gave,  26^ 

I'll  grieve,  till  forrow  fmk  ms  to  the  grave! 

His 
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His  kind  protecting  hand  my  youth  preferr'd. 

The  regent  of  his  Cephaleniau  herd: 

With  vaft  increafc  beneath  my  care  it  fpreads, 

A  {lately  breed  !  and  blackens  far  the  meads.  270 

Conftrain'd,  the  choiceft  beeves  I  thence  imixjrt 

To  cram  thefe  cormorants  that  crowd  his  court ; 

Wlio  in  partition  feek  his  realm  to  fhare; 

Nor  human  right,  nor  wrath  divine  revere. 

Since  here  refolv'd  opprefTive  thefe  refide,  27  J 

Contending  doubts  my  anxious  heart  divide: 

Now  to  fome  foreign  clime  inclined  to  fly. 

And  with  the  royal  herd  proteiflion  buy  : 

Then  happier  thoughts  return  the  nodding  fcale. 

Light  mounts  difpair,  alternate  hopes  prevail:  2S0 

In  opening  profpeds  of  ideal  joy. 

My  king  returns;  the  proud  ufurpers  die. 

To  whom  the  chief:  In  thy  capacious  mind 
Since  daring  zeal  with  cool  debate  is  join'd ; 
Attend  a  deed  already  ripe  in  Fate;  28  J 

Atteft,  O  Jove,  the  truth  I  now  relate! 
This  facred  truth  atteft  each  genial  Power, 
Who  blefs  the  board,  and  guard  this  friendly  bower! 
Before  thou  quit  the  dome  (nor  long  delay) 
Thy  wilh  produced  in  aft,  with  pleas'd  furvey,       290 
Thy  wondering  eyes  fhall  view :  his  rightful  reign       1 
By  arms  avow'd  UlyiTes  fnall  regain,  J" 

And  to  the  fnades  devote  the  fuitor- train.  J 

O  Jove  fupreme !  the  raptur'd  fvvain  replies. 
With  deed  confummate  foon  the  promised  joys!       295 
Thefe  aged  nerves,  with  new  born  vigour  ftrung, 
Jn  that  bleft  caufe  Ihould  emulate  the  young — 
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Aflents  Eumsus  to  the  prayer  addrefs'ft  : 
And  equal  ardors  fire  his  loyal  breaft. 

Meantime  the  fuitors  urge  the  prince's  fate,         303 
And  deathful  arts  employ  the  dire  debate  : 
When,  in  his  airy  tour,  the  bird  of  Jove 
Trufs'd  with  his  finewy  pounce  a  trembling  dove: 
Siniiler  to  their  hope!     This  omen  ey'd 
Amphinomus,  who  thus  prefaging  cry'd  :  50^ 

The  Gods  from  force  and  fraud  the  prince  defend ; 
O  peers!  the  fanguinary  fcheme  fufpcnd: 
Your  future  thought  let  fable  Fate  employ  ; 
And  give  the  prefent  hour  to  genial  joy. 

From  council  ftraight  th'  afienting  peerage  ceas'd. 
And  in  the  dome  prepar'd  the  genial  feaft. 
Dif-rob'd  their  veils  apart  in  order  lay. 
Then  all  with  fpeed  fuccindt  the  victims  flay: 
With  fiieep  and  Ihaggy  goats  the  porkers  bled. 
And  the  proud  fteer  was  on  the  marble  fpread.         31  j; 
With  fire  prepar'd,  they  deal  the  morfels  round. 
Wine  rofy-bright  the  brimming  goblets  crown'd. 
By  fage  Eumasus  borne :  the  purple  tide 
Melanthius  from  an  ample  jar  fupplied: 
High  canifters  of  bread  Philsstiusplac'd;  320 

And  eager  all  devour  the  rich  repalt. 
Difpos'd  apart,  UlyiTes  fnares  the  treat ! 
A  trivet-table,  and  ignobler  feat. 
The  prince  appoints ;  but  to  his  fire  affigns 
The  tallcful  inwards,  and  neftareous  wines.  32^ 

Partake,  my  gueft,  he  cr)''d,  without  control 
The  focial  feaft,  and  drain  the  cheering  bowl : 

Dread 
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Dread  not  the  railer's  laugh,  nor  ruffian's  rage; 

No  vulgar  roof  protefts  thy  honour'd  age; 

This  dome  a  refuge  to  thy  wrongs  fliall  be,  330 

From  my  great  fire  too  foon  devolv'd  to  me! 

Your  violence  and  fcorn,  ye  fuitors,  ceafe. 

Left  arms  avenge  the  violated  peace. 

Aw'd  by  the  prince,  fo  haughty,  brave,  and  young. 
Rage  gnaw'd  the  lip,  amazement  chain'd  the  tongue. 
Be  patient,  peers !  at  length  Antinous  cries ; 
The  threats  of  vain  imperious  youth  defpife : 
Would  Jove  permit  the  meditated  blow. 
That  ftream  of  eloquence  (hould  ceafe  to  flow. 

Without  reply  vouchfaf'd,  Antinous  ceas'd:        340 
Meanwhile  the  pomp  of  feftival  increas'd: 
By  heralds  rank'd,  in  marfhal'd  order  move 
The  city-tribes,  to  pleas'd  Apollo's  grove: 
Beneath  the  verdure  of  which  awful  fhade, 
The  lunar  hecatomb  they  grateful  laid;  34  J 

Partook  the  facred  feaft,  and  ritual  honours  paid. 
But  the  rich  banquet  in  the  dome  prepar'd, 
(An  humble  iide-board  fet)  Ulyfies  Ihar'd. 
Obfervant  of  the  prince's  high  beheft. 
His  menial  train  attend  the  ftranger-gueft  :  350 

Whom  Pallas  with  unpardoning  fury  fir'd. 
By  lordly  pride  and  keen  reproach  infpir'd. 
A  Samian  peer,  more  ftudious  than  the  reft 
Of  vice,  who  teem'd  with  many  a  dead-born  jeft ; 
And  urg'd,  for  title  to  a  confort  queen,  355 

L  nnumber"d  acres  arable  and  green 
(Ctefippus  nam'd) ;  this  lord  Ulyfles  ey'd. 
And  thus  burft  out  th'  impofthumate  with  pride: 

The 
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The  fentence  I  propofe,  ye  peers,  attend  : 
Since  due  regard  mull  wait  the  prince's  friend,       ^60 
Let  each  a  token  of  efteem  beftow  ; 
This  gift  acquits  the  dear  refpecl  I  owe ; 
With  which  he  nobly  may  difcharge  his  feat. 
And  pay  the  menials  for  the  matter's  treat. 

He  faid  :  and  of  the  fteer  before  him  plac'd,        ^6^ 
That  fmewy  fragment  at  Ul}ires  caft. 
Where  to  the  pattern-bone,  by  nerves  combLn'd, 
The  well-horn'd  foot  indiflblubly  join'd ; 
Which  whizzing  high  the  wall  unfeemly  fign'd. 
The  chief  indignant  grins  a  ghattly  fraile  ;  3yo 

Revenge  and  fcorn  within  his  bofom  boil : 
When  thus  the  prince  with  pious  rage  inflam'd : 
Had  not  th'  inglorious  wound  thy  malice  aim'd 
Fall'n  guiltlefs  of  the  mark,  my  certain  fpear 
Had  made  thee  buy  the  brutal  triumph  dear  :  375 

Nor  fhould  thy  fire,  a  queen  his  daughter  boatt ;       « 
The  fuitor,  now,  had  vanilh'd  in  a  ghott  : 
No  more,  ye  lev/d  compeers,  with  lawlefs  power 
Invade  my  dome,  my  herds  and  flocks  devour  : 
For  genuine  worth  of  age  mature  to  know  383 

My  grape  fhall  redden,  and  my  harvett  grow. 
Or,  if  each  other's  wrongs  ye  ttill  fupport. 
With  rapes  and  riot  to  prophane  my  court; 
W^hat  fmgle  arm  with  numbers  can  contend  ? 
On  me  let  all  your  lifted  fwords  defcend,  385 

And  with  my  life  fuch  vile  difhonours  end. 

A  long  ceflation  of  difcourfe  enfaed. 
By  gentler  Agelaus  thus  renew  ; 

A  jufl 
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A  juft  reproof,  ye  peers!  your  rage  reftrain 
From  the  prote.5led  gueft,  and  menial  train :  390 

And,  prince  !  to  (lop  the  fource  of  future  ill, 
AiTent  yourfelf,  and  gain  the  royal  will, 
Whilil  hope  prevail'd  to  fee  your  fire  reftor'd. 
Of  right  the  queen  refus'd  a  fecond  lord. 
But  who  fo  vain  of  faith,  fo  blind  to  fate,  395 

To  think  he  ftill  furvives  to  claim  the  ftate  ? 
Now  prefs  the  fovereign  dame  with  warm  defire 
To  wed,  as  wealth  or  worth  her  choice  iufpire ; 
The  lord  felecled  to  the  nuptial  joys, 
Far  hence  will  lead  the  long-contefted  prize  :  400 

Whim  in  paternal  pomp,  with  plenty  blefs'd. 
You  reign,  of  this  imperial  dome  pofTefs'd. 

Sage  and  ferene  Telemachus  replies ; 
By  him  at  whofe  beheft  the  thunder  flies. 
And  by  the  name  on  earth  I  moft  revere,  405 

By  great  Ulyffes  and  his  woes,  I  fwear, 
(Who  never  muft  review  his  dear  domain ; 
Inroird,  perhaps,  in  Pluto's  dreary  train!) 
When'^'er  her  choice  the  royal  dame  avows, 
M'v  bridal  gifts  fhall  load  the  future  fpoufe  :  410 

Eu:  from  -this  dome  my  parent  queen  to  chace ! 
From  me,  ye  Gods!  avert  fuch  dire  difgrace. 

But  Pallas  clouds  with  intellectual  gloom 
The  fuitors'  fouls,  infenfate  of  their  doom  ! 
'A  mirthful  phrenzy  feiz'd  the  fated  croud ;  415 

The  roofs  refound  v/ith  caufelcfs  laughter  loud  : 
Floating  in  gore,  portentous  to  furvey  ! 
lu  each  difcolour'd  vafe  the  viands  lay  : 

I  Then 
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Then  down  each  cheek  the  tears  fpontaneous  flow. 
And  fudden  fighs  precede  approaching  woe,  420 

In  vifion  rapt ;  the  *  Hyperefian  feer 
Uprofe,  and  thus  divin'd  the  vengeance  near : 

Oh  race  to  death  devote !  with  Stygian  fhade 
Each  deftin'd  peer  impending  Tates  invade  : 
\^^ith  tears  your  v/an  diftorted  cheeks  are  drown'd  ;  ^z^ 
With  fanguine  drops  the  walls  are  rubied  round  : 
Thick  f'vvarms  the  fpacious  hali  with  howling  ghofts 
To  people  Orcus  and  the  burning  coafts ! 
Nor  gives  the  fun  his  golden  orb  to  roll. 
But  univerfal  night  ufurps  the  pole  !  4j^ 

Yet  warn'd  in  vain,  with  laughter  loud  elate 
The  peers  reproach  the  fure  divine  of  Fate ; 
And  thus  Eurymachus :  The  dotard's  mind 
To  every  fenfe  is  loft,  to  rcafon  blind  : 
Swift  from  the  dome  conduct  the  Have  away  ;  43  j 

Let  him  in  open  air  behold  the  day. 

Tax  not  (the  Heaven-illumin'd  feer  rejoin'd) 
Of  rage,  or  folly,  my  prophetic  mind. 
No  clouds  of  error  dim  th'  ethereal  rays. 
Her  equal  power  each  faithful  fenfe  obeys.  440 

Unguided  hence  my  trembling  fteps  I  bend. 
Far  hence,  before  yon  hovering  deaths  defcend ; 
Left,  the  ripe  harveft  of  revenge  begun, 
I  fhare  the  doom  ye  fuitors  cannot  lliun. 

This  faid,  to  Aige  Pirsus  fped  the  feer,  44^ 

His  honour'd  hoft,  a  welcome  inmate  there. 
"•O'er  the  protraded  feaft  the  fuitors  fit, 
Aad  aim  to  wound  the  prince  v.ith  pointlefs  wit : 

*  Tkeo:lyai;nus. 

Cries 
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Cries  one,  with  fcornful  leer  and  mimic  voice. 

Thy  charity  we  praife,  but  not  thy  choice  ;  45© 

Why  fuch  profufion  of  indulgence  fhown 

To  this  poor,  timorous,  toil-detefting  drone  ? 

That  other  feeds  on  planetary  fchemes. 

And  pays  his  hoft  with  hideous  noon-day  dreams. 

But,  prince !  for  once,  at  leaft,  believe  a  friend,        ^^^ 

To  fome  Sicilian  mart  thefe  courtiers  fend. 

Where,  if  they  yield  their  freight  acrofs  the  main 

Dear  fell  tlie  flaves !  demand  no  greater  gain. 

Thus  jovial  they  :  bat  nought  the  prince  replies ; 
Full  on  his  fire  he  roll'd  his  ardent  eyes ;  463 

Impatient  ftraight  to  flefh  his  virgin-fword. 
From  the  wife  chief  he  waits  the  deathful  word. 
Nigh  in  her  bright  alcove,  the  penfive  queen 
To  fee  the  circlet  fate,  of  all  unfeen. 
Sated  at  length  they  rife,  and  bid  prepare  465 

An  eve-repafl,  with  equal  coft  and  care  : 
But  vengeful  Pallas,  with  preventing  fpeed, 
A  feail  proportion'd  to  their  crimes  decreed ; 
A  feaii  of  death !  the  feaflers  doom'd  to  bleed  ! 
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ARGUMENT. 

The  Bcndiag  of  Ulyffes's  Bow. 

^I'^ENELOPE,  to  put  an  end  to  the  follcitation  of  the 
fuitors,  propofes  to  marn,"  the  perion  who  fnall  firft 
bend  the  bow  of  Ulyffes,  and  fiioot  through  the 
ringlets.  After  their  attempts  have  proved  ineffec- 
tual, Ulyfles,  taking  Eumieus  and  Philsetius  apart, 
difcovers  himfelf  to  tliem ;  then  returning,  defires 
leave  to  try  his  llrength  at  the  bow,  which,  though 
refufed  with  indignation  by  the  fuitors,  Penelope 
and  Telemachus  caufe  it  to  be  delivered  to  his 
hands.  He  bends  it  imniediately,  and  fnoots  through 
•all  the  riflgs.  Jupiter  in  the  »fame  inftant  thunders 
from  heaven  ;  Ulyffes  accepts  the  omen,  and  gives 
a  fign  to  Telemachas,  who  ftands  ready  aimed  ac 
ids  f.de. 
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AK  D  Pallas  now,  to  ralfe  the  rival  fires, 
.  With  her  own  art  Penelope  infpires  : 
^Vho  now  can  bend  UlyiTes'  bow,  and  wing 
The  well-aim'd  arrow  through  the  diitant  ring. 
Shall  end  the  ftrife,  and  win  th'  imperial  dame^         ^ 
But  difcord  and  black  death  await  the  game  i 
The  prudent  queen  the  lofty  ftair  afcends. 
At  diftance  due  a  virgin-train  attends  ; 
A  brazen  key  fhe  held,  the  handle  turn'd. 
With  fteel  and  poliih'"d  elephant  adorn'd  :  10 

Swift  to  the  inmoft  room  fhe  bent  her  way. 
Where  fafe  repos'd  the  royal  treafures  lay ; 
There  (hone  high-heap'd  the  labour'd  brafs  and  ore. 
And  there  the  bow  which  great  Ulyfies  bore ; 
And  there  the  quiver,  where  now  guiltlefs  flept        i  j 
Thofe  winged  deaths  that  many  a  matron  wept. 

This  gift,  long  fmce  when  Sparta's  (hores  he  trod. 
On  young  UlyiTes  Iphitus  beftow'd  : 
Beneath  Orfilochus's  roof  they  met ; 
One  lofs  was  private,  one  a  public  debt ;  -20 

Meffena's  Hate  from  Ithaca  detains 
Three  hundred  (heep,  and  all  the  fhepherd-fwalns ; 

N  2  And 
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And  to  the  youthful  prince  to  urge  the  laws. 

The  king  and  elders  truft  their  common  caufe. 

But  Iphitus,  employ 'd  on  other  cares,  25- 

Search'd  the  wide  country'  for  his  wandering  raaresj, 

And  mules,  the  ftrongeft  of  the  labouring  kind  ; 

Haplefs  to  fearch  !  more  haplefs  ftill  to  find  ! 

For  journeying  on  to  Hercules,  at  length 

That  lawlefs  wretch,  that  man  of  brutal  ftrength,     30 

Deaf  to  Heaven's  voice,  the  focial  rite  tranfgrefs'd-; 

And  for  the  beauteous  mares  deftroy'd  his  gueft : 

He  gave  the  bow  !  and  on  UlyiTes'  part 

PvCceiv'd  a  pointed  fword  and  miflile  dart  : 

Of  lucklefs  friendihip  on  a  foreign  fnore  ^r. 

Their  firft,  lad  pledges^;  for  they  met  no  more  ! 

The  bow,  bequeath'd  by  this  unhappy  hand,. 

Ulyfles  bore  not  from  his  native  land  ; 

Kor  in  the  front  of  battle  taught  to  bend^ 

Bat  kept,  in  dear  memorial  of  his  friend,  4x3 

Now  gently  winding  up  the  fair  afcent. 
By  many  an  eafy  ftep,  the  matron  went ; 
Then  o'er  the  pavements  glides  with  grace  divine, 
(With  poliPn*d  oak  the  level  pavements  fhine) 
The  folding  gates  a  dazzling  light  difplay'd,  45 

With  pomp  of  various  architrave  o'erlaid. 
The  bolt,  obedient  to  the  filken  ilring, 
Forfakes  the  ftaple  as  fhe  pulls  the  ring  j 
The  wards  refpondent  to  the  key  turn  round  : 
The  bars  fall  back  j  the  flying  valves  refound  ;         50 
Loud  as  a  bull  makes  hill  and  valley  ring. 
So  roar'd  the  lock  when  it  releas'd  the  fpring. 

She 


ODYSSEY,    Book  XXL  sSi 

She  moves  majeftic  through  the  wealthy  room. 
Where  treafur'd  garments  call  a  rich  perfame ; 
lliere  from  the  column  where  aloft  it  hung,  55 

Reach'd,  in  its  fplendid  cafe,  the  bow  unllrung ; 
Acrofs  her  knees  fhe  laid  the  well-knoAvn  bow. 
And  penfive  fate,  and  tears  began  to  flow, 
'Jo  full  fatiety  of  grief  Ihe  mourns. 
Then  filent  to  the  joyous  hall  returns,  60 

To  the  proud  fuitors  bears  in  penfive  ftate 
Th'  unbended  bow,  and  arrows  wing'd  with  fate. 

Behind,  her  train  the  polifh'd  coffer  brings. 
Which  held  th'  alternate  brafs  and  filver  rings. 
Full  in  the  portal  the  chafte  queen  appears,  6^ 

And  with  her  veil  conceals  the  coming  tears ; 
On  either  fide  awaits  a  virgin  fair ; 
Y.'hile  thus  the  matron,  with  majeilic  air  : 

Say  you,  whom  thefe  forbidden  walls  inclofe. 
For  whom  my  victims  bleed,  my  vintage  flows ;      '^o 
If  thefe  negleded,  faded  charms  can  move  ? 
Or  is  it  but  a  vain  pretence,  you  love  ? 
If  I  the  prize,  if  me  you  feek  to  wife. 
Hear  the  conditions,  and  commence  the  ftrife : 
Who  firft  UlyiTes*  wondrous  bow  fhall  bend,  yr 

And  through  twelve  ringlets  the  fleet  arrow  fend. 
Him  will  I  follow,  and  forfake  my  home. 
For  liim  forfake  this  lov'd,  this  wealthy  dome. 
Long,  long  the  fcene  of  all  my  paft  delight. 
And  ilill  to  lafl,  the  vifion  of  my  night !  80 

Graceful  fae  faid,  and  bade  Eumxus  fhow 
The  rival  peers  the  ringlets  and  the  bow, 

N  3  From 
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From  his  full  eyes  the  tears  unbidden  Tpring, 
Touch'd  at  the  dear  memorials  of  his  king. 
Philastius  too  relents,  but  fecret  (bed  8^ 

The  tender  drops.     Antinous  faw,  and  faid  : 

Hence  to  your  fields,  you  rufticks  !  hence  away. 
Nor  (lain  with  grief  the  pleafures  of  the  day ; 
Nor  to  the  royal  heart  recall  in  vain 
The  fad  remembrance  of  a  perilh'd  man,  ^o 

Enough  her  precious  tears  already  flow— 
Or  fhare  the  feaft  with  due  refped,  or  go 
To  weep  abroad,  and  leave  us  to  the  bow  : 
No  vulgar  talk !  Ill  fuits  this  courtly  crew 
That  ftubborn  horn  which  brave  Ulyffes  drew,         9^ 
I  well  remember  (for  I  gaz'd  him  o'er 
Wliile  yet  a  child)  what  majefty  he  bore ! 
And  Hill  (all  infant  as  I  was)  retain 
The  port,  the  ftrength,  the  grandeur  of  the  man, 

Ke  faid,  but  in  his  foul  fond  joys  arife,  lOO 

And  his  proud  hopes  already  win  the  prize. 
To  fpeed  the  flying  ihaft  through  every  ring,  -^ 

Wretch  !  is  not  thine  !  the  arrov%-s  of  the  king  > 

Shall  end  thofe  hopes,  and  Fate  is  on  the  wing  !       J 

Then  thus  Telemachus :  Some  God,  I  find,       105 
With  cleafing  phrenzy  has  poflTefs'd  my  mind ; 
When  a  lov*d  mother  threatens  to  depart. 
Why  with  this  ill-tim'd  gladnefs  leaps  my  heart  ? 
Come  then,  ye  fuitors  !  and  difpate  a  prize 
Richer  than  all  th'  Achaian  ftate  fupplies,  no 

Than  all  proud  Argos,  or  Mycsna  knows, 
Thau  all  our  ifles  or  continents  inclofe  ; 

A  woman 
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A  woman  matchlefs,  and  almoft  divine. 
Fit  for  the  praife  of  every  tongue  but  mine. 
No  more  excufes  then,  no  more  delay ;  1 1  j 

Hafte  to  the  trial— Lo  !  I  lead  the  way. 
I  too  may  try,  and  if  tliis  arm  can  wing 
The  feather'd  arrow  through  the  deftin'd  ring. 
Then  if  no  happier  knight  the  conqueft  boall, 
I  fhall  not  for  row  for  a  motlier  iofl ;  12^ 

But,  bleft  in  her,  poffefs  thefe  arms  alone. 
Heir  of  my  father's  ftrength,  as  well  as  throne. 

He  fpoke :  then,  rifing,  his  broad  fword  unbound. 
And  cafl  his  purple  garment  on  the  ground, 
A  trench  he  cpen'd  ;  in  a  line  he  placed  jz^ 

The  level  axes,  and  the  points  made  faft 
(His  perfect  Ikill  the  wondering  gazers  ey'd. 
The  game  as  yet  unfeen,  as  yet  untry'd.) 
Then,  with  a  manly  pace,  he  took  his  ftand  ; 
And  grafp'd  the  bow,  and  twang'd  it  in  his  hand,  i^oi 
Three  times,  with  beating  heart,  he  made  eflay  ; 
Three  times,  unequal  to  the  tafic,  gave  way  : 
A  modeft  boldnefs  on  his  cheek  appear'd  : 
And  thrice  he  hop'd,  and  thrice  again  he  fear'd. 
The  fourth  had  drawn  it.  The  great  fire  with  joy  i.j* 
Beheld,  but  with  a  fign  forbade  the  boy. 
His  ardour  (traight  th'  obedient  prince  fupprefs'd. 
And,  artful,  thus  the  fuitor-train'addrefs'd  : 

Oh,  lay  the  caufe  on  youth  yet  immature  t 
(For  Heaven  forbid  fuch  weaknefs  fhould  endure  !J 
How  fhall  this  arm,  unequal  to  the  bow. 
Retort  an  infult,  or  repel  a  foe  ? 

•  N  4        ..  .^ut 
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But  you  !  whom  Keaven  with  better  nen-es  has  bleft. 
Accept  the  trial,  and  the  prize  conteft. 

He  caft  the  bow  before  him,  and  apart  14^ 

Againft  the  polifh'd  quiver  propt  the  dart. 
Refuming  then  his  feat,  Epitheus*  fon 
The  bold  Antinous  to  the  reft  begun : 
•*  From  where  the  goblet  firft  begins  to  flow, 
*f  From  right  to  left,  in  order  take  the  how ;        i  50 
**  And  prove  your  feveral  llrengths" — The  princes 

heard, 
And  firft  Leiodes,  blamelefs  priefl,  appeared  : 
The  eldeft  born  of  Oenops*  noble  race. 
Who  next  the  goblet  held  his  holy  place  : 
."He,  only  he,  of  all  the  fuitor  throng,  1 5-^ 

Their  deeds  detefted,  and  abjur'd  the  wrong. 
With  tender  hands  the  ftubbom  horn  he  ftrains. 
The  ftubbom  horn  refifted  all  his  pains ! 
Already  in  defpair  he  gives  it  o'er  : 
Take  it  who  will,  he  cries,  I  flrive  no  more.         160 
What  numerous  deaths  attend  this  fatal  bowi 
What  fouls  and  fpirits  Ihall  it  fend  below  1 
Better,  indeed,  to  die,  and  fairly  give 
Nature  her  debt,  than  difappointed  live. 
With  each  new  fun  to  fome  new  hope  a  prey,         1^5 
Yet  ftill  to-morrow  falfer  than  to-day. 
How  long  in  vain  Penelope  we  fought ! 
This  bow  Ihall  eafe  ps  of  that  idle  thought. 
And  fend  us  with'  fome  humbler  wife  to  live. 
Whom  gold  {hall  gain,  or  deftiny  fhall  give.  170 

Thus  fpeaking,  on  the  floor  the  bow  he  plac'd, 
{With  rich  inlay  the  various  £oor  was  grac'd) 

_At 
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At  diftance  far  the  feather'd  fhaft  he  throws. 
And  to  the  feat  returns  from  whence  he  rofe. 
•  To  him  Antinous  thus  with  fury  faid  :  i  y^ 

What  words  ill-oraenM  fxom  thy  lips  have  fled  I 
Thy  coward-fun<ftion  ever  is  in  fear ; 
Thofe  arms  are  dreadful  which  thou  canft  not  bear. 
Why  (hould  this  bow  be  fatal  to  the  brave  ? 
5ecaufe  the  prieft  is  born  a  peaceful  flave.  1 80 

Mark  then  what  others  can — He  ended  there^ 
And  bade  MelaRthius  a  vaft  pile  prepare  j 
He  gives  it  inftant  flame :  then  faft  beflde 
Spreads  o'er  an  ample  board  a  bullock's  hide. 
With  melted  lard  they  foak  the  weapon  o'er,  i8j 

Chafe  every  knot,  and  fupple  erery  pore. 
Vain  all  their  art,  and  all  their  ftiength  as  v:un ; 
The  bow  inflexible  refifts  their  pain. 
The  force  of  great  Eurymachus  alone 
And  bold  Antinous,  yet  untry'd,  unknov.-n  :         190 
Thofe  only  now  remain'd ;  but  thofe  confefs'd 
Of  all  the  train  the  mightieil  and  the  befl. 

Then  from  the  hall,  and  from  the  noify  crew. 
The  mafters  of  the  herd  and  flock  withdrew. 
The  king  obferves  them  :  he  the  hall  forfakes        195 
And,  paft  the  limits  of  the  court,  o'ertakes. 
Then  thus  with  accent  mild  Ulyflfes  fpoke  : 
Ye  faithful  guardians  of  the  herd  and  flock i 
Shall  I  the  feciet  of  my  breaft  conceal, 
Ox  {as  my  foul  now  dictates)  (hall  I  tell  ?  200 

Say,  Ihould  fome  favouring  God  refl:ore  again 
The  loll  UlylTes  to  his  native  reign  ^ 

How 
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How  beat  70a r  hearts  ?  what  aid  would  you  affbnf. 
To  the  proud  fnitors,  or  your  ancient  lord  ? 

Philsetius  thas :  Oh  were  thy  word  not  vain !     205 
Would  mighty  Jove  reftore  that  man  again  ! 
Thefe  aged  finews  with  new  vigour  ftrung 
In  his  bleft  caufe  fhould  emulate  the  young. 
With  equal  vows  Eumacus  too  implored 
Each  Power  above,  with  wifhes  for  his  lord.  210 

He  faw  their  fecret  fouls,  and  thus  began  : 
Thofe  vows  the  Gods  accord  :  behold  the  man  ! 
Your  own  Ulyfles !  twice  ten  years  detain'd 
By  woes  and  wanderings  from  this  haplefs  land  : 
At  length  he  comes ;  but  comes  defpis'd^  unknowi>. 
And  finding  faithful  you,  and  you  alone. 
All  elfe  have  caft  him  from  their  very  thought, 
Ev'n  in  their  v»'iibes,  and  their  prayers  forgot ! 
Hear  then,  my  friends ;  If  Jove  this  aim  fucceed. 
And  give  yon'  impious  revellers  to  bleed,  220 

My  care  ihall  be,  to  blefs  your  future  lives 
With  large  poffefiions,  and  with  faithful  wives  ; 
Fail  by  my  palace  fhall  your  domes  afcend. 
And  each  on  young  Telemachus  attend. 
And  each  be  call'd  his  brotlier,  and  my  friend.  225 
To  give  you  firmer  faith,  now  truft  your  eye  ; 
Lo !  the  broad  fear  indented  on  my  thigh. 
When  with  Autolycus's  fons,  of  yore. 
On  Parnafs'  top  I  chac'd  the  tulky  boar. 
His  raggefl  Aeft  then  drawn  afide  difclos'd  23O 

The  fign  confpicuous,  and  the  fear  expos'd  : 
Eager  they  view'd  ;  with  joy  they  flood  amaz'd  ; 
With  tear-full  eyes  o'er  all  their  mailer  gaz'd  : 

Around 


} 


I 


ODYSSEY,    Book  XXI.  igy 

Around  his  neck  their  longing  arms  they  caft. 

His  head,  his  fhoulders,  and  his  knees  embrac'd  .'23^ 

Tears  follow'd  tears ;  no  word  was  in  their  power ; 

In  folemn  filence  fell  the  kindly  fhower. 

The  king  too  weeps,  the  king  too  grafps  their  hands. 

And  movekfs,  as  a  marble  fountain  Hands. 

Thus  had  their  joy  wept  down  the  fetting  fan,  240 
But  firft  the  wife  man  ceas'd,  and  thus  begun  : 
Enough— on  other  cares  your  thought  employ. 
For  danger  waits  on  all  untimely  joy. 
Full  many  foes,  and  fierce,  obferve  us  near  : 
Some  may  betray,  and  yonder  walls  may  hear,       245^ 
Re-enter  then,  not  all  at  once,  but  ftay 
Some  moments  you,  and  let  me  lead  the  v,-ay» 
To  me,  negleded  as  I  am,  I  know 
The  haughty  fuitors  will  deny  the  bow  : 
Eut  thou,  Eumaeus,  as  'tis  borne  away,  jj-q 

Thy  mailer's  weapon  to  his  hand  convey. 
At  ever\'  portal  let  fome  matron  wait. 
And  each  lock  faft  the  well-compafted  gate  : 
Clofe  let  them  keep,  whate'er  invades  their  ear ; 
Though  arms,  or  fhouts,  or  dying  groans,  they  heaf. 
To  thy  ftridi  charge,  Philaetius,  we  confign 
The  court's  main  gate  :  to  guard  that  pafs  be  thine. 

This  faid,  he  firll  return'd :  the  faithful  fwains 
At  dillance  follow,  as  their  king  ordains. 
Before  the  flame  Eurymachus  now  (lands,  260 

And  turns  the  bow,  and  chafes  it  with  his  hands  : 
Still  the  tough  bow  unmov'd.     The  lofty  man 
Si^h'd  from  his  might)'  foul,  and  thus  began : 

I  mourn 
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I  mourn  the  common  caufe  :  for,  oh,  my  friends  ! 
On  me,  on  all,  what  grief,  what  (hame  attends  J  265 
Kot  the  loft  nuptials  can  affed  me  more, 
(For  Greece  has  beauteous  dames  on  evtry  Ihore) 
Bat  baffled  thus ;  confefs'd  fo  far  below 
Ulyfies'  ftr^ngth,  as  not  to  bend  his  bow  I 
How  Ihall  all  ages  our  attempt  deride!  270 

Cur  weaknefs  fcorn  !  Antinous  thus  reply 'd  : 

Not  fo,  Eurymachus ;  that  no  man  draws 
The  wondrous  bow,  attend  another  caufe. 
Sacred  to  Phoebus  is  the  folemn  day, 
Wtich  thoughtlefs  we  in  games  would  wafte  away  ; 
Till  the  next  dawn  this  ill-tim'd  ftrife  forego. 
And  here  leave  fix'd  the  ringlets  in  a  row. 
Now  bid  the  fewer  approach,  and  let  us  join 
In  due  libations,  and  in  rites  divine. 
So  <nd  our  night :  before  the  day  fhall  fpring,      2S0 
The  choiceft  offerings  let  Melanthius  bring  : 
Let  then  to  Phoebus'  name  the  fatted  thighs 
Feed  the  rich  fmokes,  high  curling  to  the  Ikies. 
So  fhall  the  patron  of  thefe  arts  beftow 
{For  his  the  gift)  the  {kill  to  bend  the  bow-,         2S5 

They  heard  well-pleab'd  :  the  ready  heralds  bring 
The  cleanfing  waters  from  the  limpid  fpring  : 
The  goblet  high  with  rofy  wine  they  crown'd. 
In  order  circling  to  the  peers  around. 
That  rite  complete,  uprofe  the  thoughtful  man,     290 
And  thus  his  meditated  fcheme  began  : 

If  what  I  aik  your  noble  minds  approve. 
Ye  peers  and  rivals  in  the  royal  love  ! 

Cliief 
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Chief  if  it  hurt  not  great  Antinous'  ear, 
(Whofe  fage  decifion  I  with  wonder  hear)  29_J 

And  if  Eurymachus  the  motion  pleafe  ; 
Give  Heaven  this  day,  and  reft  the  bow  in  peace. 
To-morrow  let  your  arms  difpute  the  prize, 
And  take  it  he,  the  favoured  of  the  Ikies  ! 
But,  fmce  till  then  thi^  trial  you  delay,  300 

Truft  it  one  moment  to  my  hands  to-day  : 
Fain  would  I  prove,  before  your  judging  eyes. 
What  once  I  was,  whom  wretched  you  defpife  ; 
If  yet  this  arm  its  ancient  force  retain  ;  ^ 

Or  if  my  woes  (a  long-continued  train)  305    > 

And  wants  and  infults,  make  me  lefs  than  man  ?       J 

Rage  flafh'd  in  lightning  from  the  fuitors  eyes. 
Yet  mix'd  with  terror  at  the  bold  emprize* 
Antinous  then  ;  Oh,  raiferable  gueft  ! 
Is  common  fenfe  quite  banifh'd  from  thy  breaft  ?    310 
Suffic'd  it  not  within  the  palace  plac'd 
To  fit  diftinguilh'd,  with  our  prefence  grac'd. 
Admitted  here  with  princes  to  confer, 
A  man  unknown,  a  needy  wanderer  ? 
To  copious  wine  this  infolence  we  owe,  31^ 

And  much  thy  betters  wine  can  overthrow  : 
The  great  Eurytion  when  this  phrenzy  ftung, 
Pirithous'  roofs  with  frantic  riot  rung  ; 
Boundlefs  the  Centaur  rag'd  ;  till  one  and  all 
The  heroes  rofe,  and  dragg'd  him  from  the  hall ;   320 
His  nofe  they  Ihorten'd,  and  his  ears  they  flit. 
And  fent  him  fober'd  home  with  better  wit. 
Hence  with  long  war  the  double  race  was  curs'd. 
Fatal  to  all,  but  to  th'  agreflbr  firft. 

Such 
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Such  fate  I  prophefy  our  gueft  attends,  32 f 

If  here  this  interdicted  i)Ovv  he  bends  : 

Nor  (hall  thefe  walls  fuch  infolence  contain  ; 

The  firft  fair  wind  tranfports  him  o'er  the  main  ; 

Where  Echetus  to  death  the  guilty  brings, 

(The  worft  of  mortals,  ev'n  the  worft  of  kings.)     ^^9 

Better  than  that,  if  thou  approve  our  chear ; 

Ceafe  the  mad  ftrife,  and  fhare  our  bounty  here. 

To  this  the  queen  her  juft  diflike  exprefs'd  : 
'Tis  impious,  prince,  to  harm  the  ftranger  guelt, 
Bafe  to  infult  who  bears  a  fuppliant's  name,  ^^^ 

And  fome  refpedl  Telemachus  may  claim. 
What,  if  th'  Immortals  on  the  man  beftow 
Sufficient  ftrength  to  draw  the  mighty  bow. 
Shall  I,  a  queen,  by  rival  chiefs  ador'd. 
Accept  a  wandering  ftranger  for  my  lord  ?  340 

A  hope  fo  idle  never  touch'd  his  brain  : 
Then  eafe  your  bofoms  of  a  fear  fo  vain. 
Far  be  he  banifh'd  from  this  ftately  fcene 
Who  wrongs  his  princefs  with  a  thought  fo  mean. 

Oh  fair  !  and  wifeft  of  fo  fair  a  kind !  245" 

(Refpeclful  thus  Eurymachus  rejoin'd) 
Mov'd  by  no  weak  furmife,  but  fenfe  of  fhame. 
We  dread  the  all -arraigning  ^oice  of  Fame  ; 
We  dread  the  cenfure  of  the  meaneft  flave. 
The  weakcft  woman :  all  can  wrong  the  brave,      35-0 
**  Behold  what  wretches  to  the  bed  pretend 
**  Of  that  brave  chief,  whofe  bow  they  could  not  bend  ! 
*'  In  came  a  beggar  of  the  ftrolling  crew, 
**  And  did  what  all  thofe  princes  could  not  do." 
Thus  will  the  conimon  voice  our  deed  defame,       3  jj 
And  thus  pofterity  upbraid  our  name. 
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To  wliom  the  queen :  If  fame  engage  your  views. 
Forbear  thofe  ads  which  infamy  purfues ; 
Wrong  and  oppreflion  no  renovva  can  raife ; 
Know,  friend  !  that  virtue  is  the  path  to  praife.     360 
The  ftature  of  our  gueft,  hi&  port,  his  face. 
Speak  him.  defcended  from  no  vulgar  race. 
To  him  the  bow,  as  he  defires,  convey ; 
And  to  his  hand  if  Phosbus  give  the  day. 
Hence  to  reward  his  merit  he  (hall  bear  2 6c 

A  two-edg'd  falchion  and  a  fhining  fpear, 
Embroider'd  fandals,  a  rich  cloalc  and  veil. 
And  fafe  conveyance  to  his  port  of  reft. 

O  royal  mother  I  ever-honour'd  name  ! 
Permit  me,  (cries  Telemachus)  to  claim  ^-yo 

A  fon's  juft  right.     No  Grecian  prince  but  I 
Has  power  this  bow  to  grant,  or  to  deny. 
Of  all  that  Ithaca's  rough  hills  contain. 
And  all  wide  Elis'  courier-breeding  plain  ; 
To  me  alone  my  father's  arms  defcend,  ^'j^ 

And  mxine  alone  they  are,  to  give  or  lend. 
Retire,  O  queen,  thy  houfhold  talk  refume. 
Tend  with  thy  maids  the  labours  of  the  loom  ; 
The  bow,  the  darts,  and  arms  of  chivalry, 
Thefe  cares  to  man  belong,  and  moft  to  me.  380 

Mature  beyond  his  years,  the  queen  admir'd 
His  fage  reply,  and  with  her  train  retir'd : 
There,  in  her  chamber  as  Ihe  fate  apart, 
Revolv'd.  his  words,  and  plac'd  them  in  her  heart. 
On  her  UJyfTes  then  fhe  fix'd  her  foul,  385 

Down  hex  fair  cheek  the  tears  abundant  roll, 

2  Till 
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Till  gentle  Pallas,  piteous  of  her  cries. 

In  flumber  clos'd  her  filver-ftreaming  eyes. 

Now  through  the  prefs  the  bow  Eumseus  bore. 

And  all  was  riot,  noife,  and  wild  uproar.  ^^o 

Hold !  lawlefs  ruftic  !  whither  wilt  thou  go  ? 

To  whom,  infenfate,  deft  thou  bear  the  bow  ? 

Exil'd  for  this  to  fome  fequefter'd  den. 

Far  from  the  fweet  fociety  of  men. 

To  thy  own  dogs  a  prey  thou  fhalt  be  made  ;        395 

If  Heaven  and  Phcebus  lend  the  fuitors  aid. 

Thus  ther.     Aghaft  he  laid  the  weapon  down. 
But  bold  Telemachus  thus  urg'd  him  on  : 
Proceed,  falfe  flave,  and  flight  their  empty  words  ; 
What !  hopes  the  fool  to  pleafe  fo  many  lords  ?      4CO 
Young  as  I  am,  thy  prince's  vengeful  hand 
Stretch'd  forth  in  wrath,  (hall  drive  thee  from  the  land. 
Oh !  could  the  vigour  of  this  arm  as  well 
Th*  oppreffive  fuitors  from  my  walls  expell  I 
Tben  what  a  fhoal  of  lawlefs  men  fhould  go  405 

To  till  with  tumult  the  dark  courts  below  I 
The  fuitors  with  a  fcomful  fmile  furvey 
The  youth,  indulging  in  the  genial  day. 
EumsEus,  thus  encouraged,  haftes  to  bring 
The  ftrife-full  bow,  and  gives  it  to  the  king,        410 
Old  Euryclea  calling  them  afide. 
Hear  what  Telemachus  enjoins  (he  cry'd) 
At  every  portal  let  fome  matron  wait. 
And  each  lock  faft  the  well-compaded  gate; 
And  if  unufual  founds  invade  their  ear,  41  r 

If  arms,  or  /houts,  or  dying  groans  they  hear, 

Let 
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Let  none  to  call  or  iiTue  forth  prefume. 
But  clofe  attend  the  labours  of  the  loom. 

Her  prompt  obedience  on  his  order  waits ; 
Clos'd  in  an  inftant  were  the  palace  gates.  42O 

In  the  fame  moment  forth  Philstius  flies. 
Secures  the  court,  and  with  a  cable  ties 
The  utmoft  gate  (the  cable  ftrongly  wrought 
Of  Byblos'  reed,  a  fhip  from  ^gypt  brought) ; 
Then  unperceiv'd  and  filent  at  the  board  425 

liis  feat  he  takes,  his  eyes  upon  his  lord. 

And  now  his  well-known  bow  the  mailer  bore, 
Turn'd  on  all  fides,  and  view'd  it  o'er  and  o'er : 
Leil  time  or  worms  had  done  the  weapon  wrong. 
Its  owner  abfent  and  untr}''d  fo  long.  430 

While  fome  deriding— How  he  turns  the  bow  I 
Some  other  like  it  fure  the  man  mull  know. 
Or  elfe  would  copy  ;  or  in  bows  he  deals ; 
Perhaps  he  makes  them,  or  perhaps  he  fleals— 
Heaven  to  this  wretch  (another  cry'd)  be  kind  I      n 
And  blefs,  in  all  to  which  he  ftands  inclin'd,  > 

With  fuch  good  fortune  as  he  now  fhall  find.  J 

Heedlefs  he  heard  them;  but  difdain'd  reply  ; 
The  bow  perufmg  with  exadeft  eye. 
Then,  as  fome  heavenly  minftrel,  taught  to  fmg    44c) 
High  notes  refponfive  to  the  trembling  firing. 
To  fome  new  ftrain  when  he  adapts  the  lyre. 
Or  the  dumb  lute  refits  with  vocal  wire. 
Relaxes,  drains,  and  draws  them  to  and  fro ; 
So  the  great  mafter  drew  the  mighty  bow  :  44^^ 

And  drew  with  eafe.     One  hand  aloft  difplay'd 
The  bending  horns,  and  one  the  firing  eilay'd. 

Vol.  LI,  O  From 
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From  his  efTaying  hand  the  ftring  let  fly 

Twang''d  Ihort  and  Iharp,  like  the  fhrill  fwallovv's  cry* 

A  general  horror  ran  through  all  the  race,  450 

Sunk  was  each  heart,  and  pale  was  every  face. 

Signs  from  above  enfued  :  th'  unfolding  iky 

In  lightning  burft  :  Jove  thunder'd  from  on  high, 

Fir'd  at  the  call  of  Heaven's  Almighty  Lord, 

He  fnatch'd  the  Ihaft  that  glitter'd  on  the  board  :  4^^ 

(Faft  by  the  reft  lay  fleeping  in  the  fheath. 

But  foon  to  fly  the  meflTengers  of  death). 

Now  fitting  as  he  was,  the  cord  he  drew. 
Through  e\ery  ringlet  levelling  his  view; 
Then  notch'd  the  (haft,  releas'd,  and  gave  it  wing  ; 
The  whizzing  arrow  vanifh'd  from  the  ftring. 
Sung  on  direft,  and  threaded  every  ring.- 
The  folid  gate  its  fury  fcarcely  bounds  ; 
Pierc'd  through  and  through,  the  folid  gate  refounds. 

Then  to  the  prince  :  Nor  have  I  wrought  thee  fhame  j 
Isfor  err'd  this  hand  unfaithful  to  its  aim  ; 
Nor  prov'd  the  toil  too  hard ;  nor  have  I  loft 
lliat  ancient  vigour,  once  my  pride  and  boaft, 
Jll  I  deferv'd  thefe  haughty  peers'  difdain  ; 
Now  let  them  comfort  their  dejefted  train,  4-0 

lo.fvveet  repaft  the  prefent  hour  employ. 
Nor  wait  till  evening  for  the  genial  joy  : 
Then  to  the  lute's  foft  voice  prolong  the  night ; 
Mufick,  the  banquet's  moft  refin'd  delight. 

He  faid,  then  gave  a  nod  ;  and  at  the  word       4-_j 
.Tcleraachus  girds  on  his  fhining  fword. 
Faft  by  his  father's  fide  he  takes  his  ftand  : 
The  beamy  javelin  lightens  in  his  hand, 
i.  THE 
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The  Death  of  the  Suitors. 

ULYSSES  begins  the  flaughter  of  the  fuitors  by  tT^.e 
death  of  Antinous.  He  declares  himfelf,  and  lets 
fly  his  arrows  at  the  reft.  Telemachus  affifts,  and 
brings  arms  for  his  father,  himfelf,  Eumaeus,  and 
Phil^Etius.  Melanthius  does  the  fame  for  the  wooers, 
^Minerva  encourages  Ulyffes  in  the  fhape  of  Mentor. 
The  fuitors  are  all  flain,  only  Medon  and  Phemius 
are  fpared.  Melanthius  and  the  unfaithful  fervants 
are  executed.  The  reft  acknowledge  their  mafter 
with  all  demonftrations  of  joy. 
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THEN"  fierce  the  hero  o'er  the  threfhold  llrodc  ; 
Stripp'd  of  his  rags,  he  blaz'd  out  like  a  God* 
Full  in  their  face  the  lifted  bow  he  bore. 
And  quiver'd  deaths,  a  formidable  ftore  : 
Before  his  feet  the  rattling  fhower  he  threw,  ^ 

And  thus,  terrific,  to  the  fuitor  crew  : 

One  venturous  game  this  hand  has  won  to-day^ 
Another,  princes !  yet  remains  to  play  ; 
Another  mark  our  arrow  muft  attain, 
Fhoebus,  aiTill !  nor  be  the  labour  vain.  lO 

Sv/ift  as  the  word  the  parting  arrow  fings. 
And  bears  thy  fate,  Antinous,  on  its  wings : 
Wretch  that  he  was,  of  unprophetic  foul ! 
High  in  his  hands  he  rear'd  the  golden  bowl ! 
Ev'n  then  to  drain  it  lengthen'd  out  his  breath  ;       i  - 
Chang'd  to  the  deep,  the  bitter  draught  of  death  : 
For  Fate  who  fear'd  amidft  a  feaftful  band  ? 
And  Fate  to  numbers,  by  a  fmgle  hand  ? 
Full  through  his  throat  Ulyfles'  v/eapon  pafs'd. 
And  pierc'd  the  neck.     He  falls,  and  breathes  his  lad. 
The  tumbling  goblet  the  wide  floor  o'erflows, 
A  ftreara  of  goie  burft  fpouting  from  his  nofe  ; 

O  3  Grim 
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^Grim  in  conrulfive  agonies  he  fprawls : 
Before  him  fpura'd  the  loaded  table  falls. 
And  fpreads  the  pavement  with  a  mingled  flood      2  r 
•Of  floating  meats,  and  \vine,  and  human  blood, 
Amaz'd,  confounded,  as  they  faw  him  fall, 
Uprofe  the  throngs  tumultuous  round  the  hall  ] 
O'er  all  the  dome  they  caft  a  haggard  eye. 
Each  look'd  for  arms  :  in  vain  ;  no  arms  were  nigh  : 
Aim'ft  thou  at  princes  ?  (all  amaz'd  they  faid) 
Thy  laft  of  games  unhappy  haft  thou  play'd  ; 
rrhy  erring  Ihaft  has  made  our  braveit  bleed. 
And  death,  unlucky  gueft,  attends  thy  deed. 
Vultures  Ihall  tear  thee — Thus  incens'd  they  fpoke,  53; 
While  each  to  chance  afcrib'd  the  wondrous  ftroke. 
Blind  as  tliey  were ;  for  death  ev'n  now  invades 
His  deflin'd  prey,  and  wraps  them  all  in  fhades. 
Then,  grimly  frowning  with  a  dreadful  look. 
That  withered  all  their  hearts,  Ulyffes  fpoke  :  40 

^Dogs,  ye  have  had  your  day  ;  ye  fear'd  no  more 
Ulyfi'es  vengeful  from  the  Trojan  fnore  ; 
While,  to  your  luft  and  fpoil  a  guardlefs  prey. 
Our  houie,  our  wealth,  our  helplefs  handmaids  lay : 
Not  fo  content,  with  bolder  frenzy  iir'd,  ^- 

Ev'n  to  our  bed  prefumptuous  you  afpir'd: 
Laws  or  divine  or  human  fail'd  to  move. 
Or  fhame  of  men,  or  dread  of  Gods  above  ; 
Heedlefs  alike  of  infamy  or  praife. 
Or  Fame's  eternal  voice  in  future  days  :  jO 

The  hour  of  vengeance,  wretches,  now  is  come. 
Impending  fate  is  yoursj  and  iaftant  doom. 

Thus 
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Tlius  dreadful  he.     Confus'd  the  fuitors  (lood. 
From  their  pale  cheeks  recedes  the  flying  blood  : 
Trembling  they  fought  their  guilty  heads  to  hide,    ^^ 
Alone  the  bold  Eurymachus  reply 'd  ; 

If,  as  thy  words  impart,  (he  thus  began) 
L'h'ffes  lives,  and  thou  the  mighty  man. 
Great  are  thy  wrcmgs,  and  mucH  haft  thou  fuftaln'd 
In  thy  fpoil'd  palace,  and  exhaufted  land ;  60 

The  caufe  and  author  of  thofe  guilty  deeds, 
Lo !  at  thy  feet  unjuft  Antinous  bleeds. 
Not  love,  but  wild  ambition  was  his  guide  ; 
To  flay  thy  fon,  thy  kingdoms  to  divide, 
Thefe  were  his  aims  ;  but  jufl:er  Jove  deny'd.     6 
Since  cold  in  death  th'  offender  lies :  oh,  fpare 
Thy  fuppliant  people,  and  receive  their  prayer  I 
Brafs,  gold,  and  treafures,  fliall  the  fpoil  defray. 
Two  hundred  oxen  every  prince  Ihall  pay  : 
The  wafte  of  years  refunded  in  a  day.  -yo 

Till  then  thy  wrath  is  juft — Ulyfl^es  burn'd 
With  high  difdain,  and  fternly  thus  returnM  : 

All,  all  the  treafures  that  enrich'd  our  throne 
Before  your  rapines,  join'd  with  all  your  own, 
Ifofier'd,  vainly  fnould  for jnercy  call;  y^ 

'Tis  you  that  offer,  and  I  fcorn  them  all ; 
Your  blood  is  my  demand,  your  lives  the  prize. 
Till  pale  as  yonder  wretch  each  fuitor  lies. 
Hence  with  thofe  coward  terms ;  or  iight  or  fly  ; 
This  choice  is  left  you,  to  refifl:  or  die ;  S(5 

And  die  I  truft  ye  fliall. — He  fternly  fpoke  : 
With  guilty  fears  the  pale  aflTembly  dook, 

O  4  Alone 
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Alone  Eury-machus  exhorts  the  train  : 

Yon  archer,  comrades,  will  not  (hoot  in  vain  ; 

But  from  the  threlhold  fhall  his  darts  be  fped,        8  J 

(Whoe'er  he  be)  till  every  prince  lie  dead  ? 

Ec  mindful  of  yourfelves,  draw  forth  your  fwords. 

And  to  his  (hafts  obtend  thefe  ample  boards 

(So  need  compels).     Then  all  united  ftrive 

The  bold  invader  from  his  poft  to  drive  ;  50 

The  city  rouz'd  fhall  to  our  refcue  hafte. 

And  this  mad  archer  foon  have  (hot  his  laft. 

Swift  as  he  fpoke,  he  drew  his  traitor  fword. 
And  like  a  lion  rufh'd  againft  his  lord : 
The  wary  chief  the  rufning  foe  reprefs'd,  9- 

V.'ho  met  the  point,  and  forc'd  it  in  his  breaft ; 
His  falling  hand  deferts  the  lifted  fword. 
And  prone  he  falls  extended  o'er  the  board  I 
Before  him  wide,  in  mix'd  effufion,  roll 
Th'  untafted  viands,  and  the  jovial  bowl.  1 00 

Full  through  his  liver  pafs'd  the  mortal  wound. 
With  dying  rage  his  forehead  beats  the  ground. 
He  fpurn'd  the  feat  with  fury  as  he  fell. 
And  the  fierce  foul  to  darknefsdiv'd,  and  hell, 
^ext  bold  Amphinomus  his  arm  extends  105 

To  force  the  pafs ;  the  GodJike  man  defends. 
Thy  fpear,  Telemachus !  prevents  th'  attack. 
The  brazen  weapon  driving  through  his  back. 
Thence  through  his  breaft  its  bloodv  paiTage  tore ; 
Flat  falls  he  thundering  on  the  marble  floor,  no 
And  his  cruih'd  forehead  marks  the  ftone  with  gore. 
FIc  left  his  javelin  in  the  dead,  for  fear 
The  long  incumbrance  of  the  weighty  fpear 

To 
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To  the  fierce  foe  advantage  might  aiTord, 

To  rulh  between  and  ufe  the  fhorten'd  fword,        115 

With  fpeedy  ardour  to  his  fire  he  flies. 

And,  arm,  great  father  !  arm  (in  hafte  he  cries.) 

Lo !  hence  I  run  for  other  arms  to  wield. 

For  miffile  javelins,  and  for  helm  and  Ihield  ; 

Fail  by  our  fide  let  either  faithful  fwain  120 

In  arms  attend  us,  and  their  part  fuftaln. 

Halle  and  return  (Ulyffes  made  reply) 
While  yet  th'  auxiliar  (hafts  this  hand  fupply  ; 
Left  thus  alone,  encounter'd  by  an  hoft, 
Driv'n  from  the  gate,  th'  important  pafs  be  loll,   125 

With  fpeed  Telemachus  obeys,  and  flies 
Where  pil'd  en  heaps  the  royal  armour  lies ; 
Four  brazen  helmets,  eight  refulgent  fpears. 
And  four  broad  bucklers,  to  his  fire  he  bears : 
At  once  in  brazen  panoply  they  Ihone,  i  jO 

At  once  each  fervant  brac'd  his  armonr  on  ; 
Around  their  king  a  faithful  guard  they  ftand. 
While  yet  each  Ihaft  flew  deathful  from  his  hand : 
Chief  after  chief  expir'd  at  every  wound. 
And  fwell'd  the  bleeding  mountain  on  the  ground. 
Soon  as  his  ftore  of  flying  fates  was  fpent, 
Againfl:  the  wall  he  fet  the  bow  unbent : 
And  now  his  fhoulders  bear  the  mafly  Ihield, 
And  now  his  hands  two  beamy  javelins  wield  : 
He  frowns  beneath  his  nodding  plume,  that  play'd  140 
O'er  the  high  creft,  and  call  a  dreadful  fhade. 

There  flood  a  window  near,  whence  looking  down 
From  o'er  the  porch  appear'd  the  fubjecl  town. 

^    ^  A  double 
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A  double  ftrength  of  valves  fecur'd  the  place, 

A  high  and  narrow,  but  the  only  pafs :  14^ 

The  cautious  king,  with  all-preventing  care. 

To  guard  that  outlet,  plac'd  Eumasus  there : 

When  Agelalis  thus  :  Has  none  the  fenfe 

To  mount  von  window,  and  alarm  from  thence 

The  neighbour-town  ?  The  town  Ihall  force  the  door. 

And  this  bold  archer  foon  Ihall  (hoot  no  more. 

Melanthius  then  :  That  outlet  to  the  gate 
So  near  adjoins,  that  one  may  guard  the  ftrait. 
But  other  methods  of  defence  remain, 
Myfelf  with  arms  can  furnilh  all  the  train  ;  i  ^^ 

Stores  from  the  royal  m.agazine  I  bring. 
And  their  own  darts  fhall  pierce  the  prince  and  king. 

He  faid ;  and,  mounting  up  the  lofty  (lairs. 
Twelve  fhields,  twelve  lances,  and  twelve  helmets  bears  ^ 
All  arm,  and  fudden  round  the  hall  appears  1 60 

A  blaze  of  bucklers,  and  a  wood  of  fpears. 

The  hero  ftands  opprefs'd  with  mighty  woe. 
On  every  fide  he  fees  the  labour  grow  : 
■Oh  cutQ:  event !  and,  oh  1  unlook'd  for  aid  1 
jVIelanthius,  or  the  women  liave  betray 'd —  i^j^ 

Ch,  my  dear  fon  ! — the  father  with  a  (igh  ! 
Then  ceas'd ;  the  filial  virtue  made  reply  : 

Falfehood  is  folly,  and  'tis  juft  to  own 
The  fault  committed  ;  this  was  mine  alone  ; 
My  hade  neglefted  yonder  door  to  bar,  1 7a 

And  hence  the  villain  has  fupply'd  their  war. 
Kun,  good  Eumasus,  then,  and  (what  before 


1  thoughtlefs  err'd  in)  well  fecure  tliat  door  ; 
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Learn,  if  by  female  fraud  this  deed  were  done. 
Or  (as  my  thought  mifgiies)  by  Dolius'  fon.        77 j 

While  yet  they  fpoke,  in  quell  of  arms  again 
To  the  high  chamber  ftole  the  faithlefs  fwain. 
Not  unobferv'd.     Eumaeus  watchful  evM, 
And  thus  addrefs'd  Ulyifes  near  his  fide  : 

The  mifcreant  we  fufpected  takes  that  way  ;       183 
>Um,  if  this  arm  be  powerful,  Ihall  I  flay  ? 
Or  drive  him  hither,  to  receive  the  meed 
From  thy  own  hand,  of  this  deteftei  deed  ? 

Not  fo  ( reply 'd  UlyfTes)  leave  him  there. 
For  us  fufEcient  is  another  care:  jgj 

V.'ithin  the  llruGlure  of  this  palace  wall 
To  keep  inclos'd  his  mafters  till  they  fall. 
Go  you,  and  feize  the  felon  ;  backward  bind 
His  arms  and  legs,  and  fix  a  plank  behind  ; 
•On  this  his  body  by  ftrong  cords  extend  190 

And  on  a  column  near  the  roof  fufpend  : 
So  ftudy'd  tortures  his  vile  days  Ihall  end. 

The  ready  fwains  obey'd  with  joyful  hafte. 
Behind  the  felon  unperceiv'd  they  pafs'd. 
As  round  the  room  in  queil  of  arms  he  goes  19^ 

(The  half-fliut  door  conceal'd  his  lurking  foes) : 
One  hand  fuftain'd  a  helm,  and  one  the  (hield 
Which  old  Laertes  wont  in  youth  to  wield, 
Cover'd  with  dufi,  with  drynefs  chapt  and  worn. 
The  brafs corroded,  and  the  leather  torn:  20Q 

Thus  laden,  o'er  the  threlhoid  as  he  ftepp'd. 
Fierce  on  the  villain  from  each  fide  they  leap'd. 
Back  by  the  hair  the  trembling  dailard  drew. 
And  down  reludant  on  the  pavement  threw. 

2  Active 
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A<5^ive  and  pleas'd  the  zealous  fwains  fulfil  zo^ 

At  every  point  their  mailer's  rigid  will : 

Firft,  fail  behind,  his  hands  and  feet  they  bound. 

Then  flreighten'd  cords  involv'd  his  body  round  : 

So  drawn  aloft,  athwart  the  column  ty'd. 

The  howling  felon  fwung  from  fide  to  fide,  210 

Eumaeus  fcoffing  then  with  keen  difdaln  : 
There  pafs  thy  pleafing  night,  O  gentle  fwain ! 
On  that  foft  pillow,  from  that  envy'd  height 
Firft  may 'ft  thou  fee  the  fpringing  dawn  of  light; 
So  timely  rife,  when  morning  ft reaks  the  eaft,       215 
To  drive  thy  vidims  to  the  fuitors'  feaft. 

This  faid,  they  left  him,  tortur'd  as  he  lay. 
Secured  the  door,  and  hafty  ftrode  away  : 
Each,  breathing  death,  refum'd  his  dangerous  poft 
Near  great  Ulyffes ;  four  againft  an  hoft,  220 

When,  lo!  defcending  to  our  hero's  aid 
Jove's  daughter  Pallas,  War's  triumphant  Maid : 
In  Mentor's  friendly  form  ilie  join'd  his  fide; 
UlyfTes  faw,  and  thus  with  tranfport  cry'd  : 

Come,  ever  welcome,  and  thy  fuccour  lend  ;      22? 
Oh,  every  facred  name  in  one!  my  friend  ! 
Early  we  lov'd,  and  long  our  loves  have  grown  : 
Whate'er  through  life's  whole  feries  I  have  done 
Or  good,  or  grateful,  now  to  mind  recall. 
And,  aiding  this  one  hour,  repay  it  all.  230 

Thus  he  ;  but  pleafing  hopes  his  bofom  warm 
Of  Pallas  latent  in  the  friendly  form. 
The  adverfe  hoft  the  phantom  warriour  ey'd. 
And  firft,  loud  threatening,  Agelaiis  Qry'd  : 

Mentor, 
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Mentor,  beware  !  nor  let  that  tongue  perfuade   2^5* 
Thy  frantic  arm  to  lend  Ulyffes  aid  ; 
Our  force  fuccefsful  fhall  our  threat  make  good. 
And  with  the  fire  and  fon's  commix  thy  blood. 
What  hop 'ft  thou  here  ?  Thee  firil  the  fword  fnall  flav. 
Then  lop  thy  whole  pofterity  away;  240 

Far  hence  thy  bani'Ti'd  confort  (hall  we  fend ; 
With  his,  thy  forfeit  lands  and  treafures  blend  ; 
Thus,  and  thus  only,  fnalt  thou  join  thy  friend 

His  barbarous  infult  ev'n  the  Goddefs  fires. 
Who  thus  the  warriour  to  revenge  infpires ;  2^^ 

Art  thou  Ulyffes  ?  where  then  fliall  we  find 
Tlie  patient  body  and  the  conftant  mind  ? 
That  courage,  once  the  Trojans  daily  dread. 
Known  nine  long  years,  and  felt  by  heroes  dead  ? 
A.nd  where  that  condufl,  which  reveng'd  the  lufl  250 
Of  Priam's  race,  and  laid  proud  Troy  in  duft  ? 
If  this,  when  Helen  w^as  the  caufe,  were  done  ; 
What  for  ihy  country  now,  thy  queen,  thy  foa  ? 
Rife  .then  in  combat,  at  my  fide  attend  ; 
Obferve  what  vigour  gratitude  can  lend,  2 

And  foes  how  weak,  oppo6"d  againft  a  friend  ! 

She  fpeke  ;  but,  willing  longer  to  funey 
The  fire  and  fon's  great  ails,  withheld  the  day ; 
By  farther  toils  decreed  the  brave  to  try. 
And  level  pois'd  the  wings  of  vidory  :  260 

Then  with  a  change  of  form  eludes  their  fight,  ^ 

Perch'd  like  a  fwallow  on  a  rafter's  height,  L 

And  unpecc?iv'd  enjoys  the  rifiiig  fight,  3 

Damafto'4 
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Damafto*s  fon,  bold  Agelads,  leads 
The  guilty  war  j  Eurynomus  fucceeds  y  26 y 

With  thefe,  Pifandcr,  great  Polydor's  fon^ 
Sage  Polybus,  and  ftern  Amphimedon, 
Vvith  Demoptolemus  :  thefe  fix  furvive  ; 
The  bell  of  all,  the  fhafts  had  left  alive. 
Amidft  the  carnage  defperate  as  they  ftand,  270 

Thus  AgelaUs  rouz'd  the  lagging  band. 

The  hour  is  come,  when  yon  fierce  man  no  more 
V/ith  bleeding  princes  fhall  bellrow  the  floor. 
Lo  !  Mentor  leaves  him  with  an  empty  boaft  ; 
The  four  remain,  but  four  againfl  an  hoft.  2- 5* 

Let  each  at  once  difcharge  the  deadly  dart. 
One  fure  of  fix  Ihall  reach  Uiyiles'  heart : 
The  reft  muft  perifh,  their  great  leader  flain  ; 
Thus  fhall  one  ftroke  the  glory  loft  regain. 

Then  all  at  once  their  mingled  lances  threw,      2 So 
And  thirfty  all  of  one  man's  blood  they  flew  ; 
In  vain  !  Minen^a  tum'd  them  with  her  breath. 
And  fcatter'd  ftiort,  or  wide,  the  points  of  death  ; 
^Vith  deaden'd  found,  one  on  the  threfhold  falls. 
One  ftrikes  the  gate,  one  rings  againft  the  walls  :    2?^ 
The  ftorm  pafs'd  innocent..    The  god-like  man 
'Now  loftier  trod,  and  dreadful  thus  began  : 
'Tis  now  (brave  friends)  our  turn,  at  once  to  threw 
(So  fpeed  them  Heaven)  our  javelins  at  the  foe. 
That  impious  race  to  all  their  pafs'd  mifdeeds       290 
"Would  add  our  blood.     Injuftice  ftill  proceeds. 

He  fpoke :  at  once  their  fiery  lances  flew  : 
Great  Demoptolemus  Ulyffes  flew  3 

Eur}-ades 
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Euryades  receiv'd  the  prince's  dart ; 
The  goatherd's  quiver'd  in  Pifander's  heart ;  295 

Fierce  Elatus  by  thine,  Eumxus,  falls; 
Their  fail  in  thunder  echoes  round  the  walls. 
The  reft  retreat :  the  vidors  now  advance^ 
Each  from  the  dead  refumes  his  blocdy  lance. 
Again  the  foe  difcharge  the  Cictlly  Ihower  ;  jco 

Again  made  fruftrate  by  the  Virgin-power. 
Some,  turn'd  by  Pallas,  on  the  threlhold  fall ;. 
Some  wound  the  gate,  fome  ring  againft  the  wall ; 
Some  weak,  or  ponderous  with  the  brazen  head. 
Drop  harmless  on  the  pavement  founding  dead,      jc - 

Then  bold  Amphimedon  his  javelin  caft  ; 
Thy  hand,  Telemachus,  it  lightly  raz'd  : 
And  from  Ctefippus'  arm  the  fpear  elanc'd 
On  good  Eum3Eus'  fhield  and  fhoulder  glanc'd  : 
Not  lefTen'd  of  their  force  (fo  flight  the  wound;     310 
Each  fung  along,  and  dropp'd  upon  the  ground. 
Fate  doom'd  the  next,  Eurydamus,  to  bear 
Thy  death,  ennobled  by  UlyfTes'  fpear. 
By  the  bold  fon  Amphimedon  was  flain : 
And  Polybus  renovvn'd  the  faithful  fwain,  31^ 

Pierc'd  through  the  breaft  the  rude  Ctefippus  bled. 
And  thus  Phila^tius  gloried  o'er  the  dead. 

There  end  thy  pompous  vaunts  and  high  difdain  ; 
Oh  !  ftiarp  in  fcandal,  voluble,  and  vain  ! 
How  weak,  is  mortal  pride!   To  Heaven  alone       320 
Th'  event  of  actions  and  our  fates  are  known  ; 
Scoffer,  behold  what  gratitude  we  bear  : 
The  viclim's  heel  is  anfwer'd  with  this  fpear, 

UlyfTes 
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Ulyffes  brandilh'd  high  his  vengeful  fteel. 
And  Damaftorides  that  inftant  fell ;  32 j 

Faft-by  Leocritus  expiring  lay. 
The  prince's  javelin  tore  its  bloody  way 
Through  all  his  bowels :  down  he  tumbles  prone. 
His  batter 'd  front  and  brains  befmear  the  ftone. 

Now  Pallas  fhines  confefs'd  I  aloft  ihe  fpreads    330 
The  arm  of  vengeance  o'er  their  guilty  heads  j 
The  dreadful  cegis  blazes  in  their  eye  ; 
Amazed  they  fee,  they  tremble,  and  they  fly  : 
Confus'd,  diftracled,  through  the  rooms  they  fling,  ^ 
Like  oxen  madden'd  by  the  breeze's  fting,         335    ( 
When  {uhry  days,  and  long,  fucceed  the  gentle  f 
fpring.  J 

Not  half  fo^keen  fierce  vultures  of  the  chace 
Stoop  from  the  mountains  on  the  feather'd  race, 
"V^Tien,  the  wide  field  extended  fnares  befet. 
With  confcious  dread  they  Ihun  the  quivering  net : 
No  help,  no  flight :  but,  wounded  every  way. 
Headlong  they  drop  :  the  fowlers  feize  the  prey. 
On  all  fides  thus  they  double  wound  on  wound. 
In  proflrate  heaps  the  wretches  beat  the  ground. 
Unmanly  (hrieks  precede  each  dying  groan,         345 
And  a  red  deluge  floats  the  reeking  ftone. 

Leiodes  firft  before  the  vidor  falls  ; 
The  wretched  augur  thus  for  mercy  calls  : 
Oh  gracious  hear !  nor  let  thy  fuppliant  bleed  : 
Still  undiflionour'd,  or  by  word  or  deed,  350 

Thy  houfe,  for  me,  remains ;  by  me  reprefs'd 
Full  oft  was  check'd  th'  injullice  of  the  reft  ; 

Averfc 
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Averfe  they  heard  me  when  I  counfel'd  well, 
Their  hearts  were  harden'd,  and  they  juftly  fell. 
Oh  !  fpare  an  augur's  confecrated  head,  3  j^ 

Nor  add  the  blamelefs  to  the  guilty  dead ! 

Prieft  as  thou  art !  for  that  detelled  band 
Thy  lying  prophecies  deceiv'd  the  land  : 
Againft  UlyfTes  have  thy  vows  been  made. 
For  them,  thy  daily  orifons  were  paid  :  360 

Yet  more,  ev'n  to  our  bed  thy  pride  afpires : 
One  common  crime  one  common  fate  requires. 

Thus  fpeaking,  from  the  ground  the  fword  he  took 
Which  Agelaiis'  dying  hand  forfook. ; 
Full  through  his  neck  the  weighty  faulchion  fped  :  ^6^ 
Along  the  pavement  roU'd  the  muttering  head. 

Phemius  alone  the  hand  of  vengeance  fpar'd, 
Phemius  the  fweet,  the  Heaven-inftrucled  bard. 
Befide  the  gate  the  reverend  minftrel  ftands ; 
The  lyre,  now  filent,  trembling  in  his  hands;         370 
Dubious  to  fupplicate  the  chief,  or  fly 
To  Jove's  inviolable  altar  nigh. 
Where  oft  Laertes  holy  vows  had  paid. 
And  oft  Ulyfles  fmoking  viftims  laid. 
His  honour'd  harp  with  care  he  firft  (qz  down,        ^'^ 
Between  the  laver  and  the  filver  throne ; 
Then  proftrate  ftretch'd  before  the  dreadful  man, 
Perfuafive,  thus  with  accent  foft  began: 

O  king !  to  mercy  be  thy  foul  inclin'd. 
And  fpare  the  poet's  ever-gentle  kind  ;  380 

A  deed  like  this  thy  future  fame  would  wrong  ; 
For  dear  to  Gods  and  men  is  facred  fong. 

Vol.  LI,  P  "  Self- 
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Self-taught  I  fing;  by  Heaven,  and  Heaven  alone. 

The  genuine  feeds  of  poefy  are  fown  ; 

And  (what  the  Gods  bellow)  the  lofty  lay,  38^ 

The  Gods  alone,  and  god-like  %vorth,  we  pay, 

Sa\e  then  the  poet,  and  thyfelf  reward ; 

'Tis  thine  to  merit,  mine  is  to  record. 

That  here  Ifung,  was  force,  and  not  defire; 

This  hand  reluctant  touch'd  the  warWing  wire;      390 

And  let  thy  fon  attefl,  nor  fordid  pay, 

Kor  fervile  flattery,  ftain'd  the  moral  lay. 

The  moving  words  Telemachus  attends. 
His  f  re  approaches,  and  the  bard  defends. 
Oh !  mix  not.  Father,  with  thofe  impious  dead    395 
The  man  divine ;  forbear  that  facred  head  ! 
Meflon,  the  herald,  too  our  arms  may  fpare, 
Medon,  who  made  my  infancy  his  care  ; 
If  yet  he  breathes,  permit  thy  fon  to  give 
Thus  much  to  gratitude,  and  bid  him  live.  400 

Beneath  a  table,  trembling  with  difmay, 
Couch'd  clofe  to  earth,  unhappy  Medon  lay, 
Wrapp'd  in  a  new-flain  ox's  ample  hide  : 
JSwift  at  the  word  he  cad  his  fcreen  afide. 
Sprung  to  the  prince,  embrac'd  his  knee  with  tears. 
And  thus  with  grateful  voice  addrefs'd  his  ears : 

O  prince  !  O  friend  i  lo  I  here  thy  Medon  ftands; 
Ah !  ftop  the  hero's  unrefiHed  hands, 
Jneens'd  too  juftly  by  that  impious  brood 
Whofe  guilty  glories  now  are  fet  in  blood.  410 

To  whom  Ulyffes  with  a  pleafmg  eye : 
^e  bold,  on  friendlhip  and  my  fon  rely ; 

Live 
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Live  an  example  for  the  world  to  read. 
How  much  more  fafe  the  good  than  evil  deed  : 
Thou,  with  the  Heaven-taught  Bard,  in  peace  refort 
From  blood  and  carnage  to  yon  open  court : 
Me  other  work  requires — With  timorous  awe 
From  the  dire  fcene  th'  exempted  two  withdraw, 
Scarce  fure  of  life,  look  round,  and  trembling  move 
To  the  bright  altars  of  Prote<flor  Jove.  420 

Meanwhile  UlyfTes  fearchM  the  dome,  to  find 
If  yet  there  live  of  all  th'  offending  kind. 
Not  one  !  compleat  the  bloody  tale  he  found. 
All  fleep'd  in  blood,  all  gafping  on  the  ground. 
So  when,  by  hollow  fliores,  the  fiiher  train       425' 
Sweep  with  their  arching  nets  the 
And  fcarce  the  mefhy  toils  the 

contain. 

All  naked  of  their  element,  and  bare. 
The  fifhes  pant  and  gafp  in  thinner  air ; 
Wide  o'er  the  fands  are  fpread  the  ftiifening  prey,  430 
Till  the  warm  fun  exhales  their  foul  away. 

And  now  the  king  commands  his  fon  to  call 
Old  Euryclea  to  the  deathful  hall  : 
The  fon  obfervant  not  a  moment  ftays : 
The  aged  governefs  with  fpeed  obeys  ;  43^ 

The  founding  portals  inftant  they  difplay  ; 
The  matron  moves,  the  prince  directs  the  v/ay. 
On  heaps  of  death  the  Hern  Ulyffes  ftood. 
All  black  with  dull,  and  cover'd  thick  with  blood. 
So  the  grim  lion  from  the  flaughter  comes,  440 

Dreadful  he  glares,  and  terribly  he  foams, 
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His  breaft  with  marks  of  carnage  painted  o'er. 
His  jaws  all  dropping  with  the  bull's  black  gore. 

Soon  as  her  eyes  the  welcome  objeft  met. 
The  guilty  fall'n,  the  mighty  deed  compleat ;        445' 
A  fcream  of  joy  her  feeble  voice  effay'd  : 
The  hero  check'd  her,  and  compos'dly  faid— 

Woman,  experienc'd  as  thou  art,  control 
Indecent  joy,  and  feaft  thy  fecret  foul. 
T'  infult  the  dead,  is  cruel  and  unjuft;  450 

Fate  and  their  crime  have  funk  them  to  the  dull. 
Nor  heeded  thefe  the  cenfure  of  mankind  ; 
The  good  and  bad  were  equal  in  their  mind, 
Juftly  the  price  of  worthlefTnefs  they  paid. 
And  each  now  wails  an  unlamented  fnade,  43;  ij 

But  thou,  flncere,  O  Eurjxlea !  fay 
What  maids  difhonour  us,  and  what  obey  ? 

Then  Ihe  :  In  thefe  thy  kingly  walls  remain 
(My  fon)  full  fifty  of  the  handmaid  train. 
Taught  by  my  care  to  cull  the  fleece,  or  weave,    460 
And  fervitude  with  pleafing  talks  deceive  ; 
Of  thefe,  twice  fix  purfue  their  wicked  vray, 
Kor  me,  nor  chaile  Penelope  obey ; 
Nor  fits  it  that  Telemachus  command 
{ Young  as  he  is)  his  mother's  female  band.  465 

Hence  to  the  upper  chambers  let  me  fly. 
Where  flumbers  fofc  now  clofe  the  royal  eye; 
There  wake  her  with  the  news — the  matron  cry'd. 
Not  fo,  (Ulyflfes  more  fedate  reply 'd) 
Bring  firll:  the  crew  who  wrought  thefe  guilty  deeds : 
In  hafte  the  matron  parts ;  the  king  proceeds : 

Now 
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Kow  to  difpofe  the  dead,  the  care  remains 
To  you,  my  fon,  and  you,  my  faithful  fwains ; 
Th'  offending  females  to  that  tafk  we  doom. 
To  wafh,  to  fcent,  and  purify  the  room.  47^ 

Thefe  (every  table  cleans'd,  and  every  throne. 
And  all  the  melancholy  labour  done) 
Drive  to  yon  court,  without  the  palace  wall. 
There  the  revenging  fword  ihali  fmite  them  all ; 
So  with  the  fuitors  let  them  mix  in  duft,  4S0 

Stretch'd  in  a  long  oblivion  of  their  lull. 

He  faid  :  the  lamentable  train  appear. 
Each  vents  a  groan,  and  drops  a  tender  tear 5 
Each  heav'd  her  mournful  burthen,  and  beneath 
The  porch,  depos'd  the  ghaftly  heaps  of  death.      485 
The  chief  fevere,  compelling  each  to  move, 
Urg'd  the  dire  talk  imperious  from  above. 
With  thirfty  fponge  they  rub  the  tables  o'er, 
(The  fwains  unite  their  toil)  the  walls,  the  floor 
Wafh'd  with  th'  effulive  wave,  are  purg'd  of  gore 
Once  more  the  palace  fet  in  fair  array. 
To  the  bafe  court  the  females  take  their  way ; 
There  compafs'd  clofe  between  the  dome  and  wall, 
(Their  life's  laft  fcene)  they  trembling  wait  their  fall. 

Then  thus  the  prince  ;  To  thefe  (hall  we  afford  49^; 
A  fate  fo  pure  as  by  the  martial  fword  ? 
To  thefe,  the  nightly  proftitutes  to  fhame. 
And  bafe  re^•ilers  of  our  houfe  and  name  ? 

Thus  fpeaking,  on  the  circling  wall  he  ftrung 
A  ftiip'«  tough  catlcj  from  a  column  hung ;  500 
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Near  the  high  top  he  ftrain'd  it  ftrongly  round. 
Whence  no  contending  foot  could  reach  the  ground. 
Their  heads  above  connected  in  a  row. 
They  beat  the  air  with  quivering  feet  below : 
Thus,  on  fome  tree  hung  ftruggling  in  the  fnare,  ^05 
The  doves  or  thruflies  flap  their  wings  in  air. 
Soon  fled  the  foul  impure,  and  left  behind 
The  empty  corfe  to  waver  with  the  wind. 

Then  forth  they  led  Melanthius,  and  began 
Their  bloody  work  :  they  lopp'd  away  the  man,     510 
Morfel  for  dogs  !  then  trimm'd  with  brazen  fheers 
The  wretch,  and  (horten'd  of  his  nofe  and  ears ; 
His  hands  and  feet  laft  felt  the  cruel  fteel  : 
He  roar'd,  and  torments  gave  his  foul  to  hell— 

They  wafli,  and  to  UlylTes  take  their  way  ;       51^ 
So  ends  the  bloody  bufmefs  of  the  day. 

To  Euryclea  then  addrefs'd  the  king  : 
Bring  hither  fire,  and  hither  fulphur  bring. 
To  purge  the  palace  :  then,  the  queen  attend. 
And  let  her  with  her  matron-train  defcend;  j20 

The  matron-train,  with  all  the  virgin-band, 
AiTemble  here  to  learn  their  lord's  command. 

Then  Euryclea  :  Joyful  I  obey. 
But  cail  thofe  mean  difhoneft  rags  away  ; 
Permit  me  firfl:  the  royal  robes  to  bring  :  j2C 

111  fuits  this  garb  the  Ihoulders  of  a  king, 
*'  Bring  fulphur  llraight,  and  fire,"  (the  monarch  cries) 
She  hears,  and  at  the  word  obedient  flies. 
With  fire  and  fulphur,  cure  of  noxious  fumes. 
He  purg'd  the  v.  alls,  and  blood-polluted  rooms.    550 

Agaiu 
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Again  the  matron  fprings  with  eager  pace. 
And  fpreads  her  lord's  return  from  place  to  place. 
They  hear,  rufh  forth,  and  inftant  round  him  ftand 
A  gazing  throng,  a  torch  in  ever)'  hand. 
They  faw,  they  knew  him,  and  with  fond  embrace 
Each  humbly  kifs'd  his  knee,  or  hand,  or  face  i 
Ke  knows  them  all ;  in  all  fuch  truth  appears, 
Ev'n  he  indulges  the  ("wee:  joy  of  tears. 
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ARGUMENT. 

EURYCLEA  awakens  Penelope  with  the  news  of 
UlyfTes's  return,  and  the  death  of  the  fuitors.  Pene- 
lope fcarcely  credits  her ;  but  fuppofes  fome  God 
has  punilhed  them,  and  defcends  from  her  apart- 
ment in  doubt.  At  the  firft  interview  of  UlyfTes 
and  Penelope,  fhe  is  quite  unfatisfied.  Minerva 
reftores  him  to  the  beauty  of  his  youth;  but  the 
queen  continues  incredulous,  till  by  fome  circum- 
ftances  fhe  is  convinced,  and  falls  into  all  the  tranf- 
ports  of  paflion  and  tendernefs.  They  recount  to 
each  other  all  that  has  paft  during  their  long  fepa- 
ration.  The  next  morning  Ulyifes,  arming  himfelf 
and  his  friends,  goes  from  the  city  to  vifit  his 
father. 
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THEN  to  the  queen,  as  in  repofe  fhe  lay. 
The  nurfe  with  eager  rapture  fpeeds  her  way; 
The  tranfports  of  her  faithful  heart  fupply 
A  fudden  youth,  and  give  her  wings  to  fly. 

And  fleeps  my  child  ?  the  reverend  matron  cries ;  5 
UlyflTes  lives !  arlfe,  my  child,  arife ! 
At  length  appears  the  long-expe<fted  hour  ! 
Ulyffes  comes !  the  fuitors  are  no  more  ! 
No  more  they  view  the  golden  light  of  day  !  10 

Arife,  and  blefs  thee  with  the  glad  fur\ey  ! 

Touch'd  at  her  words,  the  mournful  queen  rejoin 'd. 
Ah  !  whither  wanders  thy  diilemper'd  mind  ? 
The  righteous  Powers,  who  tread  the  ftarry  ikies. 
The  weak  enlighten,  and  confound  the  wife. 
And  hum.an  thought  with  unrefilled  fway,  1  j 

Deprefs  or  raife,  enlarge  or  take  away  : 
Truth,  by  their  high  decree,  thy  voice  forfakes. 
And  Folly,  with  the  tongue  of  Wifdom,  fpeaks : 
Unkind,  the  fond  illufion  to  impofe! 
Was  it  to  flatter  or  deride  my  woes  ?  20 

Never  did  I  a  fleep  fo  fweet  enjoy. 
Since  my  dear  loxd  left  Ithaca  for  Troy, 

Why 
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WTiy  muft  I  wake  to  grieve  ;  and  curfe  thy  fhorff, 
O  Troy  ? — may  never  tongue  pronounce  thee  more ! 
Be  gone :  another  might  ha\e  felt  our  rage,  2^ 

But  age  is  facred,  and  we  fpare  thy  age. 

To  whom  with  warmth  :  My  foul  a  lie  difdains ; 
L'lyiTes  lives,  thy  own  Ulyfles  reigns  : 
That  ftranger,  patient  of  the  fuitors'  wrongs. 
And  the  rude  licence  of  ungovern'd  tongues,  30 

He,  he  is  thine.     Thy  fon  his  latent  gueft 
Long  knew,  but  lock'd  the  fecret  in  his  bread ; 
With  well-concerted  art  to  end  his  woes. 
And  burft  at  once  in  vengeance  on  the  foes. 

While  yet  fhe  fpoke,  the  queen  in  tranfport  fprung 
Swift  from  the  couch,  and  round  the  matron  hung  ; 
Fail  from  her  eye  defcends  the  rolling  tear. 
Say,  once  more  fay,  is  my  UlyiTes  here"? 
How  could  that  numerous  and  outrageous  band 
By  one  be  {lain,  though  by  an  hero's  hand  ?  ^ak 

I  faw  it  not,  fhe  cries,  but  heard  alone. 
When  death  was  bufy,  a  loud  dying  groan  ; 
The  damfel-train  turn'd  pale  at  every  wound, 
Immur'd  we  fate,  and  catch'd  each  paffing  found ; 
When  death  had  feiz'd  her  prey,  thy  fon  attends,    4jj 
And  at  his  nod  the  damfel-train  defcends ; 
There-  terrible  in  arms  UlyfTes  flood. 
And  the  dead  fuitors  almoft  fwam  in  blood ; 
Thy  heart  had  leap'd,  the  hero  to  furvey. 
Stern  as  the  furly  lion  o'er  his  prey,  5^ 

Glorious  in  gore  now  with  fulphureous  fires 
The  dome  he  purges,  now  the  flame  afpires : 

Heap'd 
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Heap'd  lie  the  dead  without  the  palace  walls, — 

Hafte,  daughter,  hafte,  thy  own  Ulyffes  calls ! 

Thy  every  wifh  the  bounteous  Gods  bellow,  ^^ 

Enjoy  the  prefent  good,  and  former  woe  ; 

Ulyffes  lives,  his  vanquifh'd  foes  to  fee  ; 

He  lives  to  thy  Telemachus  and  thee ! 

Ah  !  no  ;  with  fighs  Penelope  rejoin'd, 
Excefs  of  joy  difturbs  thy  wandering  mind  ;  60 

How  blefs'd  this  happy  hour,  fnould  he  appear. 
Dear  to  us  all,  to  me  fupremely  dear  ! 
Ah!  no  ;  fome  God  the  fuitors'  deaths  decreed. 
Some  God  defcends,  and  by  his  hand  they  bleed  ; 
Blind !  to  contemn  the  ftranger's  righteous  caufe,     6c 
And  violate  all  hofpitable  laws ! 
The  good  they  hated,  and  the  Powers  defy'd  ; 
But  Heaven  is  juft,  and  by  a  God  they  dy'd. 
For  never  mull  Ulyffes  view  this  fliore  ; 
Never  !  the  lov'd  Ulyffes  is  no  more  !  yo 

WTiat  words  (the  matron  cries)  have  reach'd  my  ears  ? 
Doubt  we  his  prefence,  when  he  now  appears  ? 
Then  hear  conviction  :  Ere  the  fatal  day 
That  forc'd  Ulyffes  o'er  the  watery  way, 
A  boar  fierce-ruQiing  in  the  fylvan  war  *jc 

Plough'd  half  his  thigh ;  I  faw,  I  faw  the  fear. 
And  wild  with  tranfport  had  reveai'd  the  wound  ; 
But  ere  I  fpoke,  he  rofe,  and  check'd  the  found. 
Then,  daughter,  hafte  away  !  and  if  a  lie 
Flow  from  this  tongue,  then  let  thy  fervant  die !     80 

To  whom  with  dubious  joy  the  queen  replies : 
Wife  is  thy  foul,  but  errors  feiz,e  the  wife  j 

The 
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The  works  of  Gods  what  mortal  can  furvey  ? 
Who  knows  their  motives  ?  who  fhall  trace  their  way  ? 
But  learn  we  inftant  how  the  fuitors  trod  8f 

The  paths  of  death,  by  man,  or  by  a  God. 

Thus  fpeaks  the  queen,  and  no  reply  attends. 
But  with  alternate  joy  and  fear  defcends ; 
At  every  ftep  debates  her  lord  to  prove ! 
Or,  rufhing  to  his  arms,  confefs  her  love!  50 

Then  gliding  through  the  marble  valves,  in  ftate 
Oppos'd,  before  the  Ihining  fire  fhe  fate. 
The  monarch,  by  a  column  high  enthron'd. 
His  eye  withdrev/,  and  fix'd  it  on  the  ground ; 
Curious  to  hear  his  queen  the  filence  break  :  9J 

Amaz'd  (he  fate,  and  impotent  to  fpeak ; 
O'er  all  the  man  her  eyes  (he  rolls  in  vain. 
Now  hopes,  now  fears,  now  knows,  then  doubts  again. 
At  len2;th  Telemachus — Oh  !  who  can  find 
A  woman  like  Penelope  unkind  ?  ico 

Why  thus  in  filence  ?  why  with  winning  charms 
Thus  flow,  to  fly  with  rapture  to  his  arms  ? 
Stubborn  the  breafl:  that  with  no  tranfport  glows. 
When  twice  ten  years  are  pafs'd  of  mighty  woes : 
To  foftnefs  loft,  to  fpoufal  love  unknown,  105 

The  Gods  have  form'd  that  rigid  heart  of  ftone  ]  . 

O  my  Telemachus  !  the  queen  rejoin'd, 
Diftrading  fears  confound  my  labouring  mind; 
Powerlefs  to  fpeak,  I  fcarce  uplift  ray  eyes. 
Nor  dare  to  queftion  ;  doubts  on  doubts  arifc.        110 
Oh !  deign  he,  if  Ulyfles,  to  remove 
Thefe  boding  thoughts,  and  what  he  is,  to  prove ! 

Pieas'd 
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"Pleas'd  with  her  virtuous  fears,  the  king  replies. 
Indulge,  my  fon,  the  cautions  of  the  wife  ; 
Time  fhall  the  truth  to  fure  remembrance  bring  :     1 1  ^ 
This  garb  of  poverty  belies  the  king ; 
No  more. — This  day  our  deepeft  care  requires. 
Cautious  to  acl  what  thought  mature  infpires. 
If  one  man's  blood,  though  mean,  dirtain  our  hands. 
The  homicide  retreats  to  foreign  lands ;  1 20 

By  us,  in  heaps  th'  illuilrious  peerage  falls, 
Th'  important  deed  our  whole  attention  calls. 

Be  that  thy  care,  Telemachus,  replies, 
The  world  confpircs  to  fpeak  Ulyfies  wife ; 
For  wifdom  all  is  thine!  lo,  I  obey,  12^ 

And  dauntlefs  follow  where  you  lead  the  way  j 
Nor  (halt  thou  in  the  day  of  danger  find 
Thy  coward  fon  degenerate  lag  behind. 

Then  inftant  to  the  bath  (the  monarch  cries) 
Bid  the  gay  youth  and  fprightly  virgins  rife,  J30 

Thence  all  defcend  in  pomp  and  proud  array. 
And  bid  the  dome  refound  the  mirthful  lay  ; 
While  the  fwift  lyrift  airs  of  rapture  fmgs. 
And  forms  the  dance  refponfive  to  the  firings. 
That  hence  th'  eluded  paifengers  may  fay,  i^^ 

Lo !  the  queen  weds !  we  hear  the  fpoufal  lay  I 
The  fuitors'  death  unknown,  till  we  remove 
Far  from  the  court,  and  ad  infpir'd  by  Jove, 

Thus  fpoke  the  king  :  th'  obfervant  train  obey. 
At  once  they  bathe,  and  drefs  in  proud  array  :       140 
The  lyrift  ftrikes  the  firing  ;  gay  youths  advance. 
And  fair-zon'd  damfcls  form  the  fprightly  dance, 

Th« 
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The  voice  attun'd  to  inftrumental  founds, 

Afcends  the  roof;  the  vaulted  roof  rebounds; 

Kot  unobferv'd  :  the  Greeks  eluded  fay  J45 

Lo  !  the  queen  weds!  we  hear  the  fpoufal  lay  ! 

Inconftant  I  to  admit  the  bridal  hour. 

Thus  they — but  nobly  chafte  fhe  weds  no  more. 

Meanwhile  the  weary 'd  king  the  bath  afcends ; 
With  faithful  cares  Eurynome  attends,  J50 

O'er  ever)'  limb  a  fhower  of  fragrance  fheds : 
Then,  drefs'd  in  pomp,  magnificent  he  treads. 
The  Warriour-Goddefs  gives  his  frame  to  Ihine 
AVith  majdly  enlarg'd,  and  grace  divine. 
Back  from  his  brows  in  wavy  ringlets  fly  1 5^ 

His  thick  large  locks  of  hyacinthine  dye. 
As  by  fome  artift,  to  whom  Vulcan  gives 
His  heavenly  fkill,  a  breathing  image  lives ; 
By  Pallas  taught,  he  frames  the  wondrous  mould. 
And  the  pale  filver  glows  with  fufile  gold  :  1 6© 

So  Pallas  his  heroic  form  improves 
With  bloom  divine,  and  like  a  God  he  moves  ; 
More  high  he  treads,  and  iifuing  forth  in  ftate. 
Radiant  before  his  gazing  confort  fate. 
And,  O  my  queen!  he  cries,  what  power  above  165 
Has  fteel'd  that  heart,  averfe  to  fpoufal  love  ! 
Canft  thou,  Penelope,  when  Heaven  reftores 
Thy  loft  Ulyfles  to  his  native  fliores, 
Canft  thou,  oh  cruel !  unconcern'd  furvey 
Thy  loft  LlylTes,  on  this  fignal  day  ?  17O 

Hafte,  Eurjxlea,  and  difpatchful  fpread 
For  me,  and  me  alone,  th'  imperial  bed  ; 

a  My 
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My  weary  nature  craves  the  balm  of  reft  : 

But  Heaven  with  adamant  has  arm'd  her  breaft. 

Ah  !  no  ;  flie  cries,  a  tender  heart  I  bear,  17 - 

A  foe  to  pride ;  no  adamant  is  there ; 
And  now,  ev'n  now  it  melts !  for  fure  I  fee 
Once  more  Ulyfies,  my  belov'd,  in  thee ! 
Fix'd  in  my  foul  as  when  he  fail'd  to  Troy, 
His  image  dwells :  then  hafte  the  bed  of  joy !         1 80 
Hafte,  from  the  bridal  bower  the  bed  tranflate, 
Fram'd  by  his  hand,  and  be  it  drefs'd  in  ftate  ! 

Thus  fpeaks  the  queen,  ftill  dubious,  with  difguife  ; 
Touch'd  at  her  words,  the  king  v/ith  warmth  replies; 
Alas,  for  this !  what  mortal  ftrength  can  move       i  S^ 
The  enormous  burthen,  who  but  Heaven  above  ? 
It  mocks  the  weak  attempts  of  human  hands ; 
But  the  whole  earth  muft  move,  if  Heaven  commands. 
Then  hear  fure  evidence,  while  we  difplay 
Words  feaFd  with  facred  truth,  and  trath  obey  :    igo 
This  hand  the  wonder-fram'd  ;  an  olive  fpread 
Full  in  the  court  its  ever  verdant  head. 
Vaft  as  fome  mighty  column's  bulk,  on  high 
The  huge  trunk  rofe,  and  heav'd  into  the  Iky ; 
Around  the  tree  I  rais'd  a  nuptial  bower,  igr 

And  rooPd  defenfive  of  the  ftorm  and  Ihower ; 
The  fpacious  valve,  with  art  inwrought,  conjoins ; 
And  the  fair  dome  with  polifn'd  marble  (hines. 
I  lopp'd  the  branchy  head ;  aloft  in  twain 
Sever'd  the  bole,  and  fmooth'd  the  Ihining  grain  ;  200 
Then  pofts,  capacious  cf  the  frame,  I  raife. 
And  bore  itj  regular,  from  ipace  to  fpace : 

Vol.  LI,  q[^  A.thwart 


32(5  P  O  P  E  *  S     H  O  M  E  R. 

Athv.-art  the  frame,  at  equal  diftance,  lie 

Thongs  of  tough  hides,  that  boafl:  a  purple  dye ; 

Then,  polifhing  the  whole,  the  finifh'd  mould       20^ 

"^'ith  filver  ilione,  with  elephant,  and  gold. 

But  if  o'erturn'd  by  rude,  ungovem'd  hands. 

Or  Hill  inviolate  the  olive  Hands, 

'Tis  thine,  O  queen,  to  fay  :  and  now  impart. 

If  fears  remain,  or  doubts  dillrad  thy  heart  ?         210 

While  yet  he  fpeaks,  her  powers  of  life  decay. 
She  fickens,  trembles,  falls,  and  faints  away  : 
At  length  recovering,  to  his  arms  Ihe  flew. 
And  ftrain'd  him  clofe,  as  to  his  breall  fhe  grew : 
The  tears  pour'd  down  amain  :  and.  Oh  f  flie  cries, 
Let  not  againfl  thy  fpoufe  thine  anger  rife  1 
Oh  !  vers'd  in  every  turn  of  human  art. 
Forgive  the  weaknefs  of  a  woman's  heart ! 
The  righteous  Powers,  that  mortal  lots  difpofe. 
Decree  us  to  fuftain  a  length  of  woes,  22a 

And  from  the  flo\rer  of  life,  the  blifs  deny 
To  bloom  together,  fade  away,  and  die. 
Oh  !  let  me,  let  me  not  thine  anger  move. 
That  I  forbore,  thus,  thus  to  fpeak  my  love ; 
Thus  in  fond  kiffes,  while  the  tranfport  warms,       22^ 
Pour  out  my  foul,  and  die  within  thy  arms ! 
1  dreaded  fraud  !  Men,  faithlefs  men,  betray 
Our  eafy  faith,  and  make  the  fex  their  prey  : 
Againft  the  fondnefs  of  my  heart  I  ftrove, 
'Twas  caution,  O  my  lord  !  not  want  of  love  :      230 
Like  me  had  Helen  fear'd,  with  wanton  charms 
Ere  the  fair  mifchief  fet  two  worlds  in  arras; 

I  Ere 
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Ere  Gi-eece  rofe  dreadful  in  th'  avenging  day  ; 

Thus  had  fhe  fear'd,  fhe  had  not  gone  all  ray. 

But  Heaven,  averfe  to  Greece,  in  wrath  decreed   23^ 

That  fhe  fliould  wander,  and  that  Greece  fhould  bleed : 

Blind  to  the  ills  that  from  injuftice  flow. 

She  colour'd  all  our  wretched  lives  with  woe. 

But  whv  thefe  forrows  when  my  lord  arrives  ? 

I  yield  !  I  yield  !  my  own  Ulyfles  lives  !  240 

The  fee  rets  of  the  bridafbed  are  known 

To  thee,  to  me,  to  Adoris  alone, 

{My  father's  prefent  in  the  fpoufal  hour. 

The  fole  attendant  on  our  genial  bower). 

Since  what  no  eye  has  feen  thy  tongue  reveal'd,      2^^ 

Hard  and  diftruAful  as  I  am,  I  yield. 

Touch'd  to  the  foul,  the  king  with  rapture  hears. 
Hangs  round  her  neck,  and  fpeaks  his  joy  in  tears. 
As  to  the  fhipwreck'd  mariner,  the  fhores 
Delightful  rife,  when  angry  Neptune  roars ;         2J0 
Then,  when  the  furge  in  thunder  mounts  the  Ciiv, 
And  gulf 'd  in  crouds  at  once  the  failors  die ; 
If  one  more  happy,  while  the  tempell  raves. 
Out-lives  the  tumult  of  confiifting  waves. 
All  pale,  v/ith  ooze  deform'd,  he  views  the  Urand, 
A.nd  plunging  forth  with  tranfport  grafps  the  land  : 
The  ravilh'd  queen  with  equal  rapture  glows, 
Clafps  her  lov'd  lord,  and  to  his  bofom  grov.s. 
Nor  had  they  ended  till  the  morning  ray  ; 
But  Pallas  backward  held  the  rifmg  day,  260 

The  wheels  of  night  retarding,  to  detain 
The  gay  Aurora  in  the  wavy  main  : 

Q^j  Whcfe 
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Whofe  flaming  fteeds,  emerging  through  the  night. 
Beam  o'er  the  eaftern  hills  with  ftreaming  light. 

At  length  Ulyffes  with  a  figh  replies :  26^ 

Yet  Fate,  yet  cruel  Fate,  repofe  denies ; 
A  labour  long,  and  hard,  remains  behind ; 
By  Heaven  above,  by  Hell  beneath  enjoin'd  : 
For,  to  Tirefias  through  th'  eternal  gates 
Of  hell  I  trode,  to  learn  my  future  fates.  270 

But  end  we  here — the  night  demands  repofe. 
Be  deck'd  the  couch  !   and  peace  a  while,  my  woes ! 

To  whom  the  queen  :  Thy  word  we  fhall  obey. 
And  deck  the  couch  ;  far  hence  be  woes  away  ; 
Since  the  juft  Gods,  who  tread  the  ftarry  plains,    27.^ 
"Reilore  thee  fafe,  fince  my  UlyCes  reigns. 
But  what  thofe  perils  Heaven  decrees,  impart ; 
Knowledcre  may  grieve,  but  fear  diftrads  the  heart. 

To  this  the  king :  Ah  !  why  muft  I  difclofe 
A  dreadful  ftor}'  of  approaching  woes  ?  280 

Why  in  this  hour  of  tranfport  wound  thy  ears. 
When  thou  muft  learn  what  I  muft  fpeak  with  tears  ? 
Heaven,  by  the  Theban  ghoft,  thy  fpoufe  decrees, 
Tom  from  thy  arms,  to  fail  a  length  of  feas ; 
From  realm  to  realm  a  nation  to  explore  iS^ 

Who  ne'er  knew  fait,  or  heard  the  billows  roar, 
Kor  faw  gay  veflel  ftem  the  furgy  plain, 
A  painted  wonder,  flying  on  the  main  ; 
An  oar  my  hand  muft  bear  ;  a  fliepherd  eyes 
The  unknown  inftrument  with  ftrange  furprize,    .290 
And  calls  a  corn- van  :  this  upon  the  plain 
I  fix,  and  hail  the  monarch  of  the  raain.j 

Ther, 
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Then  bathe  his  altars  with  the  mingled  gore 

Of  victims  vovv'd,  a  ram,  a  bull,  a  boar  : 

Thence  fwift  re-failing  to  my  native  Ihores,  295 

Due  vi<Slims  flay  to  all  th'  asthereal  Powers. 

Then  Heaven  decrees  in  peace  to  end  my  days. 

And  fteal  myfelf  from  life  by  flow  decays; 

Unknown  to  pain,  in  age  refign  my  breath, 

V/hen  late  Item  Neptune  points  the  fliaft  of  death  5 

To  the  dark  grave  retiring  as  to  reft  ; 

My  people  bleiTmg,  by  my  people  blefs'd. 

Such  future  fcenes  th'  all-righteous  Powers  difplay 
By  their  dread  *  feer,  and  fuch  my  future  day. 

To  whom  thus  firm  of  foul :  If  ripe  for  death,  305 
And  full  of  days,  thou  gently  yield  thy  breath  : 
While  Heaven  a  kind  releafe  from  ills  forefliows ; 
Triumph,  thou  happy  vidor  of  thy  woes ! 

But  Eur)clea  with  difpatchful  care, 
And  fage  Eurynome,  the  couch  prepare  :  ^lo 

Inftant  they  bid  the  blazing  torch  difplay 
Around  the  doom  an  artificial  day  ; 
Then  to  repofe  her  fteps  the  matron  bends. 
And  to  the  queen  Eurynome  defcends  ; 
A  torch  flie  bears,  to  light  with  guiding  fires         315' 
The  royal  pair  ;  flie  guides  them,  and  retires. 
Then  inftant  his  fair  fpoufe  Ulyffes  led 
To  the  chafte  love-rites  of  the  nuptial  bed. 

And  now  the  blooming  youths  and  fprightly  fair 
Ceafe  the  gay  dance,  and  to  their  reft  repair;         32c 
But  in  difcourfe  the  king  and  confort  lay. 
While  the  foft  hours  ftole  unperceiv'd  away  : 

■•'*  Tiieiias, 
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Intent  he  hears  Penelope  difclofe 

A  mournful  llory  of  domedic  woes. 

His  fervants  infults,  his  invaded  bed,  32  C 

How  his  w  hole  flocks  and  herds  exhaufted  bled. 

His  generous  wines  difhonour'd  fhed  in  vain. 

And  the  wild  riots  of  the  fuitor  train. 

The  king  alternate  a  dire  tale  relates. 

Of  wars,  of  triumphs,  and  difaftrous  fates;  330 

All  he  unfolds ;  his  liftening  fpoufe  tarns  pale 

With  pleafing  horror  at  the  dreadful  tale  ! 

Sleeplefs  devours  each  word  ;  and  hears  how  llain 

Cicons  on  Cicons  fwell  th'  enfanguin'd  plain; 

How  to  the  land  of  Lote  unblefs'd  he  fails;  33^ 

And  images  the  rills,  and  flowery  vales ! 

How,  dafh'd  like  dogs,  his  friends  the  Cyclops  tore, 

(Not  unreveng'd)  and  quaiF'd  the  fpouting  gore  ; 

How,  the  loud  ftor.ns  in  prifon  bound,  he  fails 

From  friendly  ^Eolus  with  profperous  gales ;  340 

Yet  Fate  withftands !  a  fudden  tempeft  roars. 

And  whirls  him  groaning  from  his  native  Azores  : 

How,  on  the  barbarous  Laeftrigonian  coafl:. 

By  fava^e  hands  his  fleet  and  Iriends  he  loft  ; 

How  karce  himfelf  furviv"d  ;  he  paints  the  bower^  34^; 

Thefpeils  of  Circe,  and  her  ma^ic  power; 

His  dreadful  journey  to  the  rtaxms  beneath. 

To  feek  1  irefias  in  the  vales  of  death  ; 

How  in  the  doleful  manlions  he  furvey'd 

His  royal  mother,  pale  Anciclea's  fhade ;  3^0 

And  friends  in  battle  flain,  heroic  ghofts ! 

Then  how,  unarm'd,  he  pafs'd  the  Syren-coafts, 

The 
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The  juftling  rocks  where  fierce  Charybdis  raves. 

And  howling  Scylla  whirls  her  thunderous  waves^ 

The  cave  of  death  !  How  his  companions  flay        ^^^ 

The  oxen  facred  to  the  God  of  Day, 

Till  Jove  in  wrath  the  rattling  tempeft  guides. 

And  whelms  th'  offenders  in  the  roaring  tides : 

How,  ftruggling  through  the  furge,  he  reach'd  the  fiiores 

Of  fair  Ogygia,  and  Calypfo's  bowers ;  360 

Where  the  gay  blooming  nymph  conftrain'd  his  ftay. 

With  fweet  reluctant  amorous  delay ; 

And  promis'd,  vainly  promis'd,  to  bellow 

Immortal  life,  exempt  from  age  and  woe  : 

How,  fav'd  from  ftorms,  Phsacia's  coafls  he  trod,  36; 

By  great  Alcinous  honour'd  as  a  God, 

Who  gave  him  lad  his  country  to  behold. 

With  change  of  raiment,  brafs,  and  heaps  of  gold. 

He  ended,  finking  into  fleep,  and  fhares 
A  fweet  forgetfulnefs  of  all  his  cares.  3  -o 

Soon  as  foft  fl umber  eas'd  the  toils  of  day, 
Minerva  ruihes  through  the  aereal  way. 
And  bids  Aurora,  with  her  golden  wheels. 
Flame  from  the  ocean  o'er  the  eaftern  hills  ; 
Uprofe  UlyfTes  from  the  genial  bed,  3^^- 

And  thus  with  thought  mature  the  monarch  faid  : 

My  Queen  !  my  Confort !  through  a  length  of  years. 
We  drank  the  cup  of  forrow  mix'd  with  tears. 
Thou,  for  thy  lord  :  while  me  th'  immortal  Powers 
Detain'd  reludant  from  my  native  fhores.  380 

Now,  blefi:  again  by  Heaven,  the  queen  difplay. 
And  rule  our  palace  with  an  equal  fway  : 

CL4-  B« 
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Be  it  my  care,  by  loans,  or  martial  toils. 

To  throng  my  empty  folds  with  gifts  or  fpoils. 

But  now  I  halle  to  blefs  Laertes*  eyes  ag^ 

With  fight  of  his  UlylTes  ere  he  dies ; 

The  good  old  man,  to  wafting  woes  a  prey. 

Weeps  a  fad  life  in  folitude  away. 

But  hear,  though  wife  !  This  morning  Ihall  unfold 

The  deathful  fcene ;  on  heroes,  heroes  roll'd,        390 

Thou  with  thy  maids  within  the  palace  flay. 

From  all  the  fcene  of  tumult  far  away  ! 

He  fpoke,  and  fheath'd  in  arms  inceffant  flies 
To  wake  his  fon,  and  bid  his  friends  arife. 
To  arms !  aloud  he  cries  ;  his  friends  obey,     395 
With  glittering  arms  their  manly  limbs  array. 
And  pafs  the  city  gate  j  UlyfTes  leads  the  way. 
Now  flames  the  rofy  dawn,  but  Pallas  fhrouds 
The  latent  warriours  in  a  veil  of  clouds. 
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THE  fouls  0 f  the  fui tors  are  condufled  by  Mercury  to 
the  infernal  (hades.  Ulyffes  in  the  countr>'  goes  to 
the  retirement  of  his  father  Laertes ;  he  linds  him 
bufied  in  his  garden  all  alone :  the  manner  of  his 
difcovery  to  him  is  beautifully  defcribed.  They 
return  together  to  his  lodge,  and  the  king  is  ac- 
knowledged by  Dolius  and  the  fervants.  The  Itha- 
cenfians,  led  by  Eupithes,  the  father  of  Antinous, 
rife  againft  Ulyfies,  who  gives  them  battle,  in  which 
Eupithes  is  killed  by  Laertes :  and  the  Goddefs 
Pallas  makes  a  lading  peace  between  UlylTes  and  hi% 
fubjefts,  which  concludes  the  Odyffey. 
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CYLLENIUS  now  to  Pluto's  drear)-  reiga 
Conveys  the  dead,  a  lamentable  train  i 
The  golden  wand,  that  caufes  fleep  to  fly. 
Or  in  foft  fl umber  feals  the  wakeful  eye. 
That  drives  the  ghoits  to  realms  of  night  or  day ;       t 
Points  out  the  long  uncomfortable  way. 
Trembling  the  fpedres  glide,  and  plaintive  vent 
Thin,  hollow  fcreams,  along  the  deep  defcent. 
As  in  the  cavern  of  fome  rifled  den. 
Where  flock  nocturnal  bats,  and  birds  obfcene  ;        lo 
Clulter'd  they  hang,  till  at  fome  fudden  fhock. 
They  move,  and  murmurs  run  through  all  the  rock; 
So  cowering  fled  the  faole  heaps  of  ghofls. 
And  fuch  a  fcream  lili  d  ail  tne  diimal  coaHs. 
And  now  they  rcachd  the  earth's  remoteil  ends.       15 
And  now  the  gates  where  evening  Sol  defcends. 
And  Leucas'  rock,  and  Ocean's  utmoft  itreams. 
And  now  pervade  the  duiky  land  of  Dreams, 
And  reft  at  lail,  where  fouiS  unbodied  dwell 
In  ever-flowering  meads  of  afphodel.  20 

The  empty  lorms  of  men  inhabit  there, 
ImpaiUve  femoiance,  images  oi  air  I 

Kought 
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Kought  elfe  are  all  that  ihin'd  on  earth  before  ;' 

Ajax  and  great  Achilles  are  no  more ! 

Yet,  ftill  a  mafter  ghoil,  the  reft  he  aw'd,  ■  25 

The  reft  ador'd  him,  towering  as  he  trod; 

Still  at  his  fide  in  Neftor's  fon  furf ey'd. 

And  lov'd  Patroclus  ftill  attends  his  fhade. 

New  as  they  were  to  that  infernal  Ihore, 
The  fuitors  ftopp'd,  and  gatz'd  the  hero  o'er,  30 

When,  moving  flow,  the  regal  form  they  view'd 
Of  great  Atrides  ;  him  in  pomp  purfued 
And  folemn  fadnefs  through  the  gloom  of  hell. 
The  train  of  thofe  who  by  ^gy ftus  fell. 

O  mighty  chief!  (Pelides  thus  began)  35- 

Honoured  by  Jove  above  the  lot  of  man  ! 
King  of  a  hundred  kings !  to  whom  refign'd 
Theftrongeft,  braveft,  greateft  of  mankind. 
Com'ft  thou  the  firft  to  ^•iew  this  dreary'  ftate  ? 
And  was  the  nobleft  the  iirft  mark  of  Fate  ?  4a 

Condemn'd  to  pay  the  great  arrear  fo  foon. 
The  lot,  which  all  lament,  and  none  can  (hun ; 
Oh  !  better  hadft  thou  funk  in  Trojan  ground. 
With  all  thy  full-blmvn  honours  cov^r'd  round  I 
Then  grateful  Greece  with  ftreaming  eyes  might  raife 
Hiftoric  marbles  to  record  thy  praife ; 
Thy  praife  eternal  on  the  faithful  ftone 
Had  with  tranfmiffive  glories  grac'd  thy  fon. 
But  heavier  fates  were  deftin'd  to  attend  : 
What  man  is  happy,  till  he  knows  his  end  ?  50 

jO  fon  of  Peleus !  greater  than  mankind  ! 
{Thus  Agamemnon's  kingly  Hiade  rejoin'dj 

Thrice 
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Thrice  happy  thou  !  to  prefs  the  martial  plain 
'Midft  heaps  of  heroes  in  thy  quarrel  flain  : 
In  clouds  of  fmoke  rais'd  by  the  noble  fray,       ^^ 
Great  and  terrific  ev'n  in  death  you  lay. 
And  deluges  of  blood  flow'd  round  you  every  way, 
Kor  ceas'd  the  ftrife,  till  Jove  himfelf  oppos'd. 
And  all  in  tempefts  the  dire  evening  clos'd. 
Then  to  the  fleet  we  bore  thy  honour'd  load,  60 

And  decent  on  the  funeral  bed  befiow'd. 
Then  unguents  fweet  and  tepid  ftreams  we  fned 
Tears  flow'd  from  every  eye,  and  o'er  the  dead 
Each  dipt  the  curling  honours  of  his  head. 
Struck  at  the  news  thy  azure  Mother  came  ;  6  c 

The  fea-green  Sifters  waited  on  the  dame  : 
A  voice  of  loud  lament  through  all  the  main 
Was  heard  :  and  terror  feiz'd  the  Grecian  train  ; 
Back  to  their  dips  the  frighted  hoft  had  fled ; 
But  Neftor  fpoke,  they  liften'd,  and  obey'd.  ^o 

(From  old  experience  Neftor's  counfel  fprings. 
And  long  viciffitudes  of  human  things.) 
**  Forbear  your  flight :  fair  Thetis  fi'om  the  main, 
**  To  mourn  Achilles,  leads  her  azure  train.'* 
Around  thee  ftand  the  Daughters  of  the  deep,  y  r 

Robe  thee  in  heavenly  vefts,  and  round  thee  weep. 
Round  thee,  the  Mufes,  with  alternate  ftrain. 
In  ever-confecrating  verfe,  complain. 
Each  warlike  Greek  the  moving  muflc  hears. 
And  iron-hearted  heroes  melt  in  tears.  Sq 

Till  feventeen  nights  and  feventeen  days  returned. 
All  that  was  mortal  or  immortal  mourn'd. 

To 
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To  flames  we  gave  thee,  the  fucceeding  day. 

And  fatted  Iheep  and  fable  oxen  flay ; 

With  oils  and  honey  blaze  th'  augmented  fires.  85 

And,  like  a  God  adorn'd,  thy  earthly  part  expires. 

Unnumber'd  warriours  round  the  burning  pile 

Uro-e  the  fleet  courfer's  or  the  racer's  toil : 

Thick  clouds  of  dufl  o'er  all  the  circle  rife. 

And  the  mix'd  clamour  thunders  in  the  fkies.  90 

Soon  as  abforpt  in  all-embracing  flame 

Sunk  what  was  mortal  of  thy  mighty  name. 

We  then  colled  thy  fnowy  bones,  and  place 

With  wines  and  unguents  in  a  golden  vafe 

(The  vafe  to  Thetis  Bacchus  gave  of  old,  9^ 

And  Vulcan's  art  enrich'd  the  fculptur'd  gold.) 

There  we  thy  relicks,  great  Achilles !  blend 

With  dear  Patroclus,  thy  departed  friend  ; 

In  the  fame  urn  a  feparate  fpace  contains 

Thy  next  belov'd,  Antilochus'  remains.  100 

Nov/  all  the  fons  of  warlike  Greece  furround 

Thy  defun'd  tomb,  and  cafl  a  mighty  mound : 

High  on  the  fnore  the  growing  hill  we  raife. 

That  wide  th'  extended  Hellefpont  furveys ; 

Where  all,  from  age  to  age  who  pafs  the  coaft,      10^ 

May  point  Achilles'  tomb,  and  hail  the  mighty  ghoft. 

Thetis  herfeif  to  all  our  peers  proclaims 

Heroic  prizes  and  exequial  games  ; 

The  Gods  aflTented ;  and  around  thee  lay 

Rich  fpoils  and  gifts  that  blaz'd  againil  the  day.     no 

Oft  have  I  feen,  with  folemn  funeral  games 

Heroes  and  kings  commiued  to  the  flames ; 

Sut 
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IBut  Ilrength  of  youth,  or  valour  of  the  brave. 
With  nobler  conteft  ne'er  renown'd  a  grave. 
Such  were  the  games  by  azure  Thetis  given,  ur 

And  fuch  thy  honours,  O  belov'd  of  Heaven  I 
Dear  to  mankind  thy  fame  furvives,  nor  fades 
Its  bloom  eternal  in  the  Stygian  fhades. 
But  what  to  me  avail  my  honours  gone, 
Succefsful  toils,  and  battles  bravely  won  ?  123 

Doom'd  by  Hern  Jove  at  home  to  end  my  life. 
By  curft  iEgyftus,  and  a  faithlefs  wife  ! 

Thus  they  ;  while  Hermes  o'er  the  dreary  plain 
Led  the  fad  numbers  by  Ulyffes  llain. 
On  each  majeftic  form  they  call  a  view,  us 

And  timorous  pafs'd,  and  awfully  withdrew. 
But  Agamemnon,  through  the  gloomy  fhade. 
His  ancient  hoil  Amphimeion  furvey'd  ; 
Son  of  Melanthius !  (he  began)  oh  fay  I  -^ 

What  caufe  compell'd  fo  many,  and  fo  gay,     i  jo    t 
To  tread  the  downward,  melancholy  way  ?  } 

Say,  could  one  city  yield  a  troop  fo  fair  ? 
Were  all  thefe  partners  of  one  native  air  ? 
Or  did  the  rage  of  ftormy  Neptune  fweep 
Your  lives  at  once,  and  whelm  beneath  the  deep  ?  13  J 
Did  nightly  thieves,  or  pirates  cruel  bands. 
Drench  with  your  blood  your  pillag'd  country's  iands  ? 
Or  well-defending  fome  beleaguered  v/all. 
Say,  for  the  public  did  ye  greatly  fall  ? 
Inform  thy  guefl ;  for  fuch  I  was  of  yore  i^O 

When  our  triumphant  navies  touch'd  your  fnore ; 
Forc'd  a  long  month  the  wintery  feas  to  bear. 
To  njove  the  great  UiyiTes  to  the  war, 

Oking 
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O  king  of  men!  I  faithful  Ihall  relate 
{Reply'd  Amphimedon)  our  haplefs  fate.  14  j 

Ulyffcs  abfent,  our  ambitious  aim 
With  rival  loves  purfued  his  royal  dame  : 
Her  coy^  referve,  and  prudence  mix'd  with  pride. 
Our  common  fait  nor  granted,  nor  deny'd  ; 
But  clofe  with  inv/ard  hate  our  deaths  defign'd;    153 
Vers'd  in  all  arts  of  wily  womankind. 
Her  hand,  laborious,  in  delufion  fpread 
A  fpacious  loom,  and  mix'd  the  various  thread; 
Ye  peers  (flie  cry'd)  who  prefs  to  gain  my  heart 
Where  dead  Ul}-ffes  claims  no  more  a  part,  155 

Yet  a  (hort  fpace  your  rival  fuit  fufpend. 
Till  this  fimercal  web  my  labours  end  ; 
Ceafe,  till  to  good  Laertes  I  bequeath 
A  talk  of  grief,  his  ornaments  of  death  : 
Left,  when  the  Fates  his  royal  afhes  claim,  160 

The  Xirecian  matrons  taint  my  fpotlefs  fame ; 
Should  he,  long  honour'd  with  fupreme  command, 
W^ant  the  lafl:  duties  of  a  daughter's  hand. 

The  fidion  pleas'd :  our  generous  train  complies. 
Nor  fraud  miftrufts  in  virtue's  fair  difguife.  i6j 

The  work  fhe  ply'd ;  but,  ftudious  of  delay. 
Each  following  night  revers'd  the  toils  of  day. 
Unheard,  unfeen,  three  years  her  arts  prevail ; 
The  fourth,  her  maid  reveal'd  th'  amazing  tale. 
And  (how'd,  as  unperceiv'd  we  took  our  (land,     170 
The  backward  labours  of  her  faithlefs  hand, 
Forc'd,  Ihe  compleats  it ;  and  before  us  lay 
The  mingled  web,  whofe  gold  and  lilver  ray 
.Difplay'd  the  radiance  of  the  night  and  day. 

lul^ 
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Jufl  as  fhe  finifh'd  her  illuftrious  toil,  17J 

lU-forrune  led  Ulyfles  to  our  ille. 
Far  in  a  lonely  nook,  befide  the  fea. 
At  an  old  fwineherd's  rural  lodge  he  lay  : 
Thither  his  fon  from  fandy  Pyle  repairs, 
And  fpeedy  lands,  and  fecretly  confers.  :  $^ 

They  plan  our  future  ruin,  and  refort 
Confederate  to  the  city  and  the  court. 
Firft  came  the  fon  ;  the  father  next  fucceeds. 
Clad  like  a  beggar,  whom  Euma^us  leads ; 
Propp'd  on  a  ftaff,  deform'd  with  age  and  care,       1 3c 
And  hung  with  rags  that  fiutter'd  in  the  air. 
Who  could  UlyfTes  in  that  form  behold  ? 
Scorn'd  by  the  young,  forgotten  by  the  old, 
Ill-us'd  by  all !  to  every  wrong  refign'd. 
Patient  he  fuffer'd  with  a  conllant  mind. 
But  when,  arifmg  in  his  wrath  t'  obey 
The  will  of  Jove,  he  gave  the  vengeance  way; 
The  fcatter'd  arms  that  hung  around  the  dome 
Careful  he  treafur'd  in  a  private  room  : 
Then  to  her  fuitors  bade  his  queen  propofe  iq^ 

The  archer's  ftrife :  the  fource  of  future  woes. 
And  omen  of  our  death  !     In  vain  we  drew 
The  twanging  firing,  and  try'd  the  ftubborn  yew  ; 
To  none  it  yields  but  great  Ulyffes'  hands ; 
In  vain  we  threat ;  Telemachus  commands :  2C^ 

The  bow  he  fnatch'd,  and  in  an  inftant  bent  j 
Through  every  ring  the  vidor  arrow  went. 
Fierce  on  the  threfhold  then  in  arms  he  flood  :  f 

Pour'd  forth  the  darts  that  thirfled  for  our  blood,       P 
And  frown'd  before  us,  dreadful  as  a  God  !  205  ■' 
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Firft  bleeds  Antinous :  thick  the  fhafts  refound ; 
And  heaps  on  heaps  the  wretches  llrow  the  ground  ; 
This  way,  and  that,  we  turn,  we  fly,  we  fall] 
Some  God  affiftjed  and  unraann'd  us  all : 
Ignoble  cries  precede  the  dying  groans ;  2 1  a 

And  batter'd  brains  and  blood  befmear  the  ftones. 

Thus,  great  Atrides,  thus  Ulyfles  drove 
The  fhades  thou  feeft,  from  yon  fair  realms  above. 
Our  mangled  bodies  now  deform'd  with  gore. 
Cold  and  neglecled,  fpread  the  marble  floor,  2 1  ^ 

No  friend  to  bathe  our  wounds !  or  tears  to  (hed 
O'er  the  pale  corfe !  the  honours  of  the  dead. 

Oh  blefs'd  UlyfTes  (thus  the  king  exprefs'd 
His  fudden  rapture)  in  thy  confort  blefs'd ! 
Not  more  thy  wifdom,  than  her  virtue  fliin'd  ;        220 
Kot  more  thy  patience,  than  her  conllant  mind. 
Icarius'  daughter,  glor}"  of  the  pad. 
And  model  to  the  future  age  fhall  laft : 
The  Gods,  to  honour  her  fair  fame,  fhall  raiie 
(Their  great  reward)  a  poet  in  her  praife.  22; 

Kot  fuch,  O  Tyndarus,  thy  daughter's  deed : 
Bv  v.-hpfe  dire  hand  her  king  and  hufband  bled; 
Her  fnall  the  Mufe  to  infamy  prolong. 
Example  dread ;  and  theme  of  tragic  fong! 
The  general  fex  fnall  fufl^er  in  her  fname,  250 

And  ev'n  the  befl  that  bears  a  woman's  name. 

Thus  in  the  regions  of  eternal  fliade 
Conferr'd  the  mournful  phantoms  of  the  dead ; 
While,  from  the  town,  Ulyfles  and  his  band  235; 

Pafs'd  to  Laertes'  cultivated  land. 

The 
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"Tlie  ground  himfelf  had  purchas'd  with  his  pain. 
And  labour  made  the  rugged  foil  a  plain, 
There  ftood  his  manfion  of  the  rural  fort. 
With  ufeful  buildings  round  the  lowly  court: 
AVhere  the  few  fervants  that  divide  his  care,  54^ 

Took  their  laborious  reft,  and  homely  fare ; 
And  one  Sicilian  matron,  old  and  fage. 
With  conftaTit  duty  tends  his  drooping  age. 

Here  now  arriving,  to  his  rnftic  band 
And  martial  fon,  UlyiTes  gave  command :  24^ 

Enter  the  houfe,  and  of  the  briftly  fwinc 
Seleft  the  largeft  to  the  powers  divine. 
Alone,  and  unattended,  let  me  try 
If  yet  I  fhare  the  old  man's  memory  : 
If  thofe  dim  eyes  can  yet  Ulyfles  know 
(Their  light  and  deareft  objeft  long  ago). 
Now  chang'd  with  time,  with  abfence,  and  with  woe 
Then  to  his  train  he  gives  his  fpear  and  fhield ; 
The  houfe  they  enter ;  and  he  feeks  the  field. 
Through  rows  of  fnade,  udth  various  fruitage  crown'd. 
And  labour'd  fcencs  of  richeft  verdure  round. 
Nor  aged  Dolius,  nor  his  fons  were  there. 
Nor  fcnants,  ab  fen  t  on  another  care; 
To  fearch  the  woods  for  fets  of  flowery  thorn. 
Their  orchard  bounds  to  ftrengthen  and  adorn,        260 

But  all  alone  the  hoary  king  he  found ; 
His  habit  coarfe,  but  warmly  wrapt  around ; 
His  head,  that  bow'd  with  many  a  penlive  care, 
Fenc'd  v.-ith  a  double  cap  of  goatfkin  hair: 
His  bufkinsold,  in  former  fervice  torn,  iSy 

But  well  repair 'd ;  and  gioves  againfl  the  thorn, 
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In  this  array  the  kingly  gardener  flood. 

And  clear'd  a  plant,  encumber'd  with  its  wood. 

Beneath  a  neighbouring  tree  the  chief  divine 

Gaz'd  o'er  his  fire,  retracing  every  line,  270 

The  ruins  of  himfelf !  now  worn  away 

With  age,  yet  ftill  majeftic  in  decay  ! 

Sudden  his  e}'es  releas'd  their  watery  (lore  ; 

The  much-enduring  man  could  bear  no  more. 

Doubtful  he  ftood,  if  inftant  to  embrace  37  jp 

His  aged  limbs,  to  kifs  his  reverend  face. 

With  eager  tranfport  to  difclofe  the  whole. 

And  pour  at  once  the  torrent  of  his  foul. — 

Kot  fo :  his  judgement  takes  the  winding  way 

Of  queftion  diftant,  and  of  foft  effay :  fSo 

More  gentle  methods  on  weak  age  employs ; 

And  moves  the  forrows  to  enhance  the  joys. 

Then,  to  his  fire  with  beating  heart  he  moves ; 

And  with  a  tender  pleafantry  reproves ; 

Who  digging  round  the  plant  ftill  hangs  his  head,  285 

Nor  auo;ht  remits  the  work,  while  thus  he  faid  : 

Great  is  thy  (kill,  O  father,  great  thy  toil. 

Thy  careful  hand  is  ftamp'd  on  all  the  foil. 

Thy  fquadron'd  vineyards  well  thy  art  declare. 

The  olive  green,  blue  fig,  and  pendent  pear;       290 

And  not  one  empty  fpot  efcapes  thy  care. 

On  every  plant  and  tree  thy  cares  are  fhown. 

Nothing  negleded,  but  thyfelf  alone. 

Forgive  me,  father,  if  this  fault  I  blame  ; 

Age  fo  advanc'd  may  fome  indulgence  claim,  29J; 

Not  for  thy  (loth,  I  deem  thy  lord  unkind; 

Nor  fpeaks  xhy  form  a  mean  or  fervile  mind  : 

I  read 
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I  read  a  monarch  in  that  princely  air. 
The  fame  thy  afpecl,  if  the  fame  thy  care  ; 
Soft  fleep,  fair  garments,  and  the  joys  of  wine,      300 
Thefe  are  the  rights  of  age,  and  fhould  be  thine, 
VMio  then  thy  mailer,  fay  ?  and  whofe  the  land 
So  drefs'd  and  manag'd  by  thy  Ikilful  hand  ? 
But  chief,  oh  tell  me  !  (what  I  queftion  moft) 
Is  this  the  far-fam'd  Ithacenfian  coaft  ?  3C3 

For  fo  reported  the  firfl  man  I  view'd, 
(Some  furly  iflander,  of  manners  rude) 
Kor  further  conference  vouchfaf 'd  to  flay  ; 
Heedlefs  he  whiftled,  and  purfued  his  way, 
^ut  thou !  whom  years  have  taught  to  underftand,  310 
Humanely  hear,  and  anfwer  my  demand  : 
A  friend  I  fcek,  a  wife  one  and  a  brave. 
Say,  lives  he  yet,  or  moulders  in  the  grave  ? 
Time  was  (my  fortunes  then  were  at  the  beii) 
When  at  my  houfe  I  lodg'd  this  foreign  gueft ;         31^ 
He  faid,  from  Ithaca's  fair  ifle  he  came, 
And  old  Laertes  was  hib  father's  name. 
To  him,  whatever  to  a  gueft  is  ow'd 
I  paid,  and  hofpitable  gifts  beftow'd  : 
To  him  feven  talents  of  pure  ore  I  told,  320 

Twelve  cloaks,  twelve  veils,  twelve  tunicks  ftiff  with 

gold; 
A  bowl,  that  rich  with  polifh'd  filver  flames. 
And,  Ikill'd  in  female  works,  four  lovely  dames. 

At  this  the  fatlier,  with  a  father's  fears, 
(His  venerable  eyes  bedimm'd  with  tears,)  32^ 

This  is  the  land ;  but  ah !  thy  gifts  are  loft. 
For  godlefs  men,  and  rude,  poflefs  the  coaft  : 

R  3  Sunk 
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Sunk  is  the  glory  of  this  once-fam'd  fhore  ? 

Thy  ancient  friend,  O  ftranger,  is  no  more! 

Full  recompence  thy  bounty  elfe  had  borne ;  350 

For  every  good  man  yields  a  juft  return  : 

So  civil  rights  demand  ;  and  w^ho  begins 

The  track  of  friendlhip,  not  purfuing,  fms. 

But  tell  me,  ftranger,  be  the  truth  confefs'd 

What  years  have  circled  fince  thou  faw'ft  that  guell  ? 

That  haplefs  gueft,  alas  !  for  ever  gone  ! 

Wretch  that  he  was !  and  that  I  am  !  my  fon ! 

If  ever  man- to  mifery  was  born, 

'Twashis  to  fuffer,  and  'tis  mine  to  mourn! 

Far  from  his  friends,  and  from  his  native  reign,     340- 

He  lies  a  prey  to  monfters  of  the  main. 

Or  favage  beafts  his  mangled  reliques  tear, 

Orfcreaming  vultures  fcatter  through  the  alrr 

Nor  could  his  mother  funeral  unguents  ihed ; 

Nor  wail'd  his  father  o'er  th'  untimely  dead  :  34^ 

Nor  his  fad  confort,  on  the  mournful  bier, 

Seal'd  his  cold  eyes,  or  dropp'd  a  tender  tear! 

But  tell  me,  who  thou  art  ?  and  what  thy  race? 

Thy  town,  thy  parents,  and  thy  native  place  I 

Or,  if  a  merchant  in  purfuit  of  gain,  3  j- 

What  port  receivd  thy  vefTel  from  the  main  ? 

Or  com 'ft  thou  fingle,  or  attend  thy  train  ? 

Then  thus  the  fon  :  From  Alybas  I  came. 
My  palace  there  ;  Eperitus  my  name. 
Not  vulgar  born ;  from  Aphidas,  the  king  3  r^ 

Of  Polypemon's  royal  line,  I  fpring. 
Some  adverfe  D^mon  from  Sicania  bore 
Our  wandering  courfe,  and  drove  us  on  your  fhore  :. 
.  Faf 
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Far  from  the  town,  an  unfrequented  bay  ; 
Reliev'd  our  wear}-'d  vefTel  from  the  fea.  ^6m 

Five  rears  have  circled  fince  thefe  eyes  purfued 
Ulyfles  parting  through  the  fable  flood  ; 
Profpercus  he  fail'd,  with  dexter  auguries. 
And  all  the  wing'd  good  omens  of  the  Ikies. 
Well  hop'd  we,  then,  to  meet  on  this  fair  (hore,      $6^ 
Whom  Heaven,  alas !  decreed  to  meet  no  more. 

Quick  through  the  father's  heart  thefe  accents  ran  : 
Grief  feiz'd  at  once,  and  wrapt  up  all  the  man ; 
Deep  from  his  foul  he  figh'd,  and  forrowing  fpread 
A  cloud  of  afhes  on  his  hoary  head.  373 

Trembling  with  agonies  of  ftrong  delight 
Stood  the  great  fon,  heart- wounded  with  the  fight  r 
He  ran,  he  feiz'd  him  with  a  ftrifl  embrace, 
W'ith  thoufand  kiiTes  wander'd  o'er  bis  face, 
I,  I  am  he  ;  O  father  rife,  behold  37  ^ 

Thy  fon,  with  twenty  winters  now  grov/n  old ; 
Thy  fon,  fo  long  defir'd,  fo  long  detained, 
Pveftor'd,  and  breathing  in  his  native  land  : 
Thefe  floods  of  forrow,  O  my  fire,  reftrain! 
The  vengeance  is  complete;  the  fuitor-train        3 So 
Strctch'd  in  our  palace,  by  thefe  hands  lie  flain. 

Amaz'd,  Laertes:  "  Give  fome  certain  flgn, 
**  (If  fuch  thou  art)  to  manifeil  thee  mine." 
Lo'herethe  wound  (he  cries)  receiv'd  of  yore, 
The  fear  indented  by  the  tolky  boar,  5  S  ^ 

When  by  thyfelf  and  by  Anticlea  fent 
To  old  Autolychus's  realms  I  went. 
Yet  by  another  fign  thy  offspring  know  ;. 
The  feveral  trees  you  gave  m.e  long  ago, 
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While,  yet  a  child,  thefe  fields  I  lov'd  to  trace,       590 

And  trod  thy  footfteps  with  unequal  pace  ; 

To  every  plant  in  order  as  we  came, 

Well-pleas'd  you  told  its  nature,  and  its  name, 

VVhate'er  my  childifh  fancy  afk'd,  beftow'd ; 

Twelve  pear-trees  bowing  with  their  pendent  load. 

And  ten,  that  red  with  blufhing  apples  glow'd ; 

Full  fifty  purple  figs ;  and  many  a  row 

Of  various  vines  that  then  began  to  blow, 

A  future  vintage!  when  the  Hours  produce 

Their  latent  buds,  and  Sol  exalts  the  juice.  400 

Smit  with  the  figns,  which  all  his  doubts  explain. 
His  heart  within  him  melts ;  his  knees  fuftaiii 
Their  feeble  weight  no  more  ;  his  arms  alone 
Support  him,  round  the  lov'd  UlyfTes  thrown  ; 
Ke  faints,  he  finks,  with  mighty  joys  opprefs'd :        405- 
UlyiTes  clafps  him  to  his  eager  breall. 
Soon  as  returning  life  regains  its  feat. 
And  his  breath  lengthens,  and  his  pulfes  beat ; 
Yes,  I  believe  (he  cries)  almighty  Jove ! 
Heaven  rules  us  yet,  and  Gods  there  are  above.      410 
*Tis  fo — ^the  fuitors  for  their  wrongs  have  paid— 
33ut  what  fhall  guard  us,  if  the  tov/n  invade  ? 
If,  while  the  news  through  every  city  flies. 
All  Ithaca  and  Cephalenia  rife  ? 

To  this  Ulyffes :  As  the  Gods  fhall  pleafc  415 

Be  all  the  reft :  and  fet  thy  foul  at  eafe. 
Hafte  to  the  cottage  by  this  orchard  fide. 
And  take  the  banquet  which  our  cares  provide : 

There 
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There  wait  thy  faithful  band  of  rural  friends. 
And  there  the  young  Telemachus  attends.  420 

Thus  having  faid,  they  trac'd  the  garden  o'er. 
And  {looping  enter'd  at  a  lowly  door. 
The  fwains  and  young  Telemachus  they  found. 
The  vidim  portion'd,  and  the  goblet  crown'd. 
The  hoary  king,  his  old  Sicilian  maid  42  j 

Perfum'd  and  wafh'd,  and  gorgeoully  array'd, 
Pallas  attending  gives  his  frame  to  fliine 
With  awful  port,  and  majeily  divine; 
His  gazing  fon  admires  the  god-like  grace. 
And  air  celeftial  dawning  o'er  his  face.  430 

What  God,  he  cry'd,  my  father's  form  improves : 
'   How  high  he  treads,  and  how  enlarg'd  he  moves ! 

Oh  !  would  to  all  the  deatlilefs  Powers  on  high. 
Pallas  and  Jove,  and  him  who  gilds  the  Iky  I 
{Reply'd  the  king  elated  with  his  praife)  43^ 

My  ftrength  were  Hill,  as  once  in  better  days : 
When  the  bold  Cephalens  the  leaguer  form'd. 
And  proud  Nericus  trembled  as  I  llorm'd. 
Such  were  I  now,  not  abfent  from  your  deed 
When  the  laft  fun  beheM  the  fuitors  bleed,  440 

This  arm  had  aided  yours ;  this  hand  beftrown 
Our  floors  with  death,  and  pulh'd  the  flaughter  on ; 
Kor  had  the  fire  been  feparate  from  the  fon. 

They  commun'd  thus  3  while  homeward  bent  their 
way 
The  fwains,  fatigu'd  with  labours  of  the  day  ^  4^  j 

Dolius  the  firft,  the  venerable  man  j 
And  next  his  fons,  a  long  fucceeding  train, 

2  Foi 
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For  due  refection  to  the  bower  they  came, 

Caird  by  the  careful  old  Sicilian  dame. 

Who  nurs'd  the  children,  and  now  tends  the  fire  ;      450 

They  fee  their  lord,  the}-  gaze,  and  they  admire. 

On  chairs  and  beds  in  order  feated  round. 

They  fhare  the  gladforae  board  ;  the  roofs  refound. 

While  thus  UlyfTes  to  his  ancient  friend : 

**  Forbear  your  wonder,  and  the  feaft  attend ;         4^^' 

**  The  rites  have  waited  long."     The  chief  command* 

Their  loves  in  vain ;  old  Dolius  fpreads  his  hands. 

Springs  to  hifi  mafler  with  a  warm  embrace. 

And  fallens  kifles  on  his  hands  and  face ; 

Then  thus  broke  out :  Oh  long,  oh  daily  mourn '*d  !  460 

Eevond  our  hopes,  and  to  our  wifh,  return'd ! 

Conducted  fure  by  Heaven  !  for  Heaven  alone 

Could  work  this  -wonder :  welcome  to  thy  own  ! 

And  joys  and  happinefs  attend  thy  throne ! 

Who  knows  thy  blefs'd,  thy  wifh'd  return  r  Oh,  fay 

To  the  chafte  Queen,  fhall  we  the  news  convey  ? 

Or  hears  fhe,  and  with  bleffings  loads  the  day  ? 

Difmifs  that  care,  for  to  the  royal  bride 
Already  is  it  known  (the  king  reply'd. 
And  ftraight  refum'd  his  feat)  while  round  him  bows 
Each  faithful  youth,  and  breathes  out  ardent  vows : 
Then  all  beneath  their  father  take  their  place, 
Rank'd  by  their  ages,  and  the  banquet  grace. 

Now  flying  fame  the  fwift  report  had  fpread 
Through  all  the  cit}^,  of  the  fuitors  dead.  4-^^ 

In  throngs  they  rife,  and  to  the  palace  crowd  ; 
Their  fighs  were  many,  and  the  tumult  loud. 

Weeping 
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Weeping  they  bear  the  mangled  heaps  of  flain. 
Inhume  the  natives  in  their  native  plain. 
The  reil  in  fhips  are  v/afted  o'er  the  main^  48a 

Then  fad  in  council  all  the  feniors  fate. 
Frequent  and  full,  affembied  to  debate. 
Amid  the  circle  firft  Eupithes  rofe. 
Big  was  his  eye  v*ith  tears,  his  heart  with  woes : 
The  bold  Antinous  was  his  age's  pride,  48^ 

The  firil  who  by  Ul}'^es'  arrow  dy'd. 
Down  his  wan  cheek  the  trickling  torrent  ran. 
As,  mixing  words  with  fighs,  he  thus  began  : 

Great  deeds,   O  friends !    this  v/onderous  man  hai 
v/rought. 
And  mighty  bleffmgs  to  his  country  brought.  490 

With  Ihips  he  parted  and  a  numerous  train, 
Thofe,  and  their  fhips,  he  bury'd  in  the  main. 
Novv^he  returns,  and  firfl  elTays  his  hand 

In  the  beft  blood  of  all  his  native  land. 

Hafte  then,  and  ere  to  neighbouring  Pyle  he  fiies,  49 ; 

Or  facred  EHs,  to  procure  fupplies; 

Arife  (or  ye  for  ever  fall)  arife! 

Shame  to  this  age,  and  all  that  fhall  fucceedf 

If  unreveng'd  your  fons  and  brothers  bleed. 

Prove  that  we  live,  by  vengeance  on  his  head,         ^co 

Or  fmk  at  once  forgotten  with  the  dead. 
Here  ceas'd  he,  but  indignant  tears  let  fall 

Spoke  when  he  ceas'd  :  dumb  forrow  touch'd  them  all. 

"When  from  the  palace  to  the  wondering  throng 

Sage  Medon  came,  and  Phemius  came  along  50^ 

(Relllefs  and  early  fieep's  foft  bands  they  broke) ; 

And  Medon  firA  th'  alTenibled  chiefs  befpoke : 

Hear 


1 


a5«  POPE*S    HOMER. 

Hear  me,  ye  peers  and  elders  of  the  land, 
VJhe  deem  this  act  the  work  of  mortal  hand; 
As  o'er  the  heaps  of  death  Ulyfles  ftrode,  510 

Thefe  eyes,  thefe  eyes  beheld  a  prefent  God, 
Who  now  before  him,  now  befide  him  flood. 
Fought  as  he  fought,  and  mark'd  his  way  with  blood: 
In  vain  old  Mentor's  form  the  God  bely'd  ; 
•Twas  Heaven  that  ftruck,  and  Heaven  was  on  his  fide, 

A  fudden  horror  all  th'  affembly  (hook. 
When,  flowlyriilng,  Halitherfes  fpoke : 
(Reverend  and  wife,  whofe  comprehenfive  view 
At  once  the  prefent  and  the  future  knew) 
Me  too,  ye  fathers,  hear !  from  you  proceed  520 

The  ills  ye  mourn  ;  your  own  the  guilty  deed. 
Ye  gave  your  fons,  your  lawlefs  fons,  the  rein 
(Oft  warn'd  by  Mentor  and  myfelf  in  vain) ; 
An  abfent  hero's  bed  they  fought  to  foil, 
An  abfent  hero's  wealth  they  made  their  fpoil ;         525 
Immoderate  riot,  and  intemperate  lull! 
Th'  offence  was  great,  the  puniihment  was  juft. 
Weigh  then  my  counfels  in  an  equal  fcaie. 
Nor  rufii  to  ruin — Juftice  will  prevail. 

His  moderate  words  fome  better  minds  perfuade : 
They  part,  and  join  him  ;  but  the  number  ftay'd. 
They  ftorm,  they  fhout,  v/ith  hafty  frenzy  fir'd. 
And  fecond  all  Eupithes'  rage  infpir'd. 
They  cafe  their  limbs  in  brafs ;  to  arms  they  run ; 
The  broad  effulgence  blazes  in  the  fun.  535 

Before  the  city,  and  in  ample  plain. 
They  meet :  Eupithes  heads  the  frantic  train. 

Fierce 
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Fierce  for  his  fon,  he  breathes  his  threats  in  air; 
Fate  hears  them  not,  and  Death  attends  him  there. 

Thispafs'd  on  earth,  while  in  the  reaLms  above  54« 
Minerva  thus  to  cloud-compelling  Jove  : 
May  I  prefume  to  fearch  thy  fecxet  foul  ? 
O  Power  fupreme  !  O  Ruler  of  the  whole ! 
Say,  hall  thou  doom'd  to  this  divided  Hate 
Or  peaceful  amit}%  or  ftem  debate  ?  5^5 

Declare  thy  purpofe ;  for  thy  will  is  Fate. 

Is  not  thy  thought  my  own  ?  (the  God  replies 
Who  rolls  the  thunder  o'er  the  vaulted  fkies) 
Hath  not  long  fmce  thy  knowing  foul  decreed, 
The  chief's  return  fhould  make  the  guilty  bleed  ? 
'Tis  done,  and  at  thy  will  the  Fates  fucceed. 
Yet  hear  the  iflue  :  fmce  UlyfTes'  hand 
Has  flain  the  fuitors.  Heaven  fhall  blefs  the  land. 
None  now  the  kindred  of  th'  uiijuft  fhall  own; 
Forgot  the  flaughter'd  brother,  and  the  fon  :  555 

Each  future  day  increafe  of  wealth  Ihall  bring. 
And  o'er  the  paft.  Oblivion  ftretch  her  wing. 
Long  fhall  Ulyffes  in  his  empire  reft. 
His  people  bleffing,  by  his  people  blefs'd. 
Let  all  be  peace — He  faid,  and  gave  the  nod  560 

That  binds  the  Fates ;  the  fanftion  of  the  God  ; 
And,  prompt  to  execute  th'  eternal  will, 
Defcended  Pallas  from  th'  Olympian  hill. 

•  Now  fat  Ulyfles  at  the  rural  feaft. 
The  rage  of  hunger  and  of  thirft  reprefs'd  :  56  j; 

To  watch  the  foe  a  trufty  fpy  he  fent ; 
A  fon  of  Dolius  on  the  melTage  went. 

Stood 
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Stood  in  the  way,  and  at  a  glance  beheld 

The  foe  approach,  embattled  on  the  field. 

With  backward  ftep  he  haftens  to  the  bower,  570^ 

And  tells  the  news.     They  arm  w^ith  all  their  power. 

Four  friends  alone  Ulyffes'  caufe  embrace. 

And  fix  were  all  the  fons  of  Dolius'  race ; 

Old  Dolius  too  his  rufted  arms  put  on  ; 

And,  ftill  more  old,  in  arms  Laertes  (hone.  57 j 

Trembling  with  warmth,  the  hoary  heroes  Hand, 

And  brazen  Panoply  iavefis  the  band. 

The  opening  gates  at  once  their  war  difplay  : 

Fierce  they  rufli  forth  :  Ulyffes  leads  the  way. 

That  moment  joins  them  with  celelHal  aid,  580 

In  Mentor's  form,  the  Jove-defcended  Maid : 

The  fuffering  hero  felt  his  patient  breail 

Swell  with  new  joy,  and  thus  his  fon  addrefs'd: 

Behold,  Telemachus !  (nor  fear  the  fight) 
The  brave  embattled;  the  grim  front  of  tight!         585 
The  valiant  with  the  valiant  mud  contend  : 
Shame  not  the  line  whence  glorious  you  defcend. 
Wide  o'"er  the  world  their  martial  fame  was  fpread  ; 
Regard  thyfelf,  the  living,  and  the  dead. 

Thy  eyes,  great  father !  on  this  battle  call,         590 
Shall  learn  from  mc  Penelope  was  chafte. 

So  fpoke  Telemachus !  the  gallant  boy 
Good  old  Laertes  heard  with  panting  joy ; 
And,  Bicfs'd !  thrice  blefs'd  this  happy  day  !  he  cries. 
The  day  that  (hows  me,  ere  I  clofe  my  eyes,  59^ 

A  fon  and  grandfon  of  th'  Arcefian  name 
Strive  for  fair  virtue,  and  contell  for  fame ! 

Then 
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Then  thus  Minerva  in  Laertes'  ear  : 
Son  of  Arcefius,  reverend  warriour,  hear  ! 
l&\rt  and  Jove's  Daughter  firft  implore  in  prayer,      6oa 
Then,  whirling  high,  difcharge  thy  lance  in  air. 
She  faid,  infufing  courage  with  the  word  : 
Jove  and  Jove's  Daughter  then  the  chief  implor'd. 
And,  whirling  high,  difinifs'd  the  lance  in  air. 
Full  at  Eupithes  drove  the  deathful  fpear;  ^OT 

The  brafs-cheek'd  helmet  opens  to  the  wound; 
He  falls,  earth  thunders,  and  his  arms  refound. 

Before  the  father  and  the  conquering  fon 
Heaps  rufh  on  heaps ;  they  fight,  they  drop,  they  run. 
Now  by  thefword,  and  now  the  javelin,  fall  610 

The  rebel  race,  and  death  had  fvvallowed  all  j 
But  from  on  high  the  blue-ey'd  virgin  cry'd; 
Her  awfiil  voice  detain'd  the  headlong  tide. 
■**  Forbear,  ye  nations !  your  mad  hands  forbear 
^'  From  mutual  ilaughter :  Peace  defcends  to  fpare." 
Fear  Ihook  the  nations :  at  the  voice  divine. 
They  drop  their  javelins,  and  their  rage  refign. 
All  fcatter'd  round  their  glittering  weapons  lie; 
Some  fall  to  earth,  and  fome  ccnfus'dly  fly. 
With  dreadful  fhouts  UlyfTes  pour'd  along,  C20 

Swift  as  an  eagle,  as  an  eagle  firong. 
But  Jove's  red  arm  the  burning  thunder  aims ; 
Before  Minerva  {hot  the  livid  flames ; 
Blazing  they  fell,  and  at  her  feet  expir'd : 
Then  ftopp'd  the  Goddefs,  trembled,  and  retir'd,     62  C 

Defcended  from  the  Gods !  Ulyffes,  ceafe ; 
Offend  not  Jove :  obey,  and  give  the  peace. 

So 
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So  Pallas  fpoke :  the  mandate  from  above 
The  king  obey'd.     The  Virgin-feed  of  Jove, 
In  Mentor's  form,  confirm'd  the  full  accord,  650 

•*  And  willing  nations  knew  their  lawful  lord.'* 
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CONCLUSION  OF  THE   NOTES. 

T  M  U  S  T  obfen-e  with  what  dignity  Homer  con- 
-■■  eludes  the  OdyfTey  :  to  honour  his  hero,  he  intro- 
duces two  Deities,  Jupiter  and  Pallas,  who  intereft 
themfelves  in  his  caufe  :  he  then  paints  Ulyfles  in  the 
boldeft  colours,  as  he  rufnes  upon  the  enemy  with  the 
utmoft  intrepidity,  and  his  courage  is  fo  ungovernable, 
that  Jupiter  is  forced  to  rellrain  it  with  his  thunder. 
It  is  ufual  for  orators  to  referve  the  ftrongefl  arguments 
for  the  conclufion,  that  they  may  leave  them  frefh 
upon  the  reader's  memor}" ;  Homer  ufes  the  fame  con- 
duel :  he  reprefents  his  hero  in  all  his  terror,  he  fnews 
him  to  be  irrefiftible,  and  by  this  method  leaves  us  fully 
poflefled  with  a  noble  idea  of  his  magnanimity. 

It  has  been  already  obferved,  that  the  end  of  the 
action  of  the  Odyffey  is  the  re-eilabliihment  of  Ulyfles 
in  full  peace  and  tranquillity  ;  this  is  not  effeded,  till 
the  defeat  of  the  fuitors'  friends  :  and,  therefore,  if  the 
poet  had  concluded  before  this  event,  the  Odyfley  had 
been  imperfeft.  It  was  neceflar)'  that  the  reader  fhould 
net  only  be  informed  of  the  return  of  Ulyfles  to  his 
country,  and  the  punifhment  of  the  fuitors,  but  of  his 
ie-eftabli{hment,  by  a  peaceful  pofieflion  of  his  re^al 
authority  ;  which  is  not  executed,  till  thefe  lafl:  difor- 
ders  raifed  by  Eupithes  are  fettled  by  the  vidory  of 
Ulyfles ;  and,  therefore,  this  is  the  natural  conclufloa 
of  the  aftion. 

Vol.  LI.  S  T^ii 


^58  CONCLUSION  OF  THE  NOTES 

This  Book  opens  with  the  morning,  and  endsbcfcrc 
night,  fo  that  the  whole  ftory  of  the  Odyffey  is  com- 
prehended in  the  compass  of  one  and  forty  days.  Mon- 
fieur  Dacier  upon  Ariftotle  remarks,  that  an  Epic 
Poem  ought  not  to  be  too  long  :  we  fhould  be  able  ta 
retain  all  the  feveral  parts  of  it  at  once  in  our  memory  : 
if  we  lofe  the  idea  of  the  beginning  when  we  come  to 
the  conclufion,  it  is  an  argument  that  it  is  of  too  large  an 
extent,  and  its  length  deftroys  its  beauty.  What  feems 
to  favour  this  deciiion  is,  that  the  ^neid,  Iliad,  and 
Odyffey,  are  conformable  to  this  rule  of  Ariftotle ;  and 
every  one  of  thofe  poems  may  be  read  in  the  compafs 
of  a  fmgle  day. 

I  have  now  gone  through  the  ccllechions  upon  the 
OdylTey,  and  laid  together  what  occurred  moft  re- 
markable in  this  excellent  Poem.  I  am  not  fo  vain 
as  to  think  thefe  remarks  free  from  faults,  nor  fo  dif- 
ingenuous  as  not  to  confefs  them :  all  writers  have 
occafion  for  indulgence,  and  thofe  moft  who  leaft  ac- 
knowledge it.  I  have  fometimes  ufed  Madam  Dacier 
as  ihe  has  done  others,  in  tranfcribing  fome  of  her  re- 
marks without  particularizing  them;  but,  indeed,  it 
was  through  inadvertency  only  that  her  name  is  fome- 
times omitted  at  the  bottom  of  the  note.  If  my  per- 
formance has  merit,  either  in  thefe,  or  in  my  part  of 
the  Tranflation,  (namely,  in  the  fixth,  eleventh,  and 
eighteenth  books)  it  is  but  juft  to  attribute  it  to  the 
judgment  and  care  of  Mr.  Pope,  by  whofe  hand  every 
iheet  was  corre,fted.  His  other,  and  much  more  able 
affiftant,  was  Mr,  Fenton,  in  the  fourth  and  the  twen- 
tieth 
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tieth  books.  It  was  our  particular  requefl,  that  our 
feveral  parts  might  not  be  made  known  to  the  world 
till  the  end  of  it  :  and  if  they  have  had  the  good  for- 
tune not  to  be  diftinguiflied  from  his,  we  ought  to  be 
the  lefs  vain,  fmce  the  refemblance  proceeds  much  lefs 
from  oar  diligence  and  ftudy  to  copy  his  manner,  than 
from  hisov.-n  daily  revifal  and  correftion.  The  mofl 
experienced  painters  will  not  wonder  at  this,  who  very 
well  know,  that  no  critick  can  pronounce  even  of  the 
pieces  of  Raphael  or  Titian,  which  have,  or  which 
have  not,  been  worked  upon  by  thofe  of  their  fchool ; 
when  the  fame  maker's  hand  has  directed  the  execution 
of  the  whole,  reduced  it  to  one  chara(fler  and  colour- 
ing, gone  over  the  feveral  parts,  and  given  to  each 
their  finifning. 

I  muil  not  conclude  without  declaring  our  mutual 
fatisfadion  in  Mr.  Pope's  acceptance  of  our  befl  en- 
deavours, which  have  contributed  at  leaft  to  his  more 
fpeedy  execution  of  this  great  undertaking.  If  ever 
my  name  be  numbered  with  the  learned,  I  muft  afcribe 
it  to  his  friendlhip,  in  tranfmitting  it  to  pofterity  bv  a 
participation  in  his  labours.  May  the  fenfe  I  haye  of 
this,  and  other  inftances  of  that  friendiliip,  be  known, 
as  long  as  his  name  will  caufe  mine  to  laft  :  and  may  I 
to  this  end  be  permitted,  at  the  conclufion  of  a  work, 
which  is  a  kind  of  monument  of  his  partiality  to  me,, 
to  place  the  following  line;,  as  an  infcription  memo- 
rial of  it: 

Sz,  ■  LET 
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LET  vulgar  fouls  triumphal  arcTies  raife. 
Or  fpeaking  marbles,  to  record  theirpraife^ 
And  pifture  (to  the  voice  of  Fame  unknown) 
The  mimic  feature  on  the  breathing  ftone  : 
Mere  mortals!  fubjeft  to  death's  total  fway. 
Reptiles  of  earth,  and  beings  of  a  day  ! 

'Tis  thine,  on  every  heart  to  grave  thy  praife, 
A  monument  which  worth  alone  can  raife : 
Sure  to  furvive,  when  time  fliall  whelm  in  duft 
The  arch,  the  marble,  and  the  mimic  buft  : 
Nor,  till  the  volumes  of  th'  expanded  fky 
Blaze  in  one  flame^  Ihalt  thou  and  Homer  die : 
Then  fink  together,  in  the  world's  lafl:  fires. 
What  Heaven  created,  and  what  Heaven  infpires. 

If  aught  on  earth,  when  once  this  breath  is  fled. 
With  human  tranfport  touch  the  mighty  dead: 
Shakefpeare,  rejoice !  his  hand  thy  page  refines ; 
Now  every  fcene  with  native  brightnefs  fhines ; 
Jufl  to  thy  fame,  lie  gives  thy  genuine  thought ; 
So  Tully  publifh'd  what  Lucretius  wrote; 
Prun'd  by  his  care  thy  laurels  loftier  grow^ 
And  bloom  afrefh  on  thy  immortal  brow. 

Thus  when  thy  draughts,  O  Pvaphael !  time 'Invades^ 
And  the  bold  figure  from  the  canvas  fades, 
A  rival  hand  recalls  from  every  part 
Some  latent  grace,  and  equals  art  with  art: 
Tranfported  we  furvey  the  dubious  ftrife, 
Whfle  each  fair  image  Harts  again  to  life. 

How 
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How  long,  untun'd,  had  Homer's  Tacred  lyre 
Jarr'd  grating  difcord,  all-extincl  his  fire! 
This  you  beheld  ;  and,  taught  by  Heaven  to  fin^ 
Caird  the  loud  mufic  from  the  founding  firing. 
Now  wak'd  from  fl umbers  of  three  thoufand  yean. 
Once  more  Achilles  in  dread  pomp  appears, 
Tov^ers  o'er  the  field  of  death ;  as  fierce  he  turns. 
Keen  flaQi  his  arms,  and  all  the  hero  bums ; 
With  martial  ftalk,  and  more  than  mortal  might, 
Kc  flrides  along,  and  meets  the  Gods  in  fight : 
Then  the  pale  Titans,  chained  on  burning  floors. 
Start  at  the  din  that  rends  th'  infernal  Ihores ; 
Tremble  the  towers  of  Heaven,  earth  rocks  her  coafl*^ 
And  gloomy  Pluto  fhakes  with  all  his  ghofts. 
To  every  theme  refponds  thy  various  lay; 
Here  rolls  a  torrent,  there  Meanders  play; 
Sonorous  as  the  ftorm  thy  numbers  rife, 
Tofs  the  vvild  vv-aves,  and  thunder  In  the  fkles; 
Or  fofter  than  a  yielding  virgin's  figh. 
The  gentle  breezes  breathe  away  and  die. 
Thus,  like  the  radiant  God  who  flieds  the  day. 
You  paint  the  vale,  or  gild  the  azure  way ; 
And,  while  with  every  theme  the  verfe  complies,  ^ 

Sink  without  groveling,  without  rafhnefs  rife. 

Proceed,  great  Bard !  awake  th'  harmonious  firings 
Be  ours  all  Homer !  iHU  Uh-iTes  fing. 
How  long  *  that  hero  by  unfkilfiil  hands, 
Stripp'd  of  his  robe,  a  beggar  trod  our  lands; 
Such  as  he  wander'd  o'er  his  native  coaft,  '  ''^ 

Shrunk  by  the  wand,  and  all  the  warriour  loil  ? 

"*   Odyfley,  Lib.  XVI, 

S  ?  Or 
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O'er  his  fmooth  fkin  a  bark  of  wrinkles  fpread.; 
Old  age  difgrac'd  the  honours  of  his  head: 
Kor  longer  in  his  heavy  eye-ball  fhin'd 
The  glance  divine,  forth-beaming  from  the  mind« 
But  you,  like  Pallas,  every  limb  infold 
Withi  royal  robes,  and  bid  him  Ihine  in  gold ; 
Touch'd  by  your  hand,  his  manly  frame  improves 
With  grace  divine,  and  like  a  God  he  moves. 

Even  I,  the  meaneft  of  the  Mufes  train, 
Inflam'd  by  thee,  attempt  a  nobler  ft  rain  ; 
^Adventurous  waken  the  Masonian  lyre, 
Tun'd  by  your  hand,  and  fmg  as  you  infpire: 
So,  arm'd  by  great  Achilles  for  the  fight, 
Patroclus  conquered  in  Achilles'  right  : 
Like  their's,  our  friendfhip  !  and  I  boaft  my  name 
To  thine  united — For  thy  Friendship's  Fame. 

This  labour  paft,  of  heavenly  fubjefts  fing. 
While  hovering  angels  liften  on  the  wing. 
To  hear  from  earth,  fuch  heart-felt  raptures  rife. 
As,  when  they  fmg,  fufpended  hold  the  ikies: 
Or,  nobly  rifmg  in  fair  virtue's  caufe. 
From  thy  own  life  tranfcribe  th'  unerring  laws : 
Teach  a  bad  world  beneath  thy  fway  to  bend ; 
To  verfe  like  thine  fierce  favages  attend. 
And  men  more  fierce  :  when  Orpheus  tunes  the  lay, 
«Ev'n  fiends  relenting  hear  their  rage  away, 

W,  BJIOQME. 
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T  CANNOT  difmlfs  tliis  Work  without  a  few  obfer- 
-••  vations  on  the  charader  and  ftyle  of  it.  Whoever 
reads  the  OdyiTey  with  an  eye  to  the  Iliad,  expecting 
to  find  it  of  the  fame  charafter,  or  of  the  fame  fort  of 
fpirit,  will  be  grievoufly  deceived,  and  err  againft  the 
firll  principle  of  criticifm,  which  is,  to  confider  the  na- 
ture of  the  piece,  and  the  intent  of  its  author.  The 
Odyffey  is  a  moral  and  political  work,  inftruclive  to 
all  degrees  of  men,  and  filled  with  images,  examples, 
and  precepts  of  civil  and  domedic  life  Homer  is  here 
a  perfon, 

•*'  Qui  didicit,  patria?  quid  debeat,  Sc  quidamicis, 
•*  Quo  fit  amore  parens,  quo  frater  araandus,  &  hofpes : 
**  Qui  quid  fii  pulchrum,  quid  turpe,  quid  utile,  quid 

*'  non, 
<*  Plenius  &  melius  Chryfippo  Sc  Crantore  dicit." 

The  Odyffey  is  the  reverfe  of  the  Iliad,  in  mora?, 
fubjeft,  manner,  and  ftyle ;  to  which  it  has  no  fon  of 
leiation,  but  as  tlie  ftory  happens  to  follow  in  order  of 
time,  and  as  fume  of  the  fame  perfons  are  adors  in  it. 
S4  Yec 
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Yet  from  this  incidental  connexion  many  have  beeit 
mifled  to  regard  it  as  a  continuation  or  fecond  part, 
and  thence  to  exped  a  parity  of  character  inconfiftent 
with  it3  nature. 

It  is  no  wonder  that  the  common  reader  fhould  fall 
into  this  miftake.v  when  to  great  a  critick  as  Longinus 
feems  not  wholly  free  from  it ;  although  what  he  has 
faid  has  been  generally  underftood  to  import  a  feverer 
cenfure  of  the  OdylTey  than  it  really  does,  if  we  con.- 
fider  the  occafion  on  which  it  is  introduced,  and  the 
circumftances  to  which  it  is  confined. 

**  The  Odyffey  (fays  he)  is  an  inftance,  how  na- 
"  tural  it  is  to  a  great  genius,  when  it  begins  to  grow 
•*  old  and  decline,  to  delight  itfelf  in  narrations  and 
**  fables.  For  that  Homer  compofed  the  Odyffe)'  after 
**  the  Iliad,  many  proofs  may  be  given,  &c.  From 
*'  hence,  in  my  judgment,  it  proceeds,  that  as  the 
"  Iliad  was  written  while  his  fpirit  was  in  its  greateH 
'*  vigour,  the  whole  ftrufture  of  that  work  is  drama- 
"  tic  and  full  of  action ;  whereas  the  greater  part  of 
"  the  Odyffey  is  employed  in  narration,  which  is 
**  the  tafte  of  old  age  :  fo  that  in  thii  latter  piece  we 
•*  may  compare  him  to  the  fetting  fun,  which  has  ilill 
*'  the  fame  greatnefs,  but  not  the  fame  ardour,  or 
**  force.  He  fpeaks  not  in  the  fame  ftrain  :  we  fee 
**  no  more  that  fublime  of  the  Iliad,  which  marches 
•*  on  mth  a  conflant  pace,  without  ever  being  flopped, 
*'  or  retarded:  there  appears  no  more  that  hurr}^,  and 
"  that  ftrong  tide  of  motions  and  paffions,  pouring 
"  one  after  another :  there  is  no  more  the  fame  fury, 

*'  or 
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**  or  the  fame  volubility  of  didlion,  (o  fuitable  to  ac- 
•■*  tion,  and  all  along  drawing  in  fuch  innumerable 
**  images  of  nature.  But  Homer,  like  the  ocean,  is 
•'  always  great,  even  \'.  hen  he  ebbs  and  retires ;  even 
'*  when  he  is  loweft,  and  lofes  himfelf  moll  in  narra- 
"  tions  and  incredible  fidlions :  as  inftances  of  this,  we 
'*  cannot  forget  the  defcription  of  tempefts,  the  ad- 
"  ventures  of  Ulyffes  with  the  Cyclops,  and  many 
**  others.  But,  though  all  this  be  age,  it  is  the  age 
**  of  Homer — And  it  may  be  faid  for  the  credit  of  thefe 
**  fidions,  thai  they  are  beautiful  dreams,  or,  if  you 
**  will,  the  dreams  of  Jupiter  himfelf.  I  fpoke  of  the 
•*  Odyfley  only  to  fhew,  that  the  greateft  poets,  when 
"  their  genius  wants  llrength  and  vvrarmth  for  the  pa- 
**  thetic,  for  the  moft  part  employ  themfelves  in  paint- 
•'  ing  the  manners.  Thic  Homer  has  done  in  charac- 
"  terifing  the  fuitors,  and  defcribing  their  way  of  life  ; 
"  which  is  properly  a  branch  of  comedy,  whofe  pecu» 
*'  liar  bufmefs  is  to  reprefent  the  manners  of  men." 

We  muft  firft  obferve,  it  is  the  fublimiC  of  which 
Longinus  is  v.'riting:  that,  and  not  the  nature  of  Ho- 
mer's poem,  is  his  fubje<fl.  After  having  highly  ex- 
toiled  the  fire  and  fublimity  of  the  Iliad,  he  juftly  ob- 
ferves  the  OdyiTey  to  have  lefs  of  thofe  qualities,  and 
to  turn  more  on  the  fide  o-f  moral,  and  reflections  on 
hunun  life.  Nor  is  it  his  bufmefs  here  to  determine, 
whether  the  elevated  fpirit  of  the  one,  or  the  juft  moral 
of  the  other,  be  the  greater  excellence  in  itfelf. 

Secondly,  that  fire  and  fury,  of  which  he  is  fpeaking, 
cannot  well  be  meant  of  the  general  fpirit  andinfpira- 

tion 
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tion  which  is  to  run  through  a  whole  Epick  poem,  but 
of  that  particular  warmth  and  impetuctity  neceffary  ia 
fome  parts,  to  image  or  reprefent  adions  or  paffions, 
of  hade,  tumult,  and  violence.  It  is  on  occafion  of 
citing  fome  fuch  particular  paflages  in  Homer,  that 
Longinus  breaks  into  this  refleclion.;  which  feems  to 
determine  his  meaning  chiefly  to  that  fenfe. 

Upon  the  whole,  he  affirms  the  OdyfTey  to  have  lefs 
fublimity  and  fire  than  the  Iliad  ;  but  he  does  not  fay  it 
wants  the  fublime,  or  wnnts  fire.  He  affirms  it  to  be 
!iarrative,  but  not  that  the  narration  is  defective.  He 
affirms  it  to  abound  in  fidlions,  not  that  thofe  ficlions 
are  ill  invented,  or  ill  executed.  He  affirms  it  to  be 
nice  and  particular  in  painting  the  manners,  but  not 
that  thofe  manners  are  ill  painted.  If  Homer  has  fully 
in  thefe  points  accomplifhed  his  own  defign,  and  done 
all  that  the  nature  of  his  poem  demanded  or  allowed, 
it  ftill  remains  perfeft  in  its  kind,  and  as  much  a  maf- 
ter-piece  as  the  Iliad. 

The  amount  of  the  pafiage  is  this  ;  that  in  his  own 
particular  taHe,  and  with  refpe(fl  to  the  fublime,  Lon- 
ginus preferred  the  Iliad :  and  becaufe  the  Odyfley  was 
lefs  aftive  and  lofty,  he  judged  it  the  work  of  the  old 
age  of  Homer. 

If  this  opinion  be  true,  it  will  only  prove,  that  Ho- 
mer's age  might  determine  him  in  the  choice  of  his 
fubjecl,  not  that  it  affeded  him  in  the  execution  of  it: 
and  that  which  would  be  a  very  wrong  inllance  to  prove 
the  decay  of  his  imagination,  is  a  very  good  one  to 
evince  the  ftrength  of  his  judgment.     For  had  he  (a« 

Madam 
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'Jv^adara  Dacier  obferves)  compofed  the  OdyiTey  in  his 
youth,  and  the  Iliad  in  his  age,  both  muft  in  reafon 
have  been  exaftly  the  fame  as  they  now  ftand.  To  blame 
Homer  for  his  choice  of  fuch  a  fubjed,  as  did  not  ad- 
mit the  fame  incidents  and  the  fame  pomp  of  llyle  as 
his  former,  is  to  take  offence  at  too  much  variety,  and 
to  imagine,  that  when  a  man  has  written  one  good 
thing,  he  muft  ever  after  only  copy  himfelf. 

The  Battle  of  Conftantine,  and  the  School  of  Athens, 
are  both  pieces  of  Raphael :  fnall  we  cenfure  the  School 
of  Athens  as  faulty,  becaufe  it  has  not  the  fur}'  and  fire 
of  the  other  ?  or  fnall  we  fay,  that  Raphael  was  grown 
■grave  and  old,  becaufe  he  chofe  to  reprefent  the  man- 
ners of  old  men  and  philofophers  ?  There  is  all  the 
filence,  tranquillity,  and  compofure  in  the  one,  and 
.all  the  warmth,  hurry,  and  tumult  in  the  other,  which 
the  fubjeft  of  either  required  :  both  of  them  had  been 
imperfect,  if  they  had  not  been  as  they  are.  And  let 
-the  poet  or. painter  be  young  or  old,  who  defigns  and 
-performs  in  this  manner,  it  proves  him  to  have  made 
the  piece  at  a  time  of  life  when  he  was  mailer  not  only 
.of  his  art,  but  of  his  difcretion. 

Ariftotle  makes  no  fuch  diftinftion  between  the  two 
poems :  he  conftantly  cites  them  with  equal  praife,  and 
draws  the  rules  and  examples  of  Epick  writing  equally 
from  both.  But  it  is  rather  to  the  Odyffey  that  Horace 
gives  the  preference,  in  the  Epiftle  to  Lollius,  and  in 
the  Art  of  Poetry.  It  is  remarkable  how  oppofite  his 
opinion  is  to  that  of  Longinus :  and  that  the  particu- 
lars he  choofes  to  extol,  are  thofe  very  fi^ons,  and  pic- 
i  tures 
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tures  of  the  manners  which  the  other  feems  leall  to  np^ 
prove.  Thofe  fables  and  manners  are  of  the  very  effcnce 
of  the  work  :  but  even  without  that  regard,  the  fables 
themfelves  have  both  more  invention  and  more  inilruc- 
tion,  and  the  manners  more  moral  and  example,  than 
thofe  of  the  Iliads 

In  fome  points  (and  thofe  the  moil  efTential  to  the 
Epick  poem)  the  Odyffey  is  confefTed  to  excel  the  Iliad  ; 
and  principally  in  the  great  end  of  it,  the  moral.  The 
conduct,  turn,  and  difpofition  of  the  fable  is  alfo  what 
the  criticks  allow  to  be  the  better  model  for  Epick 
writers  to  follow:  accordingly  we  find  much  more  of 
the  caft  of  this  poem  than  of  the  other  in  the  i£neid, 
and  (what  next  to  that  is  perhaps  the  greateft  example) 
in  the  Telemachus.  In  the  manners,  it  is  no  way  in- 
ferior :  Longinus  is  fo  far  from  finding  any  defe\ft  in 
thefe^  that  he  rather  taxes  Homer  with  painting  them 
too  minutely.  As  to  the  narrations,  although  they  are 
more  numerous  as  the  occafions  are  more  frequent,  yet 
they  earn,'  no  more  the  marks  of  old  age,  and  are  neither 
more  prolix,  nor  more  circumftantial,  than  the  conver- 
fations  and  dialogues  of  the  Iliad.  Not  to  mention  the 
length  of  thofe  of  Phoenix  in  the  ninth  book,  and  of 
Neftor  in  the  eleventh  (which  may  be  thought  in  com^ 
pliance  to  their  charaders),  thofe  of  Glaucus  in  the 
iixth,  of  iEneas  in  the  twentieth,  and  fome  others,  mufl 
be  allowed  to  exceed  any  in  the  whole  OdyfTey.  And 
that  the  propriety  of  ftyle,  and  the  numbers,  in  the 
narrations  of  each  are  e(^ual,  will  appear  to  any  who 
compare  them. 

To 
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To  form  a  right  judgment,  whether  the  genius  of 
Homer  had  fuffered  any  decay  ;  we  muil  confider,  in 
both  his  poems,  fuch  parts  as  are  of  a  fimilar  nature, 
and  will  bear  -comparifon.  And  it  is  certain  we  (hall 
find  in  each  the  fame  vivacity  and  fecundity  of  inven- 
tion, the  fame  life  and  ftrength  of  imaging  and  colour- 
ing, the  particular  defcriptions  as  highly  painted,  the 
figures  as  bold,  the  metaphors  as  animated,  and  the 
numbers  as  harmonious,  and  as  various. 

The  Odyffey  is  a  perpetual  fource  of  poetry:  the 
flream  is  not  the  lefs  full,  for  being  gentle ;  though  it 
is  true  (when  we  fpeak  only  with  regard  to  the  fublime) 
that  a  river,  foaming  and  thundering  in  catarads  from 
rocks  and  precipices,  is  what  more  ftrikes,  amazes,  and 
fills  the  mind,  than  the  fame  body  of  water,  flowing 
afterwards  through  peaceful  vales  and  agreeable  fcenes 
of  paflurage. 

The  Odyffey  (as  I  have  before  faid)  ought  to  be  con- 
fidered  according  to  its  own  nature  and  deiign,  not 
with  an  eye  to  the  Iliad,  To  cenfure  Homer,  becaufc 
it  is  unlike  what  it  was  never  meant  to  refemble,  is  as 
if  a  gardener,  who  had  purpofdy  cultivated  tv/o  beau- 
tiful trees  of  contrary  natures,  -as  afpecimen  of  his  fkill 
in  the  feveral  kinds,  fhcuid  be  blamed  for  not  bringing 
them  into  pairs ;  when  in  root,  ftem,  leaf,  and  flower, 
each  was  fo  entirely  different,  that  one  muft  have 
been  fpoiled  in  the -endeavour  to  match  the  other. 

Longinus,  wtio  faw  this  poem  was  **  partly  of  the 
"  nature -of  comedy,"  ought  not,  for  that  very  reafon, 
toiiave  coTuldered  it  with  a  view  to  the  Iliad.     How 

litde 
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little  any  fuch  refemblancc  was  the  intention  of  Homer, 
may  appear  from  hence,  that,  although  the  charader  of 
Ulyffes  was  there  already  drawn,  yet  here  he  purpofely 
turns  to  another  fide  of  it,  and  (hows  him  not  in  that 
full  light  of  glory,  but  in  the  (hade  of  common  life,  with 
a  mixture  of  fuch  qualities  as  are  requifite  to  all  the 
loweil  accidents  of  it,  ftruggling  with  misfortunes,  and 
on  a  level  with  the  meaneil  of  mankind.  As  for  the 
other  perfons,  none  of  them  are  above  what  we  call  the 
higher  comedy :  Calypfo,  though  a  Goddefs,  isacha- 
rafter  of  intrigne ;  the  fuitors  yet  more  approaching  to 
it ;  the  Phsacians  are  of  the  fame  caft ;  the  Cyclops, 
Melanthius,  and  Irus,  defcend  even  to  droll  characters ; 
and  the  fcenes  that  appear  throughout  are  generally  of 
the  comic  kind;  banquets,  revels,  fports,  loves,  and 
the  purfuit  of  a  woman. 

From  the  nature  of  the  poem,  we  fnall  form  an  idea 
of  the  ftyle.  Thedidion-is  to  follow  the  images,  and 
to  take  its  colour  from  the  complexion  of  the  thoughts. 
Accordingly  the  OdylTey  is  not  always  cloathed  in  the 
majefty  of  verfe  proper  to  tragedy,  but  fometimes  de- 
fcends  into  the  plainer  narrative,  and  fometimes  even 
to  that  familiar  dialogue  eflential  to  comedy.  How- 
ever, where  it  cannot  fupport  a  fublimity,  it  always 
preferves  a  dignity,  or  at  leaft  a  propriety. 

There  is  a  real  beauty  in  an  eafy,  pure,  perfpicuous 
defcription,  even  of  a  lov/  a6lion.  There  are  numerous 
inllances  of  this  both  in  Homer  and  Virgil :  and,  per- 
haps, thofe  natural  paflages  are  not  the  leaft  pleafing  of 
their  works.    It  is  often  the  fame  in  billory,  where  the 

repre- 
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leprefentations  of  common,  or  even  domeftic  things,  in 
dear,  plain,  and  natural  words,  are  frequently  found 
to  make  the  livdieft  impreffion  on  the  reader. 

The  queflion  is,  how  far  a  poet,  in  purfuing  the 
defcription  or  image  of  an  adtion,  can  attach  himfelf 
to  little  circumilances,  without  vulgarity  or  trifling  ? 
what  particulars  are  proper,  and  enliven  the  image ;  or 
what  are  impertinent,  and  clog  it  ?  In  this  matter 
painting  is  to  be  confulted,  and  the  whole  legard  had 
to  thofe  circumftances  which  contribute  to  form  a  full> 
and  yet  not  a  confufed,  idea  of  a  thing. 

Epithets  are  of  vaft  fervice  to  this  efFecl,  and  the 
right  ufe  of  thefe  is  often  the  only  expedient  to  render 
the  narration  poetical. 

The  great  point  of  judgment  is  to  diftinguifh  when  to 
fpeak  fimply,  and  when  figuratively  :  but  whenever  the 
poet  is  obliged  by  the  natuce  of  his  fubjed  to  defcend 
to  the  lower  manner  of  writing,  an  elevated  ftyle  would 
beaffedled,  and  therefore  ridiculous;  and  the  more  he 
w^as  forced  upon  figures  and  metaphors  to  avoid  that 
lownefs,  the  more  the  image  would  be  broken,  and 
confequently  obfcure. 

One  may  add,  that  the  ufe  of  the  grand  ftyle  on  lit- 
tle fubjefts,  is  not  only  ludicrous,  but  a  fort  of  tranf- 
greffion  againft  the  rules  of  proportion  and  mechanicks : 
it  is  ufmg  a  vaft  force  to  lift  a  feather. 

I  believe,  now  I  am  upon  this  head,  it  will  be  found 
a  juft  obfervation.  That  the  bw  adlions  of  life  cannot 
be  put  into  a  figurative  ftyle,  without  being  ridiculous 
but  things  natural  can.    Metaphors  raife  the  latter  into 

dignity. 
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dignity,  as  we  fee  in  the  Georgicks:  but  throw  tlie^ 
former  into  ridicule,  as  in  the  Lutrin.  I  think  this 
may  very  well  be  accounted  for :  laughter  implies  cen- 
fure ;  inanimate  and  irrational  being*  are  not  objefts 
of  cenfure;  therefore  they  may  be  elevated  as  much  as 
you  pleafe,  and  no  ridicule  follow:  but  when  rational 
beings  are  reprefented  above  their  real  character,  it  be- 
comes ridiculous  in  art,  becau-fe  it  is  vicious  in  mora- 
lity* The  bees  in  VirgiL,  were  they  rational  beings, 
would  be  ridiculous  by  having  their  adlions  and  man- 
ners reprefented  on  a  level  with  creatures  fo  fuperior  as 
men ;  fmcc  it  would  imply  folly  or  pride,  which  are 
the  proper  objects  of  ridicule. 

The  ufe  of  pompous  expreflion  for  low  aclions  or 
tlioughts  is  the  true  foblime  of  Don  Quixote.  How 
far  unfit  it  is  for  Epick  Poetry,  appears  in  its  being  the 
perfection  of  the  mock  Epick,  It  is  fo  far  from  being 
the  fublime  of  Tragedy,  that  it  is  the  caufe  of  all  bom- 
bafl ;  when  poets,  inftead  of  being  (as  they  imagine) 
conilantly  lofty,  only  preferve  throughout  a  painful 
equality  of  fuftian:  that  continued  fwell  of  language 
(which  runs  indifcriminately  even  through  their  lowelt 
charaders,  and  rattles  like  fome  mightinefs  of  meaning 
in  ihe  moft  indifferent  fubjeds)  is  of  a  piece  with  that 
perpetual  elevation  of  tone  which  the  players  have  learned 
from  it  and  which  is  not  fpeaking,  bat  vociferating. 

There  is  Hill  more  reafon  for  a  variation  of  ftyle  in 
Epick  poetry  than  in  tragic,  to  diftinguifh  between  that 
language  of  the  Gods  proper  to  the  Mufe  v-ho  fings, 
and  is  infpij'd  ;  and  that  of  men,  who  are  introduced  ■ 

fpeaking 
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fpeaking  only  according  to  nature.     Further,    there, 
ought  to  be  a  difference  of  ftyle  obferved  in  the  fpeeches 
of  human  perfons,  and  thofe  of  Deities ;  and  again,  in 
thofe  which  may  be  called  fet  harangues,  or  orations 
and  thofe  which  are  only  converfation  or  dialogue. 
Homer  has  more  of  the  latter  than  any  other  poet ; 
what  Virgil  does  by  two  or  three  words  of  narration 
Homer  ftill  performs  by  fpeeches :  not  only  replies,  but 
even  rejoinders  are  frequent  in  him,  a  pradice  almoft 
unknown  to  Virgil.     This  renders   his  poems    more 
animated,  but  lefs  grave   and   majeftic ;    and  confe-  . 
quently  neceffitates  the  frequent  ufe  of  a  lower  ftvle. 
The  writers  of  Tragedy  lie  under  the  fame  neceiTitv,  if 
they  would  copy  nature';  whereas  that  painted  and 
poetical  didion,  which  they  perpetually  ufe,  would  be 
improper  even  in  orations  defigned  to  move  with  all 
the  arts  of  rhetoric  :  this  is  plain  from  the  pradice  of 
Demofthenes    and   Cicero ;    and   Virgil   in  thofe   of 
Drances  and  Tumus  gives  an  eminent  example,  how 
far  removed  the  ftyle  of  them  ought  to  be  from  fuch  an  ■ 
excefs  of  figures  and  ornaments  ;  which  indeed  fits  only 
that  language  of  the  Gods  we  have  been  fpeaking  of, 
or  that  of  a  Mufe  under  infpiration. 

To  read  through  a  whole  work  in  this  ftrain,  is  lil<e 
travelling  all  along  the  ridge  of  a  hill ;  which  is  not 
half  fo  agreeable  as  fometimes  gradually  to  rife,  and 
fometimes  gently  to  defcend,  as  the  way  leads,  and  as 
the  end  of  the  journey  direds. 

Indeed  the  true  reafon  that  fo  few  poets  have  imitated 
Homer  in  thefe  lower  parts,  has  been  the  extreme  dif-. 
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ficulty  of  preferving  that  mixture  of  eafe  and  dignity  ' 
efTential  to  them.     For  it  is  as  hard  for  an  Epick  poem 
to  fcoop  to  the  narrative  with  fuccefs,  as  for  a  prince 
to  defccnd  to  be  familiar,  without  diminution  to  his 
greatnefs. 

The  fublime  ftyle  is  more  eafily  counterfeited  thaa 
the  natural ;  fomething  that  palTes  for  it,  or  founds 
like  it,  is  common  in  all  falfe  writers :  bat  nature, 
purity,  perfplcuity,  and  fimplicity,  never  walk  in  the 
clouds ;  they  are  obvious  to  ail  capacities ;  and  where 
they  are  not  evident,  they  do  not  exift. 

The  moil  plain  narration  not  only  admits  of  thefe, 
and  of  harmony,  (which  are  all  the  qualities  of  llyle) 
but  it  requires  every  one  of  them  to  render  it  pleafmg. 
On  the  contrary,  whatever  pretends  to  a  Ihare  of  the 
fublime,  may  pafs,  notwithftanding  any  defefts  in  the 
reft  ;  nay,  fometimes  without  any  of  them,  and  gain 
the  admiration  of  all  ordinary  readers. 

Homer,  in  his  loweft  narrations  or  fpeeches,  is  ever 
eafy,  flowing,  copious,  clear,  and  harmonious.  He 
Ihows  not  lefs  invention,  in  aflembling  the  humbler, 
than  the  greater,  thoughts  and  images ;  nor  lefs  judg- 
ment, in  proportioning  the  ftyle  and  the  verfification  to 
thefe,  thai;  to  the  other.  Let  it  be  remembered,  that 
the  fame  genius  that  foared  the  higheft,  and  from  whom 
the  greateft  models  of  the  fublime  are  divided,  was  alfo 
he  whoftooped  the  loweft,  and  gave  to  the  fimple  nar- 
rative its  utmoft  perfedion.  Which  of  thefe  was  the 
harder  talk  to  Homer  himfelf  I  cannot  pretend  to  de- 
termine; but  to  his  tranflator  I  can  affirm  (however 

unequal 
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unequal  all  his  imitations  muft  be)  that  of  the  latter 
has  been  more  difncult. 

Whoever  expecis  here  the  fame  pomp  of  verfe,  and 
the  fame  ornaments  of  diction,  as  in  the  Iliad,  he  will, 
and  he  ought  to  be,  difappointed.  Were  the  original 
otheru-ife,  it  had  been  an  offence  againfl  nature ;  and 
were  the  tranflation  fo,  it  were  an  o5ence  againfl 
Komer,  which  is  the  fame  thing. 

It  muft  be  allowed  that  there  is  a  majefty  and  har- 
mony in  the  Greek  language,  which  greatly  contribute 
to  elevate  and  fupport  the  narration.  But  I  muft  alf» 
obferve,  that  tliis  is  an  advantage  grown  upon  the  lan- 
guage fmce  Homer's  time  :  for  things  are  removed 
from  vulgarity  by  being  out  of  ufe ;  and  if  the  words 
we  could  find  in  any  prefent  language  were  equally 
fonorous  or  mufical  in  themfelves,  they  would  ftill  ap- 
pear lefs  poetical  and  uncommon  than  thofe  of  a  dead 
one,  from  this  only  circumltance,  of  being  in  every 
man's  mouth.  I  may  add  to  this  another  difadvantage 
to  a  tranflator,  from  a  different  caufe  :  Homer  feeras  to 
have  taken  upon  him  the  character  of  an  liiftorian,  an- 
tiquar}',  divine,  and  profeffor  of  arts  and  fciences,  as 
well  as  a  poet.  In  one  or  other  of  thefe  chara(fters  he 
defcends  into  many  particuLirities,  which  as  a  poet  only 
perhaps  he  would  have  avoided.  All  thefe  ough.t  to 
be  preferved  by  a  faithful  tranflator,  who  in  fome  mea- 
fure  takes  the  place  of  Homer ;  and  all  that  can  be 
expedled  from  him  is  to  make  them  as  poetical  as  the 
fubjecl  will  bear.  Many  arts  therefore  are  requifite  to 
fupply  thefe  difad\'antages,  in  order  to  dignify  and  fo- 
T  z  kninize 
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lemnize  thefe  plainer  parts,  which  hardly  admit  of 

any  poetical  ornaments. 

Some  ufe  has  been  made  to  this  end  of  the  ^yle  of 
Milton.  A  juft  and  moderate  mixture  of  old  words 
may  have  an  effedl  like  the  working  of  old  abbey  ftones 
into  a  building,  which  I  have  fometimes  feen,  to  give 
a  kind  of  venerable  air,  and  yet  not  -deftroy  the  neat- 
nefs,  elegance,  and  equality,  requifite  to  a  new  work  ; 
I  mean,  without  rendering  it  too  unfamiliar,  or  remote 
from  the  prefent  purity  of  writing,  or  from  that  eafe 
and  fmoothnefs  which  ought  always  to  accompany  nar- 
ration or  dialogue.  In  reading  a  ftyle  judicioufly  anti- 
quated, one  finds  a  pleafure  not  unlike  that  of  travel- 
ling on  an  old  Roman  way  :  but  then  the  road  muft 
be  as  good,  as  the  way  is  ancient;  the  ftyle  muft  be 
fuch  in  which  wt  may  evenly  proceed,  without  being 
put  to  fhort  flops  by  fudden  abruptnefTes,  or  puzzled 
by  frequent  turnings  and  tranfpofitions.  No  man  de- 
lights in  furrows  and  ftumbling-blocks :  and  let  our 
love  to  antiquity  be  ever  fo  great,  a  fine  ruin  is  one 
tbing,  and  a  heap  of  rubbifh  another.  The  imitators 
of  Milton,  like  moft  other  imitators,  are  not  copies 
but  caricaturas  of  their  original ;  they  are  a  hundred 
times  more  cbfolete  and  cramp  than  he,  and  equally  fo 
in  all  places :  whereas  it  (hould  have  been  obferved  of 
Milton,  that  he  is  not  lavilh  of  his  exotic  words  and 
phrafes  every  where  alike^  but  employs  them  much 
more  where  the  fubjefl  is  marvellous,  vaft,  and  ftrange, 
as  in  the  fcenes  of  heaven,  hell,  chaos,  &c.  than 
where  it  is  turned  to  the  natural  and  agreeable,  as  in 
1  the 
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the  pictures  of  Paradife,  the  loves  of  our  firft  parents, 
entertainments  of  angels,  and  the  like.  In  general, 
this  unufual  flyle  better  ferves  to  awaken  our  ideas  in 
the  defcriptions  and  in  the  imaging  and  piclurefque 
parts,  than  it  agrees  u'ith  the  lower  fort  of  narrations, 
the  charadler  of  which  is  fimplicity  and  purity.  Milton 
has  feveral  of  the  latter,  where  we  find  not  an  antiqua- 
ted, aiteded,  or  uncouth  word,  for  forae  hundred  lines 
together ;  as  in  his  fifth  book,  the  latter  part  of  the 
eighth,  the  former  of  the  tenth  and  eleventh  books,  and 
in  the  narration  of  Michael  in  the  twelfth.  I  wonder 
indeed  that  he,  who  ventured  contrar)-  to  the  practice 
of  all  other  Epick  poets)  to  imitate  Homer's  lownefles 
in  the  narrative,  ihould  not  alfo  have  copied  his  plain- 
nefs  and  perfpicuity  in  the  dramatick  parts :  fince  in 
his  fpeeches  (where  clearnefs  above  all  is  neceifary) 
there  is  frequently  fuch  tranfpofition  and  forced  con- 
ftruction,  that  the  very  fenfe  is  not  to  be  difcovered 
without  a  fecond  or  third  reading  :  and  in  this  cer- 
tainly he  ought  to  be  no  example. 

To  preferve  the  true  charader  of  Homer's  ftyle  in 
the  prefect  tranllation,  great  pains  have  been  taken  to 
be  eafy  and  natural.  The  chief  merit  I  can  pretend 
to,  is,  not  to  have  been  carried  into  a  more  plaufible 
and  figurative  manner  of  writing,  which  would  better 
have  pleafed  all  readers,  but  the  judicious  ones.  My 
errors  had  been  fewer,  had  each  of  thofe  gentlemen 
who  joined  with  me  (hewn  as  much  of  the  feverity  of 
a  friend  to  me,  as  I  did  to  them,  in  a  ftricl  animad- 
verfion  and  correction.  What  affiftance  1  received  from 
T  3  them. 
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them,  was  made  known  in  general  to  the  publick  in 
the  original  propofals  for  this  work,  and  the  particu- 
lars are  fpecified  at  the  conclufion  of  it ;  to  v/hich  I 
muft  add  (to  be  pundually  juft)  fome  part  of  the  tenth 
and  fifteenth  books.  The  reader  will  now  be  too  good 
a  judge,  how  much  the  greater  part  of  it,  and  confe- 
quently  of  its  faults,  is  chargeable  upon  ine  alone.  But 
this  I  can  with  integrity  affirm,  that  I  have  bellowed 
as  much  time  and  pains  upon  the  whole,  as  were  con- 
fiftent  with  the  inJifpenfable  duties  and  cares  of  life, 
and  with  that  wretched  ftate  of  health  which  God  has 
been  pleafed  to  make  my  portion.  At  leaft,  it  is  a 
pleafure  to  me  to  refleft,  that  I  have  introduced  into 
our  language  this  other  work  of  the  greateft  and  moft 
ancient  of  poets,  with  fome  dignity  ;  and  I  hope,  with 
as  little  difadvantage  as  the  Iliad.  And  if,  after  the 
unmerited  fuccefs  of  that  tranflation,  any  one  will 
wonder  why  I  would  enterprize  the  Odyffey  ;  I  think 
it  fufHcient  to  fay,  that  Homer  himfeif  did  the  fame, 
or  the  world  would  never  have  feen  it. 

T  defigned  to  have  ended  this  poftfcript  here  :  but 
dnce  I  am  no.v  taking  my  leave  of  Homer,  and  of 
all  controverfy  relating  to  him,  i.  beg  leave  to  be  in- 
dulged if  I  make  ufe  of  this  laft  opportunity  to  fay  a 
very  few  words  about  fome  refledions  which  the  late 
Madam  Dacier  bellowed  on  the  hrft  part  of  my  preface 
to  the  Iliad,  and  which  Ihe  publifhed  at  the  end  of  her 
tranflation  of  that  poem  *.  • 

To  write  gravely  an  anfwer  to  them,  would  be  too 
much  for  the  reflefiions ;  and  to  fay  nothing  concera- 

*  Second  edition,  a  Paris,  I7i9» 
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ing  them,  would  he  too  litde  for  the  author.  It  is 
owing  to  the  indultn'  of  that  learned  lady,  that  our 
polite  neighbours  are  become  acquainted  with  many 
of  Homer's  beauties,  v%hich  were  hidden  from  them 
before  in  Greek  and  in  Euftathius,  She  challenges  oa 
this  account  a  particular  regard  from  all  the  admirers 
of  that  great  poet ;  and  I  hope  that  I  fhall  be  thought, 
as  I  mean,  to  pay  fome  part  of  this  debt  to  h;r  me^ 
•mory  in  what  I  am  nov/  waiting. 

Had  thefe  reiieclions  fallen  from  the  pen  of  an  or- 
dinary critick,  I  fhould  not  have  apprehended  their 
effeft,  and  Ihould  therefore  have  been  filent  concerning 
them  :  but  fmce  they  are  Madam  Daciers,  I  imagine 
that  they  mull  be  of  weight ;  and  in  a  cafe  where  I 
think  her  reafoning  very  bad,  I  refpecl  her  authority. 

I  have  fought  under  Madam  Daciers  banner,  and 
have  waged  war  in  defence  of  the  divine  Homer  againil 
all  the  hereticks  of  the  age.  And  yet  it  is  Madam 
Dacier  who  accufes  me,  and  who  accufes  me  of  no- 
thing lefs  than  betraying  our  common  caufe.  She 
affirms  that  the  moil  declared  enemies  of  this  author, 
have  never  faid  any  thing  againft  him  more  injurious 
or  more  unjuft  than  I.  What  mult  the  world  think  of 
me,  after  fuch  a  judgment  paffed  by  fo  great  a  critick ; 
the  world,  w^ho  decides  fo  often,  and  who  examines  fo 
feldom ;  the  world,  who  even  in  matters  of  literature 
is  almoft  always  the  flave  of  authority  ?  Who  will 
fufpecl  that  fo  much  learning  fhould  miilake,  that  fo 
much  accuracy  fhould  be  mifled,  or  that  fo  much 
candour  fhould  be  bialTed  ? 

T4.  All 
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All  tl:is  however  has  happened ;  and  Madam  Da- 
cier's  criticifms  on  my  preface  flow  from  the  very- 
fame  error,  from  which  fo  many  falfe  criticifms  of 
her  countrj'men  upon  Homer  have  flowed,  and  which 
fhe  has  fo  juftly  and  fo  feverely  reproved;  I  mean, 
the  error  of  depending  on  injurious  and  unfkilful 
tranflations. 

An  indilFerent  tranilation  may  be  of  fome  ufe,  and  a 
good  one  will  be  of  a  great  deal.  But  I  think  that  no 
tranflation  ought  to  be  the  ground  of  criticifm,  be- 
caufe  no  man  ought  to  be  condemned  upon  another 
man's  explanation  of  his  meaning  :  could  Homer  have 
had  the  honour  of  explaining  his,  before  that  auguft 
tribunal  where  Monfieur  de  la  Motte  prefides,  I  make 
no  doubt  but  he  had  efcaped  many  of  thofe  feverc 
5inimadverflons  with  which  fome  French  authors  liave 
loaded  him,  and  from  which  even  Madam  Dacier's 
tranflation  of  the  Iliad  could  not  preferve  him. 

How  unhappy  was  it  for  me,  that  the  knowledge  of 
our  ifland-tongue  was  as  neceflary  to  Madam  Dacier 
in  my  cafe,  as  the  knowledge  of  Greek  was  to  Mon- 
fieur de  la  Motte  in  that  of  our  great  author ;  or  to 
any  of  thofe  whom  fhe  ftyles  blind  cenfurers,  and 
blames  for  condemning  what  they  did  not  underftand. 

I  may  fay  with  modefty,  that  flie  knew  lefs  of  my 
true  fenfe  from  that  faulty  tranflation  of  part  of  my 
preface,  than  thofe  blind  cenfurers  might  have  known 
of  Homers  even  from  the  tranflation  of  La  Valterie, 
which  preceded  her  own. 
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;  It  pleafed  me  however  to  find,  that  her  objeflions 
were  not  levelled  at  the  general  dodtrine,  or  at  any 
leflbntials  of  my  preface,  but  only  at  a  few  particular 
cxpreffions.  She  propofed  little  more  than  (to  ufe  her 
own  phrafe)  to  combat  two  or  three  fimiles ;  and  I 
hope  that  to  combat  a  fimile  is  no  more  than  to  fight 
with  a  fnadow,  fince  a  fimile  is  no  better  than  the 
fhadow  of  an  argument. 

She  lays  much  weight  where  I  laid  but  little,  and 
examines  with  more  fcrupulofity  than  I  writ,  or  than 
perhaps  the  matter  requires. 

Thefe  unlucky  fimiles  taken  by  themfelves  may 
perhaps  render  my  meaning  equivocal  to  an  ignorant 
tranflator ;  or  there  may  have  fallen  from  my  pen  forae 
expreffions,  which,  taken  by  themfelves  likewife,  may 
to  the  fame  perfon  have  the  fame  effed.  But  if  the 
tranflator  had  been  mailer  of  our  tongue,  the  general 
tenor  of  my  argument,  that  which  precedes  and  that 
which  follows  the  palTages  objected  to,  would  have" 
fufficiently  determined  him  as  to  the  precife  meaning 
of  them  :  and  if  Madam  Dacier  had  taken  up  her  pen 
a  little  more  leifurely,  or  had  employed  it  with  more 
temper,  (he  would  not  have  anfwered  paraphrafes  of 
her  own,  which  even  the  tranflation  will  not  juftify, 
and  which  fay,  more  than  once,  the  very  contrary  to 
what  I  have  faid  in  the  pafTages  themfelves. 

If  any  perfon  has  curiofity  enough  to  read  the  whole 
paragraphs  in  my  preface,  or  fome  mangled  parts  of 
which  thefe  rcHcdions  are  made,  he  will  eafily  difcern 
that  I  am  as  orthodox  as  Madam  Dacier  herfelf  in  thofe 
very  articles  on  which  fhe  treats  me  like  an  heretick  : 

he 
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he  will  eafily  fee  that  all  the  difference  between  us 
confifts  in  this,  that  I  offer  opinions,  and  fhe  delivers 
dodrines ;  that  my  imagination  reprefents  Homer  as 
the  greateft  of  human  poets,  whereas  in  hers  he  was 
exalted  above  humanity;  infallibility  and  impeccabi- 
lity were  two  of  his  attributes.  There  was  therefore 
no  need  of  defending  Homer  againft  me,  who,  (if  I 
miftake  not)  had  carried  my  admiration  of  him  as  far 
as  it  can  be  carried,  without  giving  a  real  occafion  of 
writino;  in  his  defence. 

After  anfwering  my  harmlefs  fimiles,  fhe  proceeds  to 
a  matter  which  does  not  regard  fo  much  the  honour  of 
Homer,  as  that  of  the  times  he  lived  in ;  and  here  I 
muil  confefs  fhe  does  not  wholly  miftake  my  meaning, 
but  I  think  fne  miltakes  the  ftate  of  the  queftion.  She 
had  faid,  the  manners  of  thofe  times  were  fo  much  the 
tetter,  the  lefs  they  were  like  ours.  I  thought  this  re- 
quired a  little  qualification.  1  confeffed  that  in  my  opi- 
nion the  world  was  mended  in  fome  points,  fuch  as  the 
cuflom  of  putting  whole  nations  to  the  fword,  con- 
demning kings  and  their  families  to  perpetual  flavery, 
and  a  few  others.  Madam  Dacier  judges  otherwife  in 
this ;  but  as  to  the  refl,  particularly  in  preferring  the 
fimplicity  of  the  ancient  world  to  the  luxury  of  ours, 
which  is  the  main  point  contended  for,  fhe  owns  we 
agree.  This  I  thought  was  well ;  but  I  am  fo  unfortu- 
nate that  this  too  is  taken  amifs,  and  called  adopting 
or  (if  you  will)  flealing  her  fentiment.  The  truth  is, 
ihe  might  have  faid  her  words,  for  I  ufed  them  on  pur- 
pofe,  being  then  profelledly  citing  from  her  :  though 
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I  might  have  done  the  fame  without  intending  that 
compliment,  for  they  are  alfo  to  be  found  in  Eufta- 
thius,  and  the  fentiment  I  believe  is  that  of  all  man- 
kind. I  cannot  really  tell  what  to  fay  to  this  whole 
remark ;  only  that  in  the  firil  part  of  it.  Madam  Da- 
cier  is  difpleafed  that  I  do  not  agree  with  her,  and  in 
the  lafl  that  I  do :  but  this  is  a  temper  which  every 
polite  man  (hould  over-look  in  a  lady. 

To  punifh  my  ingratitude,  (he  refolves  to  expofe 
my  blunders,  and  felecls  two  which  I  fuppofe  are  the 
moft  flagrant,  out  of  the  many  for  which  (he  could 
have  chaitifed  me.  It  happens  that  the  hril  of  thefe  is 
in  part  the  tranflator's,  and  in  part  her  own,  vvithout 
any  fhare  of  mine  :  fne  quotes  the  end  of  a  fenrence, 
and  he  puts  in  French  what  I  never  wrote  in  Englifh  : 
**  Homer  (I  faid)  opened  a  new  and  boundlefs  walk 
**  for  his  imagination,  and  created  a  world  for  him- 
**  felf  in  the  invention  of  fable  ;  which  he  tranflates, 
Homere  crea  pour  fon  ufage  un  monde  mouvant,  en 
inventant  la  fable. 

Madam  Dacier  juftly  wonders  at  this  nonfenfe  in 
me  ;  and  I,  in  the  tranflator.  As  to  what  I  meant  by 
Homer's  invention  of  fable,  it  is  afterwards  particularly 
diftinguifhed  from  that  extenfive  fenfe  in  which  Ihe  took 
it,  by  thefe  words.  "  If  Homer  was  not  the  firft  who 
*•  introduced  the  Deities  (as  Herodotus  imagines)  into 
"  the  religion  of  Greece,  he  feems  the  firft  who  brought 
"  them  into  a  fyilem  of  machinery  for  poetry.** 

The  other  blunder  fne  accufes  me  of  is,  the  raiftak- 
ing  a  pafTage  in  Ariftotle,  and  fne  is  pleafed  to  fend 
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me  back  to  this  philofopher'a  trcatife  of  Poetry,  and  to 
her  preface  on  the  Odyffey,  for  my  better  inftrudion. 
Now  though  I  am  faucy  enough  to  think  that  one  may 
fometiraes  differ  from  Ariftotle  without  blundering, 
and  though  I  am  fure  one  may  fometimes  fall  into  an 
error  by  follo\nng  him  fervilely ;  yet  I  own,  that  to 
quote  any  author  for  what  he  never  faid,  is  a  blunder ; 
(bat,  by  the  way,  to  corred  an  author  for  what  he 
never  faid,  is  fomewhat  worfe  than  a  blunder.)-  My 
words  were  thefe  :  '*  As  there  is  a  greater  variety  of 
*'  charaders  in  the  Iliad  than  in  any  other  poem,  fo 
'*  there  is  of  fpeeches.  Every  thing  in  it  has  manners, 
*'  as  Ariilotle  expreifes  it :  that  is,  every  thing  is  afted 
**  or  fpoken  :  very  little  paifes  in  narration."  She 
juftly  fays,  that  "  Every  thing  which  is  aded  or  fpoken, 
"  has  not  neceffarily  manners  merely  becaufe  it  is 
-'*  acled  or  fpoken."  Agreed  :  but  I  would  alk  the 
queftion,  whether  any  thing  can  have  manners  which 
is  neither  aded  nor  fpoken  ?  If  not,  then  the  whole 
Iliad  being  almoft  fpent  in  fpeech  and  adion,  almofl 
every  thing  in  it  has  manners,  fince  Homer  has  been 
proved  before,  in  a  long  paragraph  of  the  preface,  to 
have  excelled  in  drawing  charadiers  and  painting  man- 
ners, and  indeed  his  whole  poem  is  one  continued 
occafion  of  fhewing  this  bright  part  of  his  talent. 

To  fpeak  fairly,  it  is  impoffible  Ihe  could  read  eveil 
Jthe  tranllation,  and  take  my  fenfe  fo  wrong  as  .(he  re- 
prefents  it;  but  I  was  firft  tranflated  ignorantly,  and 
then  read  partially.  My  expreflion  indeed  was  not 
quite  exa<ft ;  it  fhould  have  been,  *'  Every  thing  has 
f  *  manners  as  Ariftotle  calls  them."  But  fuch  a  fault 
methinks  might  have  been  fpared,  fmce  if  one  was  to 
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look  with  that  difpofition  (he  difcovers  towards  me, 
even  on  her  own  excellent  writings,  one  might  find 
fome  miilakes  which  no  context  can  redrefs ;  as  where 
Ihe  makes  Eulkthius  call  Cratifthenes  the  Phliafian, 
Callifthenes  the  Phyfician  *.  What  a  triumph  might 
fome  flips  of  this  fort  have  afforded  to  Homer's,  hers, 
and  my  enemies,  from  which  (he  was  only  fcreened  by 
their  happy  ignorance!  How  unlucky  had  it  been, 
when  file  infulted  Mr.  de  la  Motte  for  omitting  a  ma- 
terial paiTage  in  the  i  fpeech  of  Helen  to  Hec'tor, 
Iliad  vi.  if  fome  champion  for  the  moderns  had  by- 
chance  underilood  fo  much  Greek,  as  to  whifper  him, 
that  there  was  no  fuch  paiTage  in  Homer  ? 

Our  concern,  zeal,  and  even  jealoufy,  for  our  great 
author's  honour  were  mutual,  our  endeavours  to  ad- 
vance it  were  equal,  and  I  have  as  often  trembled  for 
it  in  her  hands,  as  (he  could  in  mine.  It  v^■as  one  of 
the  many  reafons  I  had  to  wifh  the  longer  life  of  this 
lady,  that  I  muft  certainly  have  regained  her  good  opi^- 
nion,  in  fpite  of  all  mifreprefenting  tranflators  what- 
ever. I  could  not  have  expeded  it  on  any  other  terms 
than  being  approved  as  great,  if  not  a5  paffionate,  an 
admirer  of  Homer  as  herfelf.  For  that  was  the  firft 
condition  of  her  favour  and  friendfhip  ;  otherwife  not 
one's  tafte  alone,  but  one's  morality  had  been  corrupt- 
ed, nor  would  any  man's  religion  have  been  fafpected, 
who  did  not  implicitly  believe  in  an  author  whofe  doc- 
trine is  fo  conformable  to  Holy  Scripture.  However, 
as  different  people  have  different  ways  of  expreffmg 
.  their  belief,  fome  purely  by  public  and  general  a^ 

*  Dacier  Remarques  fur  le  4me  livre  de  T  Odyff.  p.  476. 
f  De  la  Corruption  du  Gout. 
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of  worfnip,  others  by  a  reverend  fort  of  reafonlng  and 
enquiry  about  the  grounds  of  it ;  it  is  the  fame  in  ad- 
miration, feme  prove  it  by  exclamations,  others  by  re- 
fpeft.  I  have  obferved  that  the  loudeft  huzzas  given  to 
a  great  man  in  triumph,  proceed  not  from  his  friends 
but  the  rabble;  and  as  I  have  fancied  it  the  {ame  with 
the  rabble  of  critics,  a  defire  to  be  diftinguifned  from 
them  has  turned  me  to  the  more  moderate,  and,  I  hope, 
more  rational  method.  Though  I  am  a  poet,  I  would 
not  be  an  enthufiaft  ;  and  though  I  am  an  Englifliman, 
I  would  not  be  furioufly  of  a  party.  I  am  far  from 
thinking  myfelf  that  genius,  upon  whom,  at  the  end 
of  thefe  remarks.  Madam  Dacier  congratulates  my 
country :  one  capable  of,  "  correcting  Homer,  and 
**  confequently  of  reforming  mankind,  and  amending 
•*  this  conftitution,"  It  was  not  to  Great-Britain  this 
ought  to  have  been  applied,  lince  our  nation  has  one 
happinefs  for  which  flie  might  have  preferred  it  to  her 
own,  that,  as  much  as  we  abound  in  other  miferabla 
mifguided  feds,  we  have  at  leaft  none  of  the  blaf- 
phemers  of  Homer.  We  ftedfaflly  and  unanimoufly 
believe,  both  his  poem,  and  our  conftitution,  to  be 
the  beft  that  ever  human  wit  invented  :  that  the  one  is 
not  more  incapable  of  amendment  than  the  other ;  and 
(old  as  they  both  are)  we  defpife  any  French  or  Eng- 
liihman  whatever,  v/ho  fhall  prefume  to  retrench,  to 
innovate,  or  to  make  the  leaft  alteration  in  either.  Far 
therefore  from  the  genius  for  which  Madam  Dacier  mif- 
took  me,  my  whole  defire  is  but  to  preferve  the  humble 
cbarader  of  a  faithful  tranfiator,  and  a  quiet  fubjed* 
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